
EREPACE TO THE SEVp^H EDiMn'T _ 
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Yii 55 _, n 16) obviously a satisfaction l^jfind that six editioii^if 
youi -book bavo gone off witlnu j/yeav but lu mj'- cu^ of 
bliss theie is one drOp of honey perhaps -moie delicate in 
llavoui_ than it has been the fortune of others, -whohaie -wiitteu 
Jjiefacos to the seventh edition of their books, to taste And 
it IS the intensity of this one diop of honey that makes 
the lest of the draught coarse and commonplace ui my 
mouth I speak uuieservedly, unfeaiful of the charge of anog- 
ahee, untouched hy taiht of pei-sonal vanity The artist was 
attacked by the Phihstino, the Phihstme ivas defeated , and 
ail I see, 01 care to see, in my soveuth edition, is conclusive 
proof of the enemy’s rout He my book ivoU oi badly mitten, 
this moasme of success must be conceded to it, and foi this 
success it IS endeared to me as no book of mmc evei vrill be 
agam' ^ ' 

In the initial stage of its oaieei, two select hbiarivUis coalesced 
foi the puiposa of stamping it out of htoraiy existence The 
lujiuy" done to a book by being icfuscd at the libnuies 
can bo easily imagined , to be plain, mine at one moment 
squeaked the squeak of deaths ana was only saved by iigoious 
advertising, arfd lesolutoly caHmg attention to the fact that a 
c-o'uplo of tradesmen were" at woik ■Dlostcnug aud venoenng 
Eughsb literatuie — adapting it to meet their commcicial views 
aud speculations Am article I contributed to the Ma/i 
on this subject proved veiyseniceable , aud afterwards, Irssucd 
a pamphlet, entitled Litoiature at Nurse, oi, Oiiciilaling 
Mouds,” containing mdcoeut passages oiiUcd fioril the books 
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Lom My tool was tetoie breosM bcfo.o tho publ o, 
tailiue was averted, and a sovetttb oditioa bob been onivcd at 
This may seem a pum’y personal matter , bat I cannot admit 
thatTtrno mote It concerns nobody-my pnblisbcr and 
ny^escepted-whether " A Mnmmcfs Wife” sold one or ten 
thonsand e^ies. bat whether a eonple ot tradesmen should o 
slioiild not Ido allowed to chock and contvol the dovolopmeut 
ot om literature, I take to he a matter oi national unpoi’t- 
ance Tlierefoie, it may he said that tho success of ^ 
Mummer’s 'Wife” is shared mdueotly hy tho entire public, 
and directly hy eveiy author nho loves and respects his art 
But m this bout with the men of Gath 1 did not fight^ 
alone Nevoi did a pool oiusader in tho laud of tho lufidol 
receive more loyal support Authors have often levilcd thou 
critics , for mine I have hut admiration and many heartfelt 
thanks I foimd them neithei pmhhnd, ignorant, stupid, 
nor couaidly Not foi one instant did they falter, and nohlj 
did they refuse to accept tho loudly-tiumpetcd edict of tho 
hhranansthat “A Mummer’s Wife” was not a hook to he read 
That these monopohsts should deem themselves mfallihle is 
hut human , that they expected to find then ruling supported 
hy the pi css and their customers is pi-ohahlc , that they non 
pass defeated from the hai of public opinion is certain 

In rcYismg my text foi this now edition, I have had an 
oppoitinnty of considormg whether I had Mi-itten any phrase oi 
word that could give offenco to the modest mmd. I have 
searched dihgently, and have found nothmg If I liavo erred 
it has been on tho side of too gieat reticence of cxpicssiou 
I’lain speaking has always been a characteristic of our htcra- 
turo , even such rigid moralists as ildton and Goldsmith did 
not shnnk from speaking of all tilings, and nsmg uords too 
oommon m tho spoken, too unfrequent in the avritten language, 
of to day I say this iinhcsitatiugly, foi I holiei o that when a\ 
language loses its homeliness of expression it shows imnns- 
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takeable signs of senility and decay. The classical wiiteis 
spoke Simply and stiaiglitforwoidly I have well i\ ciglied tlic 
literary tiadition as li comes down to ns fiom Mailovre, Shake- 
speare, Ben Jonson, Wycherly, Congieve, Fxeldmg, Sivift, SteiuC; 
Byron, Sliolley, and Landor, and I confess I still see no reasor 
foi abaudomng the example they have set of frankness of dictior 
and adoptmg the suggestiveness that the libiarianstellmethej 
so infinitely prefer I contend, therefore, that the language used 
m “ A Mummer’s Wife ” is not an mnovation, but an attempt 
:to return to a more healthy taste than at piesent prevails m 
htci-ary expression 

* 'But if in revismg my text I found no phinso oi ivoid tc 
cancel for moral, I found much that stood m soie need ol 
alteration for artistic reasons Redundant -words have been 

I 

taken out, and sentences have been recast Flowers have then 
perfumes, phrases their cadences, and m the music of accents 
nn undei-curient of delicious idea, or rather subtle suggestion^ 
IS convoyed How much this book was, and is still, wanting 
in this inestimable quaUty, none knows better than L I should 
have liked to have re-written oveiy paragi-aph , but life is biief, 
and we must admit a finality m all thmgs — oven in artistic 
work ^ I shall therefoie strive to rest satisfied with “'A 
ilummer’s Wife ” as it now stands, and I hope that if any 
futuie critic finds that it suits his puipose to speak of it, his 
woi-ds.of pioise 01 blame will proceed from a knowledge of 
this, rathei than of the ongmal edition. 


GEORGE MOORE. 




OH 


IR 

In default of a screen, a gown and a red ^ad been J^^vra 

over a clotlies-horse, and tins shaded the glare the 

eyes of the sick man. In the pale obscurity of tJie room, his bearded 
cheeks could be seen buned in a heap of tossed pillows By his 
bedside sat a yoimg -woruan As she dozed, her face drooped untd her 
fdatuies were hidden, and the larap-hght made the curious curves 
of' a beautiful car look like a piece of illuminated porcelain Her 
hands lay upon her lap, her noedlewoik shpped from them , as it 
fell to the ground, she awoke 

Pressing her hands against her forehead, she made an o^rt to 
rouse herself As she did so, her face contracted with an expression 
of disgust, and she remembered the ctlier The soft, vapoious 
odour drifted towards her from a small table strewn witli medicine 
bottles, which stood at tlie foot of tlie iron bedstead Arising; she 
passed silently acioss the room, and, taking caio to hold the cork 
tightly in hei fingers, so as to avoid any sound, she squeezed it 
firmly into tho bottle At that moment tho clock struck eleven 
The deal tones of its bell broke the silence sharply , the patient 
moaned as if in reply, and lus tiun hairy arms stirred feverishly on 
the, wide patchwoik counterpane Kindly she took them in hei 
hands and covered them ovoi. The pillows were bowed m, beaten 
almosb flat , she tried to airange tliem more comfortably, but as 
she did so he turned and tossed impatiently His forehead was 
moist with perspiration, but, foanng to distuib him, she put back 
the haudkci chief slio had taken from the pillow, and stood staring 
vaguely mto the shadows tliat clouded the further end of the room 
Then, regaining hei chair, with a weary movement, she picked up 
the cloth that had faUon from her kPees, and slowly continued hni 
work 

It was, hko tlie counterpane on the bed, a piece of patchnoik, 
and m tins instaxico the squMos of a ohesslioai'd had been taken as 
a design Selecting a fragment of stuft, she trimmed it into the 
required shape, and with tadoi-like precision sewed it into its 
allotted cornel For fancy work •she bad not much taste or time. 
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but m tlie long horn's she wsa forced to p'SBS at hor ® 

bedside die strove thus to utilivo the odds and en<k of the shop ^ 
bfothing vraa now heard but tlie methodical click of lioi needle a 
it struck toe head of her tlumble, and thou the long 
thread as she dre-ff it tlirough the clotli. , ^lo lamp at her olhcri 
burned steadily, and the glare glanced along her arm as she ^’sed i t 
■with the large movement of se-wmg WTicievor toe light touched 
it her ham was blue, and it encircled, like a piece of ncli blac.v 
velvet, toeivhite but too prommont temples , a dark shadow dotincil 
the fine straight nose, hinted at a tom indecision of lips; whilst n 
hroad touch of white marked too weak but not unbcautuul clnn 
On her knees lay toe patchwork, wito its jagged edges, and tbc 
llooi at her feet was covered -witli innumerable scraps, inalung n rod 
and black htter On the comer of the table lay a book, a w oil 
worn volume in a faded rod paper cover It was a novel she used 
to road with .delight when she was a gml, and, hoping that it might 
help hor to pass away these weary hours, she had sought for it at 
too bottom of an old trunk , bnt it had somehow failed to intorest 
her, and after a few pages she had laid it aside, jirefornng for dis- 
traction her accustomed sowing She was now well aw ako, and, ns 
she worked, her thoughts tamed on tlungs concerning the daih 
loiitme of her life She thought of tlio time when her husband 
would he well, of too pillow slie was making, of how nice it w ould 
look mtoe green armchair, of toe much greater likehhood of lotting 
their rooms if they were better fumislied, of their now lodger, and 
of too probabihly of a quarrel between Imn and her mothei m-law, * 
Mrs Edo So enmossed was she in her nnismgs that sho did not 
notice how difficult and laboured her husband’s breathing had 
become He had thrown the coverlet from him, his chest heaved, 
and hiB hreato came from h un with a loud wheeze which momou- 
tanly thickened in sound When at length sho looked up a look I 
of supreme pity passed across her face Putting lior work nMdo 
she approached toe bed , 

As she did so ho opened his eyes 

“ Do you feel had, dear 1 ” she asked m a low voice ] 

“ y®®- I ^ I’m, BulTocatmg , lift mo up I’m going to 

have a fit , 1 hope it won’t he a bad one ” ^ ^ ■ 

Placmg her arms round lum sbe helped him mto a sitting 

Sref *4° to form a suppota 

lor lus back She also took a small red shawl from her ahmibloTR 

and pmned it round his Hodung more could tlion ho done but to 
wait and see how the attack would proceed Gathering lus loirs 
^dcr lum ho leaned forward snorting hko a wounded anim-d 
His face was emaciated, and his dark tluck hair fell oiu hm terL 
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4^i)Ju^x Uie b,4'-tn fc’L no h«L oitl^ a nob'o ilcsti o to 

^ rohxA'u 1)15 saflt,n’nii‘. i'*n5«:nlly Ijefyolo,nntl m a Hoop mii\ liu'-k^ 

- ’*01) vlntl li ^vfiHi'no uiont *>11011 miHoinjig f .VihI it ii all 
_ 1 ’- f'lHi ut lliat ciirTv^t nplor , I •rtiHi I had ncior lic.irtl In-, name ”■ 

HikI). I tijpli/ •^utt IC-.U», to C'mtho luin, ‘'ITo iion'L 

'ifttorto-i/ will) Vfiii, ainl it x'iiH b-iiitj us a ooimicotion ■wln-'Ii will 
us t/. boop t^itt ri oinjt a»\oo;,-i iot,’ 

I'or leorL than a pMt \ii«’ n»\\, b.H/or Imcl fonncH the fitai'ihi 

lahj^ai </ ci'U^iionthUj )H J.ounvholH Mr-t I’clo, Kato'a 

iH‘>*lu‘r in-lah i\.ia h»ii4 in her pia>lt I eioini that (he* hnrWuiiiy of 
ViXx nt:ir <.>*uIH U''*? hut lu* fut. luiial by irnl hnh Kate, whooC 
Pailluiifr'ti vv* of a marl iH 1 tu'h only felt c h'tlo uno'iRi 
Mu 5 ut iii!n,rt(»«l tT.r UitiUaut of her a;runt»t i*U tlmt 
’ua*' rraonnt; oUionT.ls5* rhoni’a qioto miprt'pic! a(l. J\ihip» at 
f'Mt. sho h ul fi la \noJii(c-l tn agruo nilh hei iiiijtln.t-5n-la\\, but Jur 
' htvb\Jul ]ijvl c-huvru liim*!o}f ao htublwnn and h'ul *"0 iitioistcuUj 
doUaroa ho vras not {t^ang to keep Ins rooms empty iiuy longer, 
that for pvnee ■*ohc uhi* nna infti (>i nubs u'lth linn llw question 
Jiad ojunsi hi a loiy uiciport* d uay During tlio nltohi v.intor 
,lh«y }'pd Kci! nnfort im-’to i.Uh thoirmoins , they liad n!"dc many 
Rtfitupt-s Ui got lotigcrs. had evjn ndi.ert»«cd 8onio Kt)' people 
hid iisktd te hre the rc‘ums, but Uicy'Jiuroly m uie an ofToi One 
day, hotrover, n m m who Ind come into the nhop to buy Gomo 
J-fiper cedhirK l“kvd fvat« )f she liad nny np.uiiiionti to kl On liot 
ropljnip tliat rho had, they nont upiddrs, .md nfior a ciimory 
nu'ptx.Jmn Jm told her that lie wrj the agent in /idvnnro to a 
’ ti 11 clhngopeni ctntipany , and that if ahe hi cd ho vroiild I'econnnend 
her toews to tho stage wnnngrr—a partimlnr fnend of Ins The 
" prt»po*5tu>ii 11 IS f(n»mih'’t at irtling, hnt not hlcnig to ?iy no eho 
pitqwrjd to refer the matter to Imr hush ind 

At that pirbeidar moment; 3Ir Kdo hnj'pcned to bo engaged in a 
violent dippnto ivith his moMiti, and so angry ■u-ui lio lliat iihon 
^frs, Ddo raised her hands to protest against (lie introduction of an 
udor jnlo the household, he filnighlwny told liur that, If she did 
, not like it she might do Uio other thing " KuLhing more ■was said 
for the present ; the old lady roliivd m incbgnafcion, and Mr 
lumnox TVns wntten to Ivato Rynijialhisod allonuitoly with both 
_i Sides Mra Kde was sturdy in defonco of her pniiciplcs , Mi Ede 
Wt'S i»fiulant and abiisivo , and between Iho two Kale was blown 
'' , about hko n feather rii a storm. Daily tho nignmcnt w axed w armor 
until one night, in tho middle of a scene charaotonsod by much 
'■ r mbhcal quotation, Mi lildo dcclnied ho could stand it no longoi, 

. and itisluid out of the house In vain the women tried to stop him, 

? ^ k uoV.ang w ell what the coiiscqwoncca w*oidd be, A draught, a slight 
oxpojruro, amply sufficed to give liiia a cold, and with, him a cold 
always ended in nn asthmatio attack And these wore often so 
j Violent as to lay him up for iroeks at a lime In tlio proBont 
, ,, niiitanco the rasylt Wai as foicsccn Wien Mr Ede, his temper 
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cooto uador flio mfl.oaca of tta “S''* ?«■ H 

wuKluiig, and tlie noxb night found Inm bioathltsi Uw o 
it first vented itaelf against lus inotlior, wliom lie ic i 

IdThiiTo Xle labour of nursing Inm vas tiirown on ^Mo 
She did not gramhlo at this, hut it miB tomhlc to have to lisloii to 

^^Tt vas hlr Lennox, and notlung hut Ih LonnoX 

pauses mtlio suffocation ivoro utilised to speak 

Lestion, and even now Kate, who had not yet perceived that 1^ 

Aort respite which the getting rid of the plilcgm had given him 

was commg to an end, expected Inna to say EOinctliing conconnn 

the stdl unknown person But Mi Edo did not speak, and, to put 

hei'self as it wore out of suspoiise, she said, referring to somo 

previoua conversation — i w 

“ I am sure you are right , the only people in the tonm wJio lot 
their rooms are those who have a theatneal connection ” 

“ Oh, I don't caie, Pm going to liaao a had night,” said Mr Edo, 
who now thought only of how he should got his next hi oath 
“ But you seemed to be getting better,” she icphod hunicdlj 
“ Oh I oh 1 I foal it commg on — I am suffocating Uai o j ou grit 
the other ? ” 

"Without auswenng, Kate made a rapid mo\ emont toil ards tho 
table Siuatclung the bottle she uncorked it Tho sickly odour 
q^uiotly spread like oil over the close atmosphere of the loom , it 
made hor feel sick, but, mastering her repugnance, sho lield it to 
him, aud, m the hope of obtaining rehef, lie inlialed it ^odily 
But the remedy pio\ od of no avail, and ho pushed tho bottlo away 
“Oh, those headaches! My head is sphttiug," ho said, after a 
deep inspiration a Inch seemed os if it would cost him hm life 
‘ ‘ Kothiug seems to do mo an\ good Have you got somo of those 
cigarettes ? ” 

“ I am sorry to say they have not arrived yet I v. rote foi them,” 

, she Tophod, hcsitatmg , ‘ ‘ hub do you not thntk — 1 ” 

‘ Sliakmg his head, and lesontmg Kate’s assiduities, withtrenihlmg 
fingers ho unfastened the shawl she had placed ou lus shoulders 
Ho did this in order to liavo Ins chest entirely free Then plantmg 
lus elbows on his knees, iwth a fixed head and elevated shoulders, 
ho mvo himself up to the struggle of taking breath 

Ivato watched him, and at tliat moment uould have laid down 
her Mo to save him from tho least of Im pains But it was agony 
to aitbyhim Mtonmgto tho terrible sobbing, tmd to knou that 

'^^lere he lay before lim, 
helpless in Ins suffering, moaning piteously 

repeated a hundred tunes befoio, 
but it never seemed to lose any of its hoiTor In tho first month oi 
her marriage she had been frightened almost out of her hfe by om 
of these asthmatic attacks It liad como on m the midSo of th 

she lead prayed to^d Sat i 
should not bo her fate to see her husband die at Imr very feet, am 
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in Snell agony IsTom sho kn cw ilmt tlcitli iv as not to bo approli ended, 
and that tlie paioxystn would weai itself out, but sbe knew also of 
the Horrors that would liavo to be endured before the tune of lolief 
came SIio could count them upon her fingers — she could see it all 
as an a vision — a ghostly nightmare tliat uould drag out its long 
'' changes until the daw n began to break "Heaving a deep sigh as 
she anticipated the bom's of the ilight, she laid hei hand yearningly 
on her husband's It was cold as lead, and he was wet ivith per- 
spiration 

“Air — air 1 I’nisuff — o — eating 1” he sobbed out witli a desperate 
effort 

Hate ran to the dooi and throw it open Th6 paroxysm had now 

-reached its height Restmg his elbows u ell on his knees he gasped 
many tunes, but before the mspiration yas complete hia strength 
failed bun So exliausted was he tliat no wout but that of breath 
could Iiave forced him to try again , and the second effort was even 
^ more temblo than the first A great uphoaml, a great- wienclung 

- and rockmg^ seemed to be going on untlnn him , the veins on Ins 
forehead Were distended, the muscles of his chest laboured, and 

, every min ute seemed as if it were gomg to bo his last However, 
^ with a supreme effort ho managed to breathe, and then there was a 
moment of respite, the infimtcsimal pause before the process of 
expiration began This, although iiainful, did not seem to distress 
him to the same extent as the mspiratiom But he was obviously 
tlimlnng of tbe next struggle, for he breathdd avariciously, letting 
the air tliat had cost him so much agony pass slowly tlirough his 
lips 

At this point of the attack it is impossible 'for the patient to 
'remam lying doivu, and as if by mstmet, divming that m Ins present 
^position anothoi inspu-ation was out of the question, he shpped out 

- of bed and attempted to gam the window 

A very ghastly scene then followed Unable to proceed* farther 
than the toble Where she was in the 'habit of sittmg, be stopped and 
placed bis bands upon it So engrossed was he in the labour of 
"breatlung that he puslied tbe paraffin lamp roughly, and it wordd 
have fallen bad Hate not been there to catch it She besought of 
him to say -what he wanted, buthe made no reply, and continued 
to drag himself from one piece of furniture to another Graspmg 
,the back of a chair, with his head tin own back and bis shoulders 
' X'aised to the level of Ins oars, hobreatliodby jerks, each inspiration 
being accompanied by a violent spasmodio wrench, violent enough 
it seemed to break open his chest The agony he appeared to he in 
jwas appalliug Often she had seen him suffer until she thought she 
would go mad with nungled fear and pity , but m tbe present 
-■ attack tbexe was aomethmg unnatural, something that no constitu- 
ution could endure for long 

Tfembhugly, with apprehension, she watched, afraid to leave 
’ mm, expectmg every moment to see lumroU over a corpse Wildly 
she asked herself what she was to do, for it seemed to her im- 
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Ina faco and ff^iBtened at tii6 end of Ills boatu ' 

Bub bo bad forbidden bor over to send for a doctor, oTor to le c 
bnn andiortbo last five years elio liad licard that tbcrc nas ni 

real’romcdy,a3tbeiQvra3norealdangei, and that tbe only tlung 

to do ivas to wait patiently nntd the tune of 
TomemboTcd all tins, and sbo strove to reconcile borsolf to tbe tssic 
of iritcbmg these remorseless pautings She strove to bn v 

sbe could not 'ibatroob ber tbongbts from tbe piteous object before 
her And bo was a piteous object A long palbd face cmsliou 
undet a sliock of dark nmfcted Imu, ft dirty liigktdross u\^^l)ng 
TOimd a iiair of Bun legs, was the meagre reality, but foi tbo 
moment tlio grandeur of human suffering covered him, bf^ bi»r 
beyond tbe pale of loving or loatlung, and invested and clothed bim 
in tliG pity of tragic thingr? Tlie room, too, seemed tmnsi^urca 
The bate wide floor, the guant bod, the poor walls plastered n itli 
1 ebgious prmts cub from journals, oven the ordinary f umituro of 
oicryday use — tlio bttlo waslihand-stand with Bio common dclf 
ewer, the chest of drawers that might have been bought for Bnrtj 
sbdbngs-— lost tbeir coarseness , their tnviabty disappeared, until 
nothing was seen or felt but tins one suffering man. 

The minutes went, sbpping like tbe iron teeth of a saw over 
Kate’s sonsibdities A hundred times sbo bad run over in bor mind 
the list of remedies sbe had scon luni use Tliey were few in nnm 
bei, and none of any real service except tbe cigarettes whicli she 
bad not PiteouBy she ashed him to allow Lor to try iodine, but 
be could nob or would not mahe ber any answer "With bis nigbt- 
sbirt tom open, gmspmg the baet of a chan, bo stood rigid and 
temblo as a peture of Pam by Micliael Angolo 
The atmosphere of tbo room was close and dusty, and bitter 'with 
the smell of medicine Kate had thought of opening tbo window, 
but bad not done so for fear of giving him cold , but bo now moi ed 
towards it of Ins own accord It was cruel to see bun strug^ing, 
but bo resisted any assista ,ce, and alone reached tlio toilet-table 
Tliorc, bowovor, He laid to stop, and watebmg lilco one in a dream, 
penotratm with her own powerlessncss to saio or avert, Kato 
romnned r^uclung by the fireplace without strength to tbmk of 
act, until Blio was suddenly awabened by soemg bun relax bis bold 
and slip heavily on tbe floor 

stepping over tbo body, sbo 

rTcL the sash, and let tbo cool air into the 

rom Sue bad then to bft bun from tbo ground 

1 y putti^ forth bor whole strength she could get lum into a 

attempted to place lul m ^diau bo 
slipped through her anus 'fihete was, tberSfore, nothing to do but 
toslmolc for help and hope to awaken her mo£S The 

1 cned to tbo Eilonco At length it grow clear that ^fllS 
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not bo .walcciiefl, and Kato saw tliat slio -would have to trust to 
heraolf alone 

lEntwming both amis round tho body, sho endeavoured to bft 
lum, but as bcfoi c, -wlion she got him nearly to the height of a chair, 
her strength vras exhausted, and she -was obliged to lay lum back 
again on tho floor After tivo or thico failuics sho detormmed to 
restore him to consciousness boforo attempting to move Iiini 
Placing a piUo-w under his liead, she sprmklcd Ins face vnth cold 
■water, and in a fovr minutes -was re-warded by seoing bun open hia 
ejos 

But it -was only for a moment; after one httlo stare ho slipped 
.back into insensibility, and tins was repeated several times Kate, 
however, redoubled lier efTorts, and at last Ealph recovered himself 
pehnanently, and sho was enabled to place him in a chair Pale 
and chill, ho sat there strivuig and struggling with Ins breath, 

, unable to move, and soalced -with perspiration Then sho buttoned 
hisnightshirt acioss his poor panting chest, and covered his sliouldors 
with the rod shawl Ho submitted like a cluld, and it was -with a 
thnll of pleasuio tliat sho noticed ho-w the roaring of his breatli 
teemed to soften in sound 

Tho night was soft, and a cool bieezo blow over tho housetops 
reficslungly in tlioir faces The danger of his catching cold again 
was very great, hut as ho would not consent to return to bed, sho 
could do no more than cover lum up as well and warmly as possible 
For tins purpose sho fetched a blanket fiom hex bod m tho next 
room, wrapped it firmly round and tucked it under lus legs He 
, then appeared to bo pretty comfortable and, altliough still unable to 
speak, sat quietly in his chair Witli a sentiment of real tenderness 
she took lus hand in hers, and as she looked at him sho felt her 
heart grow larger 

It was one of tlioso simple and ardent emotions that spring from 
the human heart like flowers from tho earth Sitting by lum slio 
felt quite glad, and her eyes grow soft -with the happmess tliat 
weUed, bright like a spring of pure watei, up through her mind 
' He was her husband , he had suftered terribly, and was now getting 
bettor , and she was his wife, whoso duty it was to" attend lum 
She only -wished be would allow her to love lum a bttle bettor 
But against her -will, facts pierced -through this lummous nust of 
sentiment, and she could not help remembering how petulant he 
■was with her, how uttoily aU her -wishes weio disregarded “ What 
a pity ho IS not a httlo different,” she thought , and certain ro- 
mantio recollections flashed across her faintly and dimly, for tliey 
were too far distant to be clear, the tirao -w as too pressmg for them 
to endure, and when slie looked at lum and saw how he suffeied, 
all other -thoughts were once more droivned and swept away She 
forgot bow be often rendered her life miserable, well nigh unbeai- 
ahle, by small vices, faults that defy defimtion, unondiug selfishness 
and unceasing irritabihty Bub now all dissatisfaction and bitter- 
, nesses were agam merged mto a sentiment that was akm to love , 
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?l°v?liis cLr for some timo yet sho had ^PPf 
fortahly xn a hlnnket, she could do no wore, 

gradually recovering it would bo as well to tidy up ^ , • 

Theio were slops to empty, and ho would noi or bo alilo to b1 p 

a bed tliat he had been lyuig in all day „ 

This was important, for he generally got a little easo tonnnlK 
inommg, particularly aiter a bad attack. hoping Uia 

uresont occasion would not piovo an exception, Knto sot to worJe to 
make tho bod Resolving to do this thoroughly, slio tnrnOrt tJio 
mattress over, heating it and shaking it with all her force Sho uicl 
tho samo witlr tho pdlows, and fearing that there might be a fen 
crumbs sticking to Uio slicota, sho shook them out several times 
When the last crease had been carefully smoothed atvay she 
went hack to her husband In reply to her many questions ho 
only motioned her to shut tho window, and so unpationtly that sho 
feared ho would reproach her for liaving loft it open so long 
hlr Ede, although ho could not yet speak or oven broatlio 
Without much discomfort, was obviously better Tlio violouco of 
tho paroxysm had passed, and ho ovcntually allowed her to lead 
him back to bed There sho ovorwhohned him with httlo atten- 
tions She insisted on hemg allowed to pnmt Ins hack with lodmc, 
although he did not hehovo in tho remedy , and on his saying ho 
wa-s thirsty she wont groping domi tho narrow stairs to tho 
kitchen, liiinbed for tho matches in tho dark, lighted a spirit-lamp, 
and made him a hob dnnk 

Ho diank it, however, without a word or look of thoughtfulness, 
and sho felt a little disappointed 

Those duties of tho sick-rooin woio followed hy the dreariness of 
a long vigd Sho was now wholly fared Wlulst she had anything 
'IP > silently watching througli 

iialf closed oyolids tlio clouded oxitlmo of fv Biooping fi^ro m ilu 
slndou of the bed, watching with aching eyas tho rod glimmer oi 
tlio lamp with its solitary round of light abovo it on tlio darkenoe 
ceiluig and listening with frightened cars to the long whecziim o 
tho asthmahe, was a terrible ordenk ^ ' o " 

She bad bad V017 httlo sletp for the last two nights, and for th 
present she saw no prospect of bomg able to leave l^m S S- 
nob seem to grow better mm ne or 

For some time she bad not noticed any change in bis annearancf 
Eou and again ho would lie down, but lio soon bn'nn tn i 
IbonccoBsitj of bicatbuig wouW force 

the bed, in an agonizing voice he ^ould mnrmur— ^ 
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“ Oh, Will this ever ond 1 Why did you leave that m uidow open 
so long ? I am sure ifc has made me worse ” 

-These complainings wonnded Kate’s feelings, and the transient 
glow of tenderness she had felt foi him was now lost in an utter 
sense of lassitude Her thoughts shpped and faded into a dreamy 
confusion, and m her ears Ins asthmatic broathmg tlirohhed like 
the sound of distant falling waters Sometimes tlie noise would 
awake her, and when she opened her eyes she would look at him, 
feaimg vaguely that he would reproach her with neglect But a 
glance sufficed to reassuio her on this point In his usual position, 
with his eiboira on his knees, and an expression of extreme distress 
on Ins face, he laboured for breath, quite unconscious of what was 
pnssmg aroimd lum Seeing this, slie would he back to be bhnded 
again by the soft veils of iorgobivlnesa m whose folds she felt hei- 
solf drifting away A great Wurred heavy thought, tliat she would 
awake to hnd her husband a corpse, oppi eased her-, she reasoned 
with it obtusely, until the last shadow of sleep feU upon her 

How ‘long she slept she could not say, but suddenly she w'as 
awakened by her husband’s voice caUmg to her peevishly She 
looked up abruptly and seeing what had happened, said — 

“ Oh, I am so soiry, Ealp^ but I could not help it I was so 
very tired — " 

, Ml Ede was lying down, and tlic dreadful dyspnesa was now 
con&ied to a low wheoang He had been lookmg at Ins wife foi 
some tune, but as the remembrance of what he had suffered pieice^ 
tlirough hiB thoughts the expression of hi^ face changed He had 
at first hesitated before awakening her, but as the door had been 
left open ho fancied he felt a di'aught , ho could not resist tlie 
temptation of hearing what she would have to say in defence of her 
conduct 

“ Do I want anjdlung ? ” ho said, “ theio is the door wide open, 
and I might have died foi anythmg you would have known or 
caicd ” 

This nnmeiitod reproof bi ought colour to Kate’s face She 
w'alked across tlio loom ivitliout a word and shut the door, but as 
she came back to her place she said — 

“ I do not loiow how you can speak to mo so ungratefully ” 

“ Prop me up , if I ho so low 1 shall got had again I wish you 
had a touch of this asthma yourself, and you would know then 
what it 13 to be left alone for several hours ” 

“ Frightened at this accusation, Kate looked at the clock, and saw 
she had been asleep a little more than lialf an hour But witliout 
‘ contradicting him die arranged the pillows and settled the blankets 
up under his cliun Then flunking it would perhaps be advisable 
to say soraetlung, she congratulated lum on seeming so much 
better 

“Better! If I am bettei it is no thanks to jou,” he said 
“ You must haVo been mad to have left the window open so long ” 
“You wanted it open , you know very well that when 3 on arc 
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^ orj’ Lad like that you must have change of air The room n ns So 
close ” 

“ Yes, hut that is no reason for leaving it open half an hour ” 

“ I oliorod to shut it and you wouldn’t lot ino ” 

“I daresay you are sick of nursmg mo, and would lilvO to got rid 
of mo The wmdow was not a had dodge ” 

Kate remamed sdont, bemg too indignant for tlio moment to 
think of replyuig , but it was evident from her maimor that she 
would not be able to contain horself much longer Ho had hurt 
hoi to the qmok, and her broim ojes swam with tears He, with 
his h(^d laid back upon the budt-up piUows, fumed slowlj, trjing 
t now matter for reproach, and breath wherewith to oi-iduiii 
it ^ At last ho thought of the cigarettes 

Even Bupposmg that you did not remember bow long you loft 
10 wmdow open, I cannot understand liow yon forgot to send for 
the cigarettes You know well enough that it is the only thing 

I think it was most 

' ” Havmg said so much ho leaned 
lorward to got broatli, and couglied ' 

hadm^^*^n^i^ r , you will only make yourself 

to deep " ^ httlo easier you should try to go 

tumcd'to^advmo*'lnrn^l?o ^®tra^g any emotion, but as she con- 

“ I tot” ‘■•J- S»?rf £ 

you 1 work liaid aU day^or yS “y ^CBt to 

words Oh 1 it is no nsn J ^ return I only icceivo hard 

"lllS’oua'YT” *» Sna ,o““ “ “ ^ ■ 5'™ 

•cry. 1 ., solved to 

Bald-— “P* puttmg out Im hand to hor ho 

'=r°^ty'''’ldidn’t°iS^l’2’‘Ti^^ ui speaking so 

Oh 1 I can bear Sun? W f ° 

wlrnnlstop upwatcbmg^tliroiSrmR ^ yon-and 

These httle quarrels wp? running—" 

nature, and rendered doubty bI Instable by 

^0 uwakd at times found it complaint, 

butho wasnotentirelybad b^n? r ^ ,^tram his ill-humour 
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Wus opi>i'essmg lier, aud o\ ontually slxe came and sat do-yvn m liei 
ok place by lum The next step to reconciliation was moie easy 
Kate, altliougb quick-tempered, was not vindictive, and at last, amid 
some kysterical sobbing, peace was restored Then Jlr Ede drifted 
into speaking of bis asQima He told her how ho had really fancied 
he was going to die, arid when she expressed her fear and i egret ho 
hiistened to assure hei tliat no one had ever died of asthma — that a 
man might live fifty, sixty, or seventy years,- suflermg all the v lulc 
from the complaint It did yon no liarm , it was merely somethmg 
awful In this way he rambled on untd words and ideas togethei 
failed him, and he fell asleep With a'sigh of xehef Kate lose to 
her feet, and seeing that he was settled for the night she turned to 
leave him, and passed into her room with a slow and di-aggmg 
movement Hut the place had a look so cold arid unrestful that it 
.pieiced tJnough even her sense of wearmess For a moment she 
stood trymg to urge her tired brama to think of what she should do 
At last, remembering that she could get a .pillow from the room 
they reserved for letting, she turned to go 
Facmg their room, and only divided by the very narrowest of pass- 
ages, was the stranger’s apartment 
Both doors were approached by a couple of steps, winch so re- 
duced the space that were two people to meet on the landing one 
would have to mve way to the otliei hlr and Mrs Ede found this 
proximity to their lodger, when they had one, somewhat mcon 
vement, but, as he said — 

j “ One didn’t get ten shillings a iveek for notlung ” 

_ Kate lingered a moment on the threshold, and then, with the hand 
m Avhich she held the novel she had been readimg, she picked up hoi 
skirt and stepped across the i\ ay. 



CHAPTER II 


For tke noxfc low hours Kato luy buiiod m iv dull, deep Bleep ^ 

fiteam tiRniwaya had heon wlusthng for uu hour or O’ hocamc , 
did nob vrako her, and it n-aa not until nine o clock , i 

conscious that a daik figure was passing through the tinlighb , 
room At fiist she could nob detomuiio who it wna, but as llio ui 
wore suddenly dinwn up and a flood o( sunlight poured nci'osa 
bed, she fell back amid the ])iUows, hanng recognised hor motucr' 
ui-law 111 a painful moment of scmi-bhndncss 'Tlio old wonran ^ , 
lied a slop pad, which she neaily droiipcd, bo surprised was slio 
find Kato in the stranger s room 

“But liow did you got hero 1 ” she said hastily 
“ Oh, I had to give Ralph my piUon, and nheu he went to 
I camo to fetch one out of tlio bedroom hero , and Uion I thought i 
would be more comfortable hero — was too tnod to go back again 


I don’t know how it was — what docB it matter ? ” 

Kale, Mho was stupefied with sleep, had answered so ciossly that i 
JIrs Edo did not speak for some time , at last, at the end of a long 
silence, she said — > 

“ Then ho had a voiy bad night 1 ” 

“ Dieadful 1 ” letnmed Kate “I never m ns so much frightened 
in my life ” 

“Alldhow did the fit come on?” asked Mrs Edo, deeply mtcicstcd 
“ Oh, I can’t tell you now,” said Kato “lam so tirod I am 
ichmg all over ’’ 

“ IVoU, then, I wiU bnng you up youi breakfast And you do 
look tired ! It wiU do you good to leinain ui bed ” 

“ Brmg mo up my broalcfaat ! Then, whnt tuno is ifc ? said Kale 
Bittuig up in bed with a start 

“ \Miat docs it matter what the tune is '? If you are tired, he still , 
I’ll see that ei crything is right ” 

But I have promised Airs Barnes her dress hy to-iuom ow night 
Oh, my goodness I I shall nei er got it done Bo tell mo what tiinc 
it IS ? 


It w just nine, the old ivoman -answered apologebicalh 
but Mm Bames Mall liave to wait , j ou can’t kill j oursdf It n 
a gred slnrao of Ralph to have you sitting up when I could lool 
alter bun just as well, and all because of Oiathornd man ” 

Oh, clout, mothci, said Kato, whokneM that on thatsuhioc 
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Sfis Edo .could speak foi a good lialf-ljout' , and remeinbeimg all 
tlmt liad been endured foi Ibo sake of fclie letting of tbeu i-ooius, 
she took the old woman’s coai-se hands in liersj .and loolung eai-ncstly 
in her face, said — 

i "■you know, mother, I have a liard time of it, and I tiy to lieai 
up as well ns 1 can You are the only person I have to help me 
’Y’’o 11, don t you turn against me Ralph has set his mind on ha\nng 
the rooms let • Mr Lennox is coming here to-day ; it is all settled 
'\Yill jou pi-oniiso me not to do anytlung to unsettle it ^ Ralph wdl 
be BO angry if hir Lennox is not satisbed, and when lie is angry you 
know how miserable it makes us all "Wliile Blr Lennox is hcie, 
will you try to, make him comfortable? A great deal depends on 
you, for I have my drcssmalung to attend to, and I cannot be alu.-ij^ 
after him Now mil you do this thing for me ? ’’ 

Tliey wore the greatest friends, and Kate often thought that if 
she had not tins stcdfast, kind-heaited woman to lean on that she 
would never be able to bear up ngamst the bardsliips of her bfe , 
and in her turn Mrs Ede loved her daughtei-in-law dearly, peiliaps 
better oven than she did her own son Tins ivorking woman’s pi m- 
ciples were as stiong as they wcio nanow, and her sorrow arose with 
a gulp in her tliroat as she listened to Kate’s lequest Slie had al- 
ready opposed by every means m her power the letting of the rooms 
to actors, and had tolerably well satishcd her conscience by so doing 
But her position in tins liousebold, although strong (she liad an an- 
lunty of tlurty pounds a year), was not impregnable, and she felt 
tliat it would porliaps bo beltei to gii o way rather than risk a deli- 
fiite family ruptuio Still she found it very hard when the time 
Came to make a formal surrender Kate’s entreaties were, however, 
.ditBcuit to resist, and aftci a moment or so of indecision she 
Baid- 
al do not believe tliat money made out of sucii people can bnug 
anyone any luck, but. smeo you all wish it, I suppose I must gii c 
way But you won’t bo able to say I didn’t warn yon.” 

“Yes, yes, I know you did,” replied Kate , “but mil you pio- 
miso not to be disagreeable to him ? Smeo we cannot prevent his 
commg, will yoh promise tliat whilst he is hero you mil attend to 
him 3ust 05 you did to the other gentleman ? ’’ 

After some hesitation, she 8.aid “I shall say nothmg to him, 
and if he doesn’t toakfe the house a disgiace, I sliall be well 
satisfied ” 

“ How do you mean a disgrace ? ” 

“Don’t you Icnow, my dear, that actors have always a lot of 
women aftci them, and I for one am not going to attend on wonclies 
like tliom. ^If I had my way Td whip such people until I slashed 
all tliB mokedness out of them ” 

“But ho won’t bring any women here , wo won’t allow it,” said 
, Kate, a little shocked, .and she strove to tbmk how they should put 
' a stop to" such behaviour “If Mr Lennox does not conduct him- 
' self properly — ” 
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“ Of course, I slmll try to do my^duty, and if Mr Lennox xcspcjte ^ 

“ M^poVa aa.7«*Te'.ly haa-lalingly, «>» f 3 'S‘‘ 

HuitslioposaiMynigl't leapoetMi to 

vv-istmg to press the matter further, sho said, suddenly re g , 

their previous conversation , i i 9 n -t 

“ But didn’t you say that it was nine o cJock 1 

“ It IB more tlian nine now ” nnlA t 

“ Oh Lord, oh Lord 1 how late I am ! I supposo tho taro littao 

^“They arrived just as I was coming upstairs, hut I set them tp,_ 

“I wish you’d get tho tea icady, and you might maho some^^ 
buttered toast , Bdph would like some, and so should I, for tnc 

matter of that ” , , . - 

Then h'lr Ede’s voice was heard calhng, and, without wai^g jov 
an answer, Kate hunied to him Wlion sho entered ho had hii 
hack turned to hoi, and was ondeavourmg to settle lumself Seeing . 
what was wanted, sho hastened to his assistance 

“ "Whero were you last night ? ” he asked , after a pause ' *, 

' ‘ I slept m the stranger’s room , I thought you would not roquu 0 | 

mo I was more comfortahlo there Tho bed m tho hack room le 
scarcely hearable.” 

He did not answer at once, hut contmuod to hieatlie heavily in a , 
way tliab made her fear he was going to havo anotlier attack h 

Kate looked ah lutn eamostty Although she had never loicd ^ 
him, his utter dependence upon her had endeared liun to hor Sho 
had known, nohody else , other men had only passed before her Idee 
pliantoms , of him at least she hada distmet knowledge, andluidho , 
been a httlo kmdoi ho n ould havo satisfied her Hor dreams did^ 1 
not fly high, and now as she sat by luni, lioldmg his clammy hand,', 
she thought she would liavo felt happy wore she sure of oven so ' 
much afltcction A htUe lovo would havo made her hfo so mucli 
pleasanter It did not matter who gave it , sho sichcd for a little, 
over so little V 

“Is mother in a great rage hecauso I won’t let her m ? ” he said 
presently 

She IS very much cub up about it, dear , you know she loves 
you bettor than anyone in tho world You would do well to make 
lb up with her 

‘ Well, perhaps I was wrong,” he said after a time, and with good 
s humour, but slie annoys mo so dreadfully She will mtorfoie in 

CTorythmg , naif IhadntanghttoletmyrooniBtowhoml pleased 
Of coumo she pays for all sho lias hero, hut I would muok sooner she 
left us than he lorded over m that way " 

<?i '1 does not want to lord it over you, dear It is all aiinngod 

She pio^sed mo just now sho would say notlung more aCb it 
indeed sho piomised sho a ould ho <juito OOTeeahlo to Mr Loimox ’ 
At this announcement of suhimssion toTus will tho invahd Zilci 
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clieorfully He^declaicd lie •nns riglifc, ho was siuo !Mr Lennox 
would turn out yerj' well , that the only thing ho regretted was the 
trouhlo an extra person in the house -would give Ins -wife aud 
inotlicr. 

But I shall soon ho woU,” he said, with a faint show of irony 
"I fancy the worst is over now, and I daresay 1 shall ho dounstaus 
loohmg after tho shop in a week, and that -will take a lot oft youi 
hands” 

Against such imprudenco Kate protested She declared that' 
they could get on without hini, owing, she was careful to add, so as ^ 
nob to oflend his vanity, to tlio tomble slackness of business Tins 
led to a small conversation concerning the state of trade, and then ' 
Kate suggested that she should go and see aftei his bieakfast Mr 
Ede had no objection to ofior, so bidding him good-bye for tho 
moment she n ent downstairs "When slio entered the front kitchen 
she foiuid Annie assisting Mi’s. Ede to make tlio toast Lizzie stood 
at the table buttermg it and pihng it upon a plate As it was 
against Kate’s tlieories tliat apprentices should assist in the house- 
bold Work, the two brown-baired httle girls drew their chans to the 
table nndei tho -window and commenced sewing , Kate and Mrs 
Edo coming to and fiom the kitchen arranged the table for break- 
fast MTion all was ready,klrs Ede remembered tliat slie had to 
make her peace witli her son, and, seizing tho tray, she went 
upstau's ^ 

Wlnlo slie was away Kate sat down woanly on the red calico 
covered sofa Like an elong.itod arm-chair, it looked quaint, neat, 
and dumpty, pushed up against the w.all between the black fireplace 
on the right and the little -window shaded with the muslin hlmds, 
under which a pot of greenstuff bloomed freshly Overpowered by 
the labour and excitement of tlio night, Kate lay back thmkmg 
vaguely Her cup of bob teanvas uppermost m her mmd, and she 
hoped tliat Mrs Edo would not keep her long waitmg Then as 
her thoughts detached themselves, she lemombored tlie actor i\hom 
they expected tliat aftemoou. The annoyances winch he had 
unconsciously ‘caused hei had linked hmi to her in a cunous way, 
'and in the sensation of neai’ncss that each succeedmg hour magnified, 
all her prejudices vanished, and she wondered who tins being was 
vho, even before she liad seen him, had brought so mucli trouble 
into her life As tho word trouble went through her mmd she 
paused, arrested by a passmg feeling of sentmientahiy , but it 
explamod motliing, defined notlimg, only touched her as a breeze 
■does a flowei, and floated away The dreamy warmth of the fire 
absorbed her more direct feelmgs, and for some moments she dozed 
' m a haze of dim sensuousness and emotive numbness As in a 
dusky gloss she saw herself a tender, loving, but unliappy woman , 
by her side were her querulous husband and her kmd-mmded 
motber-m-law, and ,tbon there was a phantom she could not 
dotennme, and belund it somefclung into wlucli she could not see 
"Was lb a distant country ? — ^wos it a scene of revelry 1 Impossible 
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gloATOg colourB^thcy vanished t^eilnito elnpcs m 

But amid those confusion - 

particularly intciosted her shnpe tlsE 

a desperate effort to define’ its fo P’^rsued it tenaciously, until’ I d 
d^ppointodtofindshehnf^^^^^^^ 

than she nitonded to the littln inoro ciostly ' 

cuitam and iveio mtonth ovimi^ s, \vho had pulled aside the 

winch adorned the corner of thoTnn® tiio huge Uicatncal poster^ 

not help smdmg for she saw hmi- 1 ® scolded she could 

ira^ announced * 

im ■1*^,,*'^° ■nciBsitudes to whicli’hn 3 car, pretty 

on ^+1° ^ i^*™*^on there One weelr Inblo recen ed an 

^^I'^ays, prisoners ner^ln«°"‘^'^ wioc]vsatsca,ioblienos 
^™^,’®f®nt 3 wero mterlardelmt , ‘Ju'>ffeonB , and these 
wore ^ and heroic youn»T lovers, babies, 

£' ”F? 

Sonesnne ’ ^^^on SalunK® tliese pictures 

lazTio T)rofora^*‘°” the followin!?^® matter of the 

Avas moved moro^h of murfo 7 a^nd 

tions of unaltoi-.n^ plendinfTB i '^lole Annie 

to So Kso '^"'1 declara- 

■»ould prove the the trajnc or +>,n much 

Bizno had voted for ^’^Srediout of next ^ olomcnt 

nice cottage AnH fmd mountains A ® illustrnbons 

from the sofa coidd’n^i°”^'^“^^°™*g then? btito^'i'® lovers and a 
“^^cU, dearr ,? 'M>oto, Kate, .wh 

, “ We are not ^ro >’ ef^" ^ ‘’“‘I ' 

'one of voieo « P^claimed bnsn ‘ 



A JLUilSnSR’S ^YIm 


•ecn lost jn tliD melcu Tlus glniing .t<l\ciUBeiiienfc was headed 
‘ Horton and Cox's Operatic Company,” and eoucludcd witli the 
mxouncemont that Madame Anqbl avonld he played at the Queen’s 
[■heatre, Hanley- After a feu moments spent m examining the 
ucturo, winch piirHed her quite as much as It did the^ children, 
fate suggested Cmt rt must h'l^ o sometluug to do irith ITrance 
“ Angot isn't an English name, and the dresses look Fiench ” 
Tlus espHnahon Tendered the children thoughtful , hut altliough 
hey wilhnglj admitted that tho uiimtolligibility of the luctuie was 
ally accounted for by tlie fact that it was a French one, they did 
lot Boeni to grow less anxious to solve the iiddlo 
“J know' what it means,” cried Lw-riO, who had in tho meanwhile 
leen thinking how tho iiictmc could be explained into signifying a 
icciie of atiucious cruoltyj “3 on sec that old chap on the light? 
Well, ho IS a iicli man who has senit tho two policomcn to carry tho 
/ride to his castle, and it is the young follow 111 tlio comer who has 
lefcrayed them ” , 

The ingenuity of this explanation took Kate and Aniuo so much 
ly surprise that for the moment thoj- could mot attempt to con- 
iwovert/ it, and remamed silent whilst Lizne looked at tliem 
diumpliantly The more they examined the picture the moio clear 
iid It appear that Lizzie was nght At tho end of a long pause 
Ento said — 

“ Anyhow', we sluill soon know, for one of tho actois of tlic com- 
pany is coimng here to lodge, and wo w ill ask Inm ” 

“A loal actor coimng hcio to lodge ?” exclaimed Anmo “ Oh, 
Iiow' nice that inll bo ' And wdl ho take us to boo tlio play ? ” 

“ How sdly of you, Anmo,” said Lizzie, w'ho, pioud in her 
Buccesfiful explanation of the postei, was a httlo inclmod to tlunk 
she 'know all about actois " How can he take us to the play ? 
Isn’t he going to act it huuself ? But do toll mo, Mrs Ede, is ho 
the one in tho cocked hat-? ” 

“I hope at all events he isn’t the fat man who has lost his wig,” 
said Anmc, looking moumfuUy at hci oldci sistoi 

“Idont know which of those gcntleiuon is conung here Foi 
all I know it may bo tho pohcemnu,” Kate added maliciously 

Oh, Mrs Ede, I hope not 1 ” oxclauned Annie and Lizzie with 
one accord 

Kate smiled at tho children’s earnestness, and wislimg to keep 
up tho joke, said — 

You know, my dear, they aic only sham policemen, and are, I 
daresay, very nice gentlemen in loahty ” 

Anmo and Lizzie hung down their heads , it was evident they 
had po sympatluos with policemen, not even wutli sham ones 
> But if it isn’t a policeman, who w'ould you hlco it to he, Lizzie ? ” 
said Kato 

“Oh, the man m the cooked hat,” rexihed Lizzie without 
hesitation ’ , 

- “ And you, Annie ? ” 
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puzzled, and aftci a monu'ufc aaid, tmUi a sbjlit^^r 
;; We ala ays takes ^vhat I aant 1 a as lusb ^ 

dormvol/““So'L°ove“°'^ ^etu^ed W.c 

to inutafo me Slie’ll I'crself, she nla a\ s iues 

yes 1 ,su’fc It BO, Sb Edo ? Ian'?'? '""S ! 01. J cs, . ^ 

.slio’s lost luB -mg 1“ * Aniuo going to many tlio man ^ 

slio happened aUl^"^mo°mont*^t* tears at these bitter sallies, but ns k ' 
white, she declared tnurnnlmnH^ a^tch sight of the young man ui - 

curE, but m so dome Pitted the cliild’s , 

Bcuug how crookedly^t was bomfi^ ““Sheeted apron, and 

Oh, my deal, thfs is v^\ad° reprovingly— b 

tto mvuj, and then «lio«S tll?d n"l 

t^ed ill She did this metlinri ^ "’us to ho , 

what had oust been said. A thinlong of 

tlun lips , it amused her to wondnr^i comci-s of her - 

0 lodge at her house At tins mnm tdiose men ts as commg 

Bcone. she entered nmved upon the 

woids waitmg »and^< breaks?! o% catch the 

gjls. who hved m a consSSo ” The bttlo , 

to thoir work The tivo wome^t rt^tnmod 

How could von ’> o-rli , . uowii to hieakfast, 

Wow open so long? HeSt^^ “thmk of leavmg-tlio 

he w^ ^eiy bad lasf nigS Ins death s 

""ft cln^ you n ^"gl^tcnod in all ' 

hut to hdd^her awakoyou ” 

partiSr tluTs^^’ ‘^^^uig breakfast 

nbo\r> nil n,.l ,^oped tliat ho wmfu«>4. the actor m 


particular ou thmas in "‘V oroaJetast 

«ho\e all that wouldn’t ™ 

Kutommutelv\s ,o^°i"^^t hoop Into iS much troublo , 
hoy She rofo* ^ wlmt Was 201112 to Tin i ’ ^ho Questioned 

that bocauBo thw had o^ bad° 

leasou house trusted 

Then the cWeSo %^^‘° theatre S Life, ^•'^t u ouldn’t bo a 

Tlus young womS wa’^ i?? ^Iiss H^doi S 

her moral character ni. Mrs Edo’s mrt,’ , tes assistant 

c^pcoted ofT^emon wW g^^vest doubte S’" Of 

tf Btay and attSevoi^™"^ «P l»er nose wlfS^ tie 

stage caiTjontor ? ® Prayers, and who knnt^^ asked 

She did not cease talton 4 company with m 
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been obliged to Bit up mtli lioi all nigbt Mrs Ede smiled at this 
explanation, and ■withdrew into the shop, lea'nng Miss Render to 
gaze after her on scorn Kate doubted the truth of tlie excuse put 
forward by her assistant, but she said notlung, and the conversation 
shortly after ■turned on tlie aprons tlie httle girls were making 
She explamed -that she had bought a dozen of a traveller who had 
called upon her, and she had sold two yesterday and three the day 
before, so she thought she could not do bettei than cut out a few 
more after the same pattern 

“ I qmte agree 'witli you, ma’am,” replied Miss Render smaitly, 
“ tliey aie quite pretty, mce, and tasty, ■without being common ” 

^ /hEss Render tried hard to thmk what else she could say tliat 
would delay, were it only for a few minutes, the mevitable going 
up to the orkrooim Kate herself felt lazy , it was too soon after 
breakfast, but she remembered tliat hlrs Barnes’s dress had been 
promised for Tuesday mommg, and, awaking from her reverie with 
a start, she said — 

“ Gome, wo are wastmg all the mommg , we must get on with 
hlrs Barnes’s dress ” ' They went up stairs 

Miss Render ■was a stout, buxom, carrotty-haired girl of twenty, 
who worked solely m order to have mon'ey to spend when she went 
out to enjoy herself -with the stage carpenter She vas always full 
of information concemuig things tlieatncal, and she consideied it 
an unfortumtte circumstance that her employer took so little 
interest m the big red house m Queen Street Such funny things 
■were continually happemng there, and she was sure tliat the houis 
in the workroom would not seem half so long if Kate would ■srako 
up a bit, go to tlie play, and chat about what was going on m the 
town It seemed incredible -to-JlIiss Render that anyone could 
exist who did not go to the theatre above twice m the year Be- 
sides, tliere was that homd old woman always hanging about, with 
,iohgion and salvation It made her (Miss Render) feel sick She 
hadn’t time for such thmgs, and as for Bdl, he said it was all 
“Tommy rob ” Beyond these excellent reasons for dislikmg Mrs 
Edej she suspected that “the hag,” as she called hei, liad tried to 
got hex dismissed Tins con^vicfaon afforded hliss Render much 
satisfaction, and when she had heard that there ■was a question of 
adinittmg an actor into -tlie house as a lodger, she had not failed to 
suggest tliat no one in the town could hope to keep tlicir rooms let 
except tlirough a theatrical connection. 

Miss Hendeij although a lazy and dissolute girl, was an excellent 
irorlcwoman, and seemg from Kate’s manner that the tune had not 
come for conversation, she applied herself diligently to her busuiess 
- Placmg the ‘two side-scams and tlie hack under the needle, she 
gave the wheel a ■bum, and then woiked the maclimo wifcli her feet 
Rapidly the httle steel needle daited up and down into tho ghstenmg 
silk, which Miss Render’s tluck liands pushed methodically forward 
The work was too dehcate to admit of any distraction, so for some 
time nothing was heard but the clinkuig rattle of the machine 
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of tlie silk as Kato drew it across the lablo 
aiid smpped it ivith tho scissors nhich huiig from her wist 

But at the eud of about half an hour the wik emmo toa pauso 
Miss Bender had fiiudicd seiong up the body and Ind tacked on 
Saemgs Kate had cut out the skirt and basted it togetlior 
Tlio time, therefore, had arrived for interchau^g a foiv ivomB 
Bor promise to Jlrs Barnes had been the subject of her thoughts 
Lifting her head from her work, she asked Miss Bcndc^f she 
could romam that evening and do a little overtime Mass Bender 
said she was very sorry, but it was the first night of tho now open 
company, and she had passes for tho pit, and had piomiscd to take 
a fiiend with her She would, therefore, have to hurry aivaj a 
htlle befdro six, so ns to have her tea and bo dressed in time 

“ Well, I don’t know wliat I shall do,” said Kate, sorroivfully 
“ As for mysoif, I simply couldn’t pass anothei night out of bed 
You know 1 was up minding my husband aU night Attending a 
sick man, and one as cross as Balph, is not very mce, I can nssuixi 
you ” 

ALss Bender congratulated herself mwaidly that BiU iVas never 
likely to want much attendance 

“ I think you had bettor tell Mrs Barnes that she can’t expect 
the dicss , it wiU bo impossible to get it done in tlie time I’d bo 
delighted to help vou, but I couldn’t disappomt mj httlo fnond 
Besides, you have Mr Lennox coming here to-day , you’ll Lave to 
look aftoi the rooms You can’t get the dress done by to-morrow 
night ” 

ALss Bonder had been waiting for a long time for an opportunitj 
to lead up to Mr Lennox. 

“ Oh, dear me 1 ” said Kate,” I had forgotten him, and he’ll he 
commg this afternoon, and may want some dmner, and I’H have tc 
help mother ” 

“ They always have diimer m tlio afternoon,” said bliss Bender 
with a feeling of pnde at being able to speak authontativoly on th( 
ways and habits of actors 

“Do they?” replied Kate, rofleotivoly , and then, suddenly re 
memhenng her promise to the httle girls, she said — 

“ But do you know what part he takes m the play ? ” 
bbss Bender smiled Slio always looked pleased when quostionci 
about the Oieatro, but on this occasion her pleasure was not un 
mingled wift regret. AU tlio stage carpenter had been able to tcl 
101 alwut the company was that ituas one of the best travoUmi^ 
tliat Frank Bret, the tenor, was supposed to have a wondoifi 
loico , that tho amount of presents ho received m each town froi 
in 1 society would set up a smoU shop 

Tis said tkat tiiey d sell tlie shoes off their feet for him.” 

Kate laughed, at the same time trying to assume tbn 'inrKvn-nonf 

ot W,„g M;„ Bonder 

sta„c carpenter had also informed her that Joe Mortimer’s pe 
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formanco in. the Cloches 'was ’ extraordinary — that he invaiiably 
brought the house do-wn xn his big scene with the gold , and that 
Luct Leshe was" the best Olairette going ’ _ 

Jjfow that they w'ere going to have an actor lodging in their 
house, Kate felt a certain interest in hearing what such people were 
hke , and she congratulated herself that it was not l£r Lennox 
whom the ladies ran after , while hliss Hendor gossippcd about all 
she had, or imagined she had, heard Suddenly Kate remembered 
that her question relating to hir Lennox had remained unanswered 
‘i‘ But you have hot told me what pait Mr Lennox plays Pei- 
■■ Imps he IB the man in white who is being dragged away fiom his 
bride 1 ” 

( In malong this suggestion her thoughts reveitcd to what the 
little girls had said on the-suhject, and without qmto knowing why, 
she now began to hope that she would find Mr Lennox somotbmg 
that mi^t command admiration 

O hliss Hender thought of him ns a sort of avatar who was coming 
T to herald a new age — an age made up of drmks, laughter, and 
~coarse 3okeB, and the suggestion commg from her mistress that he 
nught be going to play the part of the bridegroom had so astonished 
her that she could only raise hei head from her sewing and wait 
for an explanation Divining the cause of her embairassmeut, 
Kate said, laughing — 

' “ Lhave been examining the big picture , the httle girls were so 
cunous to know what it meant ” 

The explanation seemed to disappomt Miss Hender However, 
at the end of a long silence she said, like a peisou after mature re- 
flection— 

“ Yes, ho may play that part , it is called Pom — Pom — ^Pouct — I 
can’t pronounce it right, it is Fi fench But in any case you’ll find him 
very nice AH theatre people are nice The other day I went behind 
■to talk to Bill, and Mr Rickett stopped to speak to me as ho was 
runimig to make a ciiango ’’ 

“ What’s that ? ” asked Kate, somewhat bewildered 
“ Oh, they caU dressmg in a hurry, making a change ” 

“ I hope you won’t got in-fco trouble ; stopping out so late is very 
dangerous for a young girl And I suppose you walk up Picca- 
dilly with him after the play 1 ” 

“ Sometimes he takes me out for a di-mk," rephed Miss Heudor, 
aimous to aioid a discussion on the subject, but at the same tune 
tempted to make a httle boast of hei independence “But you 
must come and see Madame Antiotj I heat it is gomg to bo beauti- 
fully pot on, and Mr Lennox is sure to give you a ticket ” 

“ I daresay I aliould hke it very much , I don't have mucli 
^amusement ” 

, “ Indeed you don’t, and what do you get for it ? I don’t see that 

Ml Bde is so kind to you for all the minding and nursing j ou do , 
and old' Mrs Edo may repeat aU day long that slie is a Clmstian 
Oman, andjivliat else she likes, but it doesn’t make her anything 
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loss diBagree.iljlo I wouldn’t livo ni a liouso itli a motlior-ui-la\' \ 
— and Bucli a niothcr-in-la'v\ 1 ” , . 

As alio spoko of HITS Ede, Mibb Hondcr got licr wonb m 
liurvv, knowing woU that her miatrcss would not allow nci mot 
in-law to he ahuaed m her picaonco But Kate, who was tc^. 
tired and out of spirits, instead of indignantly repudiating i'tiM i 
Hendor’s words, contented herself with answering ^ l x 

“You don’t got on witlv Mks Edo, but I don’t Miow what x 
should do without her she is tho only friend I have 

“That’s not so," said Miss Houdor, looking affectionately at 
Kate, foi sho really hked her employer, although she could not 
help feeling some contempt for hoi sciuplcs of conscience. ‘ 
your time you ore shut up in a sick-room, and oven when ho la 
well ho 13 always blowing and wheezing. He’s not the man tliat 
would suit mo " 

“ Ralph IS veiy good to me Ho can’t help being cross some- 
times,” said Bivtc, who was tliinkmg of tho fatigue of last lught a 
watching She felt it stdl m her hones, and her eyes ached As 
sho considered tlie hardships of her hfo, her manner giow niort 
abandoned Miss Hendcr wondered what her companion was 
tlunkmg about, and waited unpationtly foi her to speaL Roa orii 
was less to this yopng woman’s taste oven than work, and noticmj 
the skut tliab was ahpping on the floor, she said — 

“ If you’ll let mo have tho skirt, ma’am, I’ll stitdi it up ” 

Kato handed her tho silk wcaniy, and was about to speak who: 
Jlrs Edo entered. 

“ Mr Lonnox is doavn stairs,” she sjud, ptemly “ I don’t knoi 
what you’ll think of him. I’m a Christian woman and I don' 
ivant to misiudge any one, but ho looks to me hko a person of vor 
loose ways ’’ 

lialo flushed a httlo red witli surpiiso After a moment ah 
said — 

“ I suppose I had better go down and see him But perhaps 1 
won’t hko tho rooms af ter ^ ‘What shall I say to him '{ ” 

“Incloed, I can’t teR you,” said Mrs Edo, somewhat testd' 
“ I have tho dmner to attend to ” 

‘ But,” said Kate, getting frightened, “ you piomiscd mo not 
bay any more on this matter ” 

“Oh, I say notlung I’m not mistress here I told you th 
. Lonnox , no more I will WJ 

should 1 1 Wliat right liave I ? But I may worn you, and I ha 
wwraeil you I have said my say, and Ell abide by it ’ 

These hard words, showing as they did tho umdtomhlo .dtitu 
of Mi-s Edcsmmd, oMy tended to confuse Kate , all her old doul 
rotunied to her, and she remamed uresolute Miss Ilencl 
watched a moment with an expression of contempt on her coai 
face, fwd then rctmaicd to her sewung As she did so Kate mov 
towards too door She waited on the threshold, hut scom^ tl 
hcrmoUiorinlaw had turned her hack, her coinage loScd 
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her and she ^\enfc down stau-s Sho felt a hfctle neivous, she 
generally did ■nheu anything was gomg to happen, and when she 
c.ujght sight of Mr Lennox she shrank back Lightened He was 
n nmn of about thirty years of ago His face was bronzed, and 
had it not been for his clear blue eyes he might have passed for an 
Itahan 

/Loaning his large bodj^ agamst tlie counter, lie examined a tiny 
of ornaments in black jet She thought he was handsome He 
wore a large soft hat, which was Very pohtely lifted from lus head 
when she entered. The attention embarrassed her, and somewhat 
awkwardly she interrupted him m Im explanations of how he had 
been recommended to her house, and asked him lE he would hke to 
see the rooms The suddoimoss of the question seemed to sm^priso 
lum, and after replying to it affirmatively, ho talked of their 
mutual acquaintance, the agent m advance, and of the difficulty of 
getting lodgings m the toivn As ho spoke he stared at her — and 
he appeared interested m the shop 

, It was a very tmy comer, and, hke a Samson, Mr Lennox 
looked as if he would have only to extend his aims to pull the 
whole place down upon hia shoulders From the front inndow 
round to the kitchen door ran a mahogany counter , behind it, 
budt up to the ceilmg, there were Imes of cardboard boxes, the 
lower rows of which were broken and dusty Spread out upon 
wires lay several coarse shirts and a couple of pair of stays in pmk 
and blue At tlie far end of the counter stood a looking-glass, 
shaded and slieltorcd under several shawls which dangled above it 
The windows were filled with babies’ frocks, hoods, and many pans 
of httle woollen shoes 

After a few remarks from Mr Lennox tlie conversation came to 
a pause, and Kate asked liim again if he would like to see the 
looms He declared he would be dehghted She Mted the flap 
and let him pass into the house On the right of the kitchen door 
there was a small passage, at the end of it the staircase began 
The first few steps turned spirally, but after that it ascended like a 
huge canister or Durrow to the first landing 

There, to her annoyance, Kate found ALss Hender peeping and 
klrs Bde gazing scormuUy from hehmd the door of the workioom 
But Mr Lennox did not seem to notice them, and contmued to 
talk afiably of the difficulty of finding lodgmgs m the town 

Even the shabby gentihty of the room, which his presence made 
her lealise more vividly than ever, did not apiieai to strike him 
He examined with interest the patdiwork cloth that covered the 
lound table, looked complacently at the little green sofa with the 
tv 0 chairs to match, ,and said that he thought he would be veiy 
comfortable But when Kate^nofeiced how dusty was the pale 
yeUow^ wall-paper, vuth its watery roses, she could not helx) but 
feeling ashamed, and' she wondered how so fine a gentleman as he 
could bo so easily satisfied Thou^ plucking up courage, she showed 
him the little mahogany cheftomoi wlucli stood next the door, and 
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cxplamod tlmt it was tlicro tlic ivould keep 
order Tlio clumnoy-picco was omamontcd intli a Bomli 1 g 
glass engarlanded rvitih groon paper cub mto ^ 

urdked ncarei, tmrled his fair mouataolie uitli both hands and 

mired his wlutci teeth „.r.nf im ^ 

The inspection of the diarvmg-room being over, they ivcnt i . 
the second portion of the canister-bko staircase, and 
and a stoop arrived at the bed-room hlr Lcimox thought the two , 

Kate feared her husband ivould call _ 


stops a curious arrangement. 

for her, and she was shocked at tiio appearance of the room 
every thmg was m disorder, and the bed u ns ]usb as she lind lelt ic. 

“ i am sorry that you should see the room hko tins, bub 1 was 

obliged to sleep here lost night , my husband ” 

assure you I take no objection to the fact of jmur having 
slept here," he lopbed gallantly 
Xato blushed iiolently, and an awkward silence followed 
As Mr Lennox looked round an expression of dissatisfaction 
passed over Ins face It was a much poorer place than tlio 
drawing-room Religion and poiorty wont there hnnd-m-hand 
A iicketv iron bedstead covered with anothei patchwork quilt 
occupied the centre of the room, and there was a small chest of 
drawers in white wood placed nest the fireplace — tho smallest and 
narrow ost in tho woild. Upon tho hlack painted chimnoypicco a 
largo red apple made a spot of colour The vulgarity of the blue 
flower vases hurt tlio ojo The carpet was in rags, and the lace 
blinds wore torn and hung like fish nets Mr Lennox apparently 
was not satisfied, hut when Ins eyes foU upon Kate it was clear that 
he thought that so pretty a woman might prove a compensation 
But tho pious exhortations hung on tho walls seemed to causo Imn 
a ccrlam uneasmess Above tho woshstand tlicie were two cards 
bearing tho msoriptiouB, “Thou art my hope,” “Thou art my 
will , and thoBo dcclarationB of faith were written frithm a painted 
garland of lihes and losoa 

“ I seo that j ou are rehgious ” 

“I am afraid not so much as I should be, sir ’’ 

Well, 1 dont know so muck about that , tho place is co voice 
■\ntli pictures — I mean lioly pictures 

«'i mother-in-law she is very good ” 

apporantly much reheved by tbo 

^ eenorally, aren’t tiiey ? 

P^^^'^vork quilt is yours, I suppose ? ” 

Acs, BU , I made it myself, ” said Kate bluahmg 
Re hadumdo several attempts to talk to her of general Uim<^ 
but she had answered him m Uie briefest phrasef HerXhfc 

•aUd 1 bS? ’ . I laondoit” ahj 

asked hontlf many times At last ho said— 

b.»u.k“£" Ji’”"”''* '“■y "'U . you .I..t I o«u w 
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“Vor^ WfU, Oion , nny cnngidoi tlio tnafck'i docidcd 
toll tiioin to Rond down mv Hungs from (lie theatre ” 

Tins seemed to conclndo the nHiiir, nod they went dewnfitans 
But ItTr la^nnox stopped cn tlio next landing, ntid without any 
apparent object rc-oxannned the draw mg-i-oom Spcahing hho a 
nnn.\\h<> wanted to get up i eomerBntion, ho mamfested imoiest 
m CTcrj thing, and .ashed <]ncstions conctnnnK the lattlo of the 
Ecwartg-niaehnie, avlnoh could bo heard distinctlj , and bcfoie slio 
“could slop Inm ho had opened the door of tho i\oikrooin. IJo 
wondered rt all the biowii paper pnttoinB that arcro hurg on tho 
"walls, and JiBss Jlcndcr, too ciger to inform him, profited by the 
-occasion to glide jn n word to the efiect IhnL slio was going t / see 
hun that evening at, the theatio. Knto was mnu'^cdj but foil it was 
her duty to taho tho fiiwt opiiortumtj of mlemipting the convcrei- 
tion For pomo unexplained reason Mr Lennox scorned loth to go, 
and it was anUi difhcuHy ho was gob down<-*,anw E\cn then ho 
could not jiasR the kitchen door without slopping la aj ork to the 
apprentice'* Ho asked them whore lliey had found thou brown 
hair and eyoff. md attempted to exchange a lennrk wath Mn Edc 
' Kate thought the onconntcr unfortunate, but it passe I otl bcttei 
than she expected lull's. Ldo replied that tho litfcla girls wcio 
getting on. very well, and, apparently R.ibsficu with tins atiswoi, 
5lr Lennox turned to go ILh manner indicated Ins Bohcmnii 
luibito for after all this waste of time lie suddenly remombcicdv 
'th it he had an appomhnent, and would piobably miss it by about a , 
<juar!er of an hour - , (5 

“ Will jou icquirc any dmnor ? .asked Kate, following him td/ 
the door 

At tho montiou of tlie word dinner ho again appeared toforgef/y 
- all about bis .appomfcment His face ohangod its expression, and * 
lus manner again, gi ow confidontinb Ho asked all kind of questions 
ns to wbat bIio could got him to eat, bub without m oi quite dccul-V 
ing whether he would bo able to find time to Ctab it Kate fchougJit 
fihe had novel seen such a man At last in a fib of dcsporatior 
^ he said — 

' “ I’ll have a bit of cold steak I haven’t tho time to dme , but'' 
if 3'Ou’ll put that out foi me . I like a bib of supper after 

tho theatre — ” 

Kate wished to ask him avhafc he would like to drink with it, but 
it was impossible to get an answer Ho couldn’t slop anothci 
imnnto, and, dodging tho passers-by, he rushed rapidly down tho 
slrpot She watched until the big shoulders were lost m tho crowd, 
add asked horsolf if she liked tho^man w'lio had just left hci , bub 
the answer slipped from her when sho tried to define it, and with a 
sigh she turned into tlie shop and meclianically set straight those 
slnrfcs that hung aslant on tho Imvcrsmg’wires At that moment 
^do came from tho kitchen canymg a basin of soup to her sick 
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Slie -sranted to know why Kato had stayed so long talking to , 

to him I I suppose if we are going to toko Ins money it is 
only nght that wo should try to make him comfortoblc 

“ A miserablo ten shillings a week, when by it wo aro harbounng 
■vnekedness and sin I have been taught that no good cim come of 
the knowledge of such people, and I abide by wliat I have been 

taught ” , , , 1 T 

With this tlio old woman went upstairs, Daokoono ana pmiciptos 
equally iigid, leaimg Kate to fumo at what sho termed her mothcr- 
m-law's unreasonableness 

Bub Kate had not time to mdulge in many angry thoughts , foi 
before sho had been gone a moment the gaunt, spaio woman camo 
back witli tears m her eyes to beg pai^on The only tiling she . 
coidd not do was to reatram her tongue, and her ^eatest sorrows 
n ere the remembrances of the hard w ords sho had said to ‘ ‘ dear 
Kate ” Kate on her side did not return the aflcction she accepted 
BO warmly as it was given. She liked the old woman well enough-; 
she took her scoldings ui good part, but now sho felt a httlo cross 
withlior mofchor-m-law, and turned away pettishly, when ill's Edc 
said — 

“I am BO sorry Bid I speak crossly, dear? Ill B.ay no moio 
about the actor, rU promise ’’ ' 

Kate knew how deeply she was loved, and it was the a ague belief 
that she miglit rule absolutely if she chose to take up her position, 
that induced her to acquiesce as calmly ns she usually did in her 
motlior-m-law’s dictation Somotmios sho felt desirous of assiumg 
herself of tho value of her unassorted powoi Tlio present instonce 
was a case m pomt. 

“I don’t SCO why I should bo bullied in my own house,” she 
said “ Why shouldn’t I let my rooms to Mr Lennox if I hko ? ” ' 
“You are right,” said, Mrs. Edo, “ I have perhaps said too much 
hut I am sorry you turn agamst me ” 

Tho tone of suffering the words convoyed touched Kato to tho 
lieart, and she answered warmly 

“No, no, mother, I don’t turn agamst you You are the only 
person I nave to love * 

A look of qmck pleasure passed over tho hai-d, blunt features of 
the peasant woman, and she said with tears m her voice 

don’t nL^ito-’ *°"Sue, but tliat’s all, 1 

Kotlimg more was said, and on the front landmg they separated, 
^tc went mto her workwoom iLss Hender, llreay roKed 
from dmiier tromhlmg with excitement, and Jho 
mpatieutly for the door to be shut tlmt sho might talk 81^1^ 

liSri ^ 

was generally pretty WeU wftd iTrTo^^^^^ 
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did npt travel Miss Honder’s lover Imd also professed a very high 
opinion of Mr Lennox Ho had heard of him before, and had 
expected a fellow up to snnff , but fixim -what he had seen of hmi 
that momnig he didn’t nund saying that he had the whole bag of 
tnckt at Ins fingers’ ends 

, Kate"' listened bewildered, not understanding' half of what was 
said. The superior knowledge Miss Hender displayed of theatrical 
slang and back-door dom^ alarmed her A reproof rose to her 
lips, but she checked it in her eagerness to learn more about Mi 
Lennox , 

“ And what part does he play in the Madame Angot, I thmk you 
call it ? ” she asked as she bent her head to examme the passemen- 
terie she was stitchmg on to the sleeves 

“ Oh, the low comedy part,” said iVLss Hender , bnt seemg that 
Kate did not understand, she hastened to explain that the low 
comedy parts meant the funny parts 
“He’s the man who’s lost hia wig — ^La — ^La Ravod^e, I think 
they call it — and a very nice man ho lo Wlion I was talkmg to Bill 
I could see Mr Lennox between the wmgs , he had Ins arm round 
, Miss Leshe’s shoulder I’m sure he’s sw eefc on her ” 

Kate looked up from her work and stared at Miss Hender slowly 
The announcement that Mr Lennox was the fuimy man was 
disappomtmg, but to hear that he was a woman’s lover disgusted 
her at once with him, and she could not help saying — 

“All those actors are alike I see now that my motJier-m-law 
was right I should not have let him my rooms ” 

“ One’s always afraid of saying anything to you, ma’am, you do 
twist one’s words so I am snre I did not mean to say there was 
any harm betiveon him and Miss Leslie There, perhaps you’ll go 
and tell Inm that I spoke about him ” 

‘ ‘ I’m sure I shall do notluug of the sort IVL Lennox has taken 
my rooms for a week, and there’s an end of it I am not going to 
interfere m Ins private affairs ” 

The conversation 'hen came to a pause, and all that vas heard 
for a long time was the clickmg of the needle and the rustling of 
Bdk Kate wondered how it was that Ml Lennox v as so difieient 
oft the stage to what he was on, and it seemed to her strange that 
such a nice gentleman — for she was ohhged to admit that ho was that 
— should choose to play the funny parts As for his connection 
inth Miss Leslie, that of course was none of her business What 
did it matter to her whom he was in love witli ? She v ould have 
thought he was a man wlio would not easily fall m love, hut perhaps 
Miss Losho was very piotty, and, for the matter of that, they might 
he going to ho married' ]\Iiss Hender, ift the meanwhile, regretted 
having told Kate anj^thuig about Mr Lennox The best and surest 
, nay was to let people find nut tilings for themselves Havmg an 
msnnctive repugnanOo to nrtuc — at least, to questions of conscience 
— she could^ not abide whining about spdt milk, and, beyond an 
occasional lefqrence to then work, the women did not speak again, 

B 
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until at tliiee o’cloclc Mra Ede announced Jiat dnmor -wms rcadj 
Thoro u-tiB, however, not much to eat, and Kate hwl little appetit^ 
and she was glad when the meal was finished She had then to 
help hirs Ede ui getting the rooms ready, and when this was clone 
It was time for tea But not oven tliis meal did they got in comfort 
Suddenly it was remomhored that Mr Lonnov had ordered a bect- 
stcah for supper Mrs Edo, however, said she would sco to tins, 
and Kate wont mtc the shop to attend to the few customers nho 
mmht caU in the coumu of the cvemn" The next o\0nt t\as the 
departure of hliss Hondcr, who came cTownstairs in a violent liunj , 
saying she had only just allowed herself bmo to dress and to get 'to 
the theatre before tlie curtain wont up She was \ cry sorry Knto 
was not coinmg, but she pi-omised to toll her to-morrou all about 
IVIr Lennox, and how the piece went As Kato bade her assistant 
good mght a few customei-s dropped in, all of whom gave a great 
deal of trouble She had to pull doivn an immense number of 
packages to find what was wanted, and these had to bo tied up and 
put back m their places Then her next door neighbour, the 
stationer’s wife, called to ask after hlr Ede and to buy a reel of 
cotton , and so, in evening chat, the time passed, iintd the fiuitoicr-s 
boy came tc ask if ho should put up the shuttcis 

Kate answered atfixmativoly, and remarked to her fiiond, who 
had risen to go, what a nice, kind man Mr Jones was i 

“ When ilr Ede is ill I have notlnng to do but to ask, and he 
sends his boy morning and night to take down and put up my 
shutters ” 

“Yes, mdood, they are very kind people, but their prices arc 
very higln Do you deal with tiem ? ” 

Kate leplied that she did , and, as the fruiterer’s boy put up the 
shutters with a senes of bangs, die strove to decide her neighbom 
to buy a cortam goivn she had been long talkmg of 

“Tnmmin"and everything it won’t cost you more than thirti 
slulhugs , you 11 want samething fresh now that suinmor’s coming oiv 
“ So 1 shall I’ll speak to my man about it to night I thml 
he 11 let me have it " 

“ He won’t refuse you if you press him ” 

“ Well, we sliall see ” 

On tlm a last good-bye was said, and the stationer’s wife shppo' 
OTay Tlie sliops 'wore now closing The stieets wore filled wit 
dark masses of people wbo passed in suiguig confusion toward 
Piccadilly The evonmg was fine Streaks of purple and touche 
of y ellow were dpng out of the west, and the wide grey dopes c 
the hilk rendered insignificant and toyhke the unendmghrick angle 

hnck-hnck of all coloL 
the palo brown of the dooayuig yards, the unplacablo red bnc 
purple of the newly built warehouses, wbilsfove 
hrad an u^torrupted succession of scarlet-tiled roofs nomted the 
sharp backs to the light of a few wan stam ^ ^ ° 

Kate sto^ for a long time looking at tlio lulls that faded ml 
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tJie iuglit-clouds,and against tlio huge grey background tlie bright 
small flames of gas-jets staifced and romamed before her bke golden 
nails upon the face of a dooi 

Her tlioughts drifted va^ely She thought of what she had 
tliought of a hundred tunes before The same ideas turned m her 
bram monotonously, as the hands of a clo6k inund tlie dial She 
Wondered if her lodger would be satisfied •with her mother-in-la-w’s 
cookmg She hoped so He -was a very nice man, and it -would be 
tiresome if they did not pull together Then as his image floated 
’from her Kate feared seriously for Miss Hender’s virtue If Mrs 
Ede kne-w of her conduct there -was not a doubt but she would not 
allow her m the house The difficulty she was in ivith hlrs Barnes's 
dress next suggested itself, and inth a shiver and a sigh she shut 
the sheet do6r and went upstairs The day had passed, it was 
gone hke a hundred days before it — wearily, peibaps, yet leaving m 
the mind an impression of something done, 'of duties honestly 
-accomplished 



SD 


CHAPTER IlL 

“On ma’am I broko m Mobs Hcndci‘, “yovi cau’fc tluj^ liow 
amnamg ifc n-as lash mgkt I never onjoyocl mj-solf so much in my 
life The place was crammed You no\ or saw such tv^liouso^ atia 
kliss Lesho got tliice encores, and. a coll after each act.” 

“ And what Tvas Mr Lennox like ? ” 

“ Oh, ho only played a small part — one of the policemen ilo 
don’t play Pom-poucet , I was n mng It is too lioavj" a part, and 
he’s too busy looking after the piece Bub Joe Alortunor ivas 
splendid 1 nearly died laughmg Avhon ho feU down, and lost bis 
wig m the middle of the stage And Frank Biob looked so nice, 
and he gob an oncoio for lua song, ‘ Oli, ceitainly I love Clauetto 
And ho and bliss Leslie gob another for the duet To moirow 
they play the Clodics ” 

“ But now you’ve seen so much of the tlicatro, I hope you’ll bo 
able to do a little oveitime with mo I ha^ e promised to lot Mrs 
Barnes ha\ o her dress by to-morrow morning ” 

“ I’m afraid I sha’n’t be able to stay after six o’clock ” 

“Bub surely if they are domg the tamo play you don’t •want to 
see it agmn 1 ’’ 

’tisn’t exactly that, but — ^woll I piefor to tell you tho 
truth , ’tisn’t for the piece I go to tho theatre , I am one of tho 
dicssors, and I get twelve shiSings a week, and I can’t afford to 
lose it But there’s no use m teUuig that to bL's Ede , she’d only 
kick up a row ” 

“ How do you mean, dressing? ” 

“ Tho ladies of the tlicatie must have some one to chess thorn, 
and I look after tho principals — bliss Leslie and Mass Beaumont, 
that’s all ” 

“ And how long liac o you boon doing that ? ” ‘ 

“ YTiy, about a month now Bill got mo tho place ” 

Hus conversation had hrokon in upon a sdonco of nooily half an" 
hour For about that tiino not a word had boon spokon , with 
bent heads and clicking neocUcs, Hate and bliss Hender had been 
working assiduously at Mrs Baines s skiib 
Havmg a great deal of passomcnterio oinamentation to sow on 
to the heading of the flounces, and mneh fnngo to arrange round 
Uie iMgmg of Uio chaperv, l^to looked fom aid to a hca\-y das 
bho had ovpcotcd bliss Hendor an hour oarhor, and she had not. 
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tiUTied up until after nine An assistant wlioso time was so occupied 
that she couldn’t give an extra hour when you were in a difficuHy 
was of veiy littie use, and the sooner her iilace was supplied the 
better Besides, all tins tallc about theaties and actors was very 
wrong , there could bo little doubt but that the gul was losmg her 
character, and to have her coming about the house iv ould give it a 
bad name Such were Kate’s reflections as she handled the lust- 
ling silk and folded it into large plaitmgs Kow and again she 
tiled to come to a detenmnation, but she was not smcere with her- 
self She know she liked tlie gul, and would not find the courage 
to dismiss her hliss Hender’s conversation amused her, and to 
send hei away meant to surrender herself completely to her mothei- 
m-law’s stem kmdness and her husband’s irntabihiy 
.hliBS Hendor was the window tluough winch Katevieued the 
bustle and ammation of hfo, and she dieadod the darkness that the 
closmg of it would brmg Even now, annoyed as she was that she 
woidd not be able to got the dress done in time, she could not re- 
frain from hsteumg to the girl’s chattel Tlieie was about Miss 
Hender that dommating charm which material natures possess 
even when they ofibnd Being of the flesh v e must sjnnpatluso 
with it, andtlie amiabdity of Miss Hender’s spirits made a great deal 
pass that would have otherwise appeared shocking She could toll 
—without appearmg too rude — ^how hli Wentworth, the lessee, 
was gone .on a certam lady in the new company, and w ould give 
her anytlung if she would chuck up her engagenient and come and 
hve with him Wlien Miss Hender told these stones, Kate, fcai- 
mg that hliB Ede might have overheard, looked anxiously at the 
door, and undor the i^uence of the emotion, ir interested her to 
warn her assistant of the penis of fi equentmg bad company But as 

Kate lectured she could not help wondering how it w as that her life 
passed by so wearily Was sbe never going to do anytbmg else 
but work, she often asked berself How hateful it was 1 Tlien to 
repulse tliese thoughts, winch sho kuew were wicked, she would 
Seek consolation in thmking of her excellent conduct She would 
often thank God that she had nothing to reproach herself mtli, and 
it afforded her a kind of calm enjoyment to look hack upon her 
tranquil working hfo 

Her story, until the amval of Mr Lennox, was unmarked by 
any, event of importance, and its psychological significance can be 
woU and easily inferred from the followmg statement of the facts 

Kate had never known her father , her mother was a hard-w Dik- 
ing -woman, an earnest believer m Wesley, who made a poimd a 
week by paintmg on cbina Tbis was amply sufficient for tlieir 
wants , so ilis Howell’s only terrors wore that she might not suc- 
ceed m savmg her soul, or might lose her healtli, die before her 
lime, and leave her daughter in want. To avoid this calamity she 
worked early and late at the factory, and Kate was left in the 
charge of the landlady, a childless old woman who, sittmg by the 
fire, used to toll stones of her deceptions and misfortunes in life 
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Tim liH-lo mil considered tlicso lionrs quite delicious, and hot ^ 

SdS wVas ttiuB early intosicatedwiUi Bontanent It vdl 

tlSieforo bo seen that the mother’s influence ivns at on unfortanat 
time counteracted, and the Biblo leadings and 
prayers offered up by tlieir bedside m the J 

"Lutndified earbor in the day Schooldays ® : 

youtli, ])Ut they were unimportant, and exorcised little influence 

her after life j 

And, like an empty dream, eighteen years passed ^ato grew 
softly and mystically as a dark damask rose mto a pretty woman, 
nith a soul made up tuo-thirds of Bcntiinont, and one-tlutd or 
superstition. For, notwithstanding her early training, religion had 
nevex taken a very firm liold upon her Although she had Ttiarneu. 
mto a family very similar to her own, although her mothor'in-law 
was almost a conntorpavt of her real mother — a httlo harder and 
more resolute, bub as Godfearing and ns kmd — ^Katc bad caught 
no blast of religious fervour , it had taught her nothing, inspired 
iicr natli noUiuig, could influence her m httlo She w vs not strong 
nor great, nor was she conscious of any deep feeling tliat if sho 
acted otliorniBQ tlian sho did she would ho hving on unworthy life 
She was merely good bocanso she was a kmd-bearted woman, 
without bad imp^es, and admirably smtod to the hie sho was 
leading 

But m this commonplace inactivity of mmd tliero was one strong 
oluvractonstic, one hit of colour m all these grey tmts Kate was 
dreamy, nob to say imagmativo Wlien she was aintio child she 
loi cd fairies, uid took a vivid mterost in goblins , and w hen af tei- 
v/ards she discarded these stones for others, it was not beeauso it 
shocked her logical sense to read of a boanslalk a hundred feet 
high, but tor a tenderer leason Jack did not find a beautiful lady 
to love him Sho could not help feeling disappointed, and when 
the London J oiirnul cauio for the tirst lime across her May, with tlio 
story of a broken heart, her own heart molted with sympathy 
And the moic sentimental and unnatural tlie romance, the moio it 
fevered and enraptured her Sho loved to read of smgular snb- 
torrancan combats, of high castles, prisoners, linir-bieadth escapes , 
and her syanpatluos ivoro always auth the fugitiies It was also 
icrj’ dohghtful to hear of lovers who wore true to each other m 
spite of adoTCn Mickcd uncles, of women who Were tempted until 
their hea^ died iMhin tliom, and who years after tlirow up their 
hands and siud, “ Thank God that I had the courage to resist ” 

ni of hor sentimental education was when 

she passed from the authors who deal evclusivcly with kmuhts 

prmccssos, imd kings, to those who interest themselves m the love 
fortunes of doctors and curates cuemseives in tlio iove 

Ainid these there was one story that interested her m particulai 
tlut caused her deeper emotions than perhaps oven the others hacl. 
« Wr a beautiful young w amm with a lovely oval face 

11 ho was mamcal toaveiy tirosomc country doctor This lady was m tlm 
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liabiti of roacUng Byron and Shelley in a rich, ffweet-scented meadow, 
do'wn by tlie nver which flowed dieamily through smiling pasture- 
lands adorned by spreading trees But this meadow belonged to a 
young squire, a snpeib man with grand, broad shoulders, who day 
after ■y ay used to watch these readings by the river, inthout, how- 
ever, venturing to address a nord to the fair tiespasser One day, 
however, he was startled by a shriek , in her poetical dreammgs 
the lady had slipped into the water A moment sufficed to tear off 
his coat, and as he swam like awatei-dog, he had no difficulty m 
rescumg her After this adventure ho had, of course, to call and 
mqxure, and fiom henceforth Ins visits grew more and more fre- 
quent, and by a strange comcidence, he used generally to come 
nding dp to the hall-door when the husband was away curing 
the ills of tlie countiy folk Hours never to be forgotten wore 
passed under the trees by tlie nver, he pleading his cause, and she 
refusing to leave poor Arthur — ^ho was too ''good a fellow Heart- 
broken, at last the squire gave up the pursmt, nnd went to foreign 
parts, where he waited thirty years until ho heard Artliur was dead 
Tlien he came back with a light heart to Ins first and only love, who 
had never ceased to think of him, and lived with her happily for- 
evoi afterwards The grotesque mixture of piose and poeby, both 
equally false, used txi enchant Kate, and she always fancied had 
she been the herome of the book that slie v onld have acted m the 
same way 

Tlie tMte for novel-leading caused Kate’s mother tlie deepest 
distress , she thought it “ a sinful waste of tune, not to speak of 
tliB'way it turned people’s heads fiom God and when one day she 
found Kate’s scrap-book, made up of poems cut from the Family 
Herald, she began>to despair of her daughter’s salvation For 
notwithstanding all her efforts, she could not awake tlie giil to tins 
hchef, and the answer Kate generally made to her mother’s 
reproaches was . “ Mother, I have been sewmg all day , I can’t 

see what harm it can be to road a little before I go to bed Kobody 
IS reqmred to bo always saying their prayers ” 

The 'next two years passed away impercoived by either mothei oi 
daughter, and then an event occurred of some miportance Then 
neighbours at the comer of the street got into difficulties, and were 
eventually sold out and their places taken by strangers, who 
clianged the oil-shop mto a* drapoiy business The new arrivals 
caused, of course, tlie keenest mteicst, and IMra Howell and lior 
daughter called to see what they wore like, as did everybody else 
The acquamtance tlius formed was reneived at church, wliere, much 
to their surprise and^ pleasure, they discovered that they were of 
the same persuasion. 

Hencofortli the Howells and Edes Saw a great deal of each othei 
and every Sunday after chiuchtho mothers walked on in front, and, 
at a distance of tluriy yards, the young people followed Ealpli 
spoke of Ins lU-healtli, and Kate pitied him, and when lie com- 
plimented her on her beautiful ban she blushed with pleasure 
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For much as she had rojolled m fichtmus ' 

somehow never thought or aeohmg it in nature, and toi 

had found a lover, the critical sense wasnot ntrong cno o 
lead her to compare roalilj ^th pagination, Sdn' 

Ralph as unsuspectingly as she had before aceptod ^ 

poetaT of her favounto fiction Her nature not being < f ^ 

one, she uos able to do this without any apparent ^ , 

sentunont She pitied him, hoped she could be of u!=o m ^nreino 
him, and then felt flattered at the idea of being mistress ot a siiop 
Tlie mothers, whoso thoughts hod boon travelling for 
in the same dnectiou, n ere delighted Ro mamago coukl 
eyes bo more desirable Religious opinions coincided, nntt o^ss- ^ 
rnnlong was a suitable adjunct to the drapeiy business 
brought tho talent, Ralph tlio means of putting it into execution, 
and veiysoon after she was installed in her own woilcroom Ur 
love small mention was made The biidegroom spolre of Ins 
prospects, of unprovmg tho business, the bndo listened, mtorcsted 
for tho while m Ins enthusiasm , orders came in, and tvato was soon 
transformed mto a hard-uorhuig woman 
"'With mamage her reading ceased, and tho scrap hc>oh was left to 
sloop at tho bottom of on old trunk. This change of character _ 
passed unperooived by ad "but lilrs 'H.owtW, v.bo drub ■wtmbt'rmg 
how it had come about. Kate herself did not know, and she 
fancied that ic was fully accounted for by tlie fact thnt she had no 
tune, — “ no tune 'for roadmg now ” 

Tins was no more than Uio truth , but she did not complam , she 
accepted her husband’s kisses as she did tlie toil ho imposed on 
her — meekly, imaSbctedly, os a matter of course Apparently sho 
had known all through that tlio romances which used so strongly 
to fascumto her wore merely idle dreams, liaving no bearing upon 
tho daily life of human hemgs — ^things fit to amuso a young girl’s 
fancies, and to he thrown aside when the real cares of life woro 
entered upon. The only analogy between the past and present was 
an ample submission to authority and an mdiflbrcnce to tho world 
and its mtoresb. Even the fact of being without chfldron did not 
seem to concern her, and when her mother-in-lau regretted it she 
merely smiled languidly, or said, “Wo are very well as we aro ” 

Of tho world and tiio flesh she hved in ignorance, suspecting 
tiioir o'^stenco only through Miss Honder For some months past a 
liaemMup liad been steadily growmg up between the two women. 
JVuan Heuder was attracted by her employer’s kmdtiess and softness 
of manner, Kate by her assistont's strength of will Had sho 
KnoTO for oor^n of the existence of a lover she would not have 
Kept her, but the possihihty of sm attached her to tho gnl m tho 
Bcnso that it forced her contmunlly to think of her And then 
there via a certain air of bravado in Hiss Hendei’s freckled face 
unconsciously admired Sho instituted comparisons 
^tween herself and tho assistant, and she gonoroUy came to the 
conclusion that she preferred that fair, blooming, blonde complexion 
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to her own. clear olive-coloured skm, and tlie sparkle of the red 
frizzy hau disgusted liei with the thick wavy blue tresses winch 
encnclcd, as would a piece of black velvet, hei small temples 
As she continued her sewing she reconsidered the question of 
Miss Sender’s dismissal, but only to perceive more and moie 
clearly the blank it would occasion m her life But besides her 
personal feehng there was the important fact to consider, that to 
satisfy her customers she must hnve an assistant who could be 
depended upon And she did not know where she would find 
another who would turn out work equal to Miss Hendeifs At last 
Bjite said — 

, “I don’t know what I shall do , I piomised the dress by to- 
moiTow morning ” 

“I think we’U be able to fimsh it to-day,” said Miss Hondcr, 

' ‘ I’ll work hard at it all the afternoon , a lot can be done between 
this and seven o’clock ” 

“ Oh, I don’t know,” replied Kate dolefully , “ these leaves take 
such a time to sew on , and then there’s aU the festooning ” 

“ I think it can bo managed, but we must stick at it " 

On this expression of goodivdl the conversation ceased for the 
tame bemg, and the ebekmg of needles and the buzzing of flies 
about tbe bi own-paper patterns was aU that was heard un&, about 
twelve o’clock, hirs Ede burst into the room 
“I knew what it would be,” she said, shutting the door after 
~ her 

‘ ‘ "What IS it 1 ” said Kate, lookmg up frightened 
I “ WeU, I offered to do him a chop or some fried eggs, but he says 
he must have an omelette Bid you ever hear of such a thing ? I 
told him I didn’t know how to make one, but he said that I was to 
ask you if you could spare the time ” 

“ rU mi&e him'on omelette,” said Kate nsmg “ Have you got 
the eggs ? ” 

“ Yes The trouble that man gives us 1 "What with his bath m 
' the morrung, and two pairs of boots to he cleaned, and the clothes 
tliat have to he brushed, I have done nothmg but attend to lum 
smee ten o’clock , and what houiB to keep ! — it is now past 
eleven ” 

“ What’s the use of grumbling ? You know that the work must 
be done, and I can’t be m two places at once You promised me 
you wouldn’t say anytlimg more about it, bub would attend to lum 
just the same as any other lodger ” 
i“I can’t do more than I am domg , I haven’t done anything all 
the mornuig hut nm upstairs,” said hirs Ede veiy crossly , “ and 
I wish you’d take the little girls out of the kitchen, I can’t look 
after them, and they do notlung but look out of the window ” 

“ Very well, I’ll have them up here , they can sit on the sofa 
We can manage with them now that we have finished the cutting 
out ” 

Miss Hender made no reply to tliis last speech, vluch was 
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addiosaed to hor Tlicro was noUiuig slio hated 60 rouck as having ^ 

M not taU Mo a 

There was a bright fiie m the kilthcii, the innffiiis >j 

a. »l.oput tho plato._ 

and dishes on tho tiuy “ Didn’t ho order anyfch^g else ? 

“He spoho ahont soine tried bacon, but I U attend to tliat , J 

take tho other things np to Inni ” , , , , , ,i,„ i.h-Io - 

As Hate passed luth tho liny m hor hand sho roproved - 

girls for their idleness and told them to como upstaiw, bn 
was not until sho motioned thorn into tho avorkroom that ehornalisca 
that sho was going into Mr Lennox’s room After a slight pauso 
she turned tho bandlo of the door and cntoicd 

hlr Lonnos was lying very negligently ivrippcd in Ins dressing- 
gown 

“ Oh, I bog your pardon, sir , I didn’t know — ” sho said, stalling 

hack . I , 

Then, blualiing violently foi shamo at hor own smincss in taking, 
nobico of such tomgs, she laid tho breakfast things on tlio table 
Ho, houever, did not soeui tbo least put out by bor discomfituro , 
but wrapping himself up more closoly, diow lus chair forward, and 
smaokod lus lips As ho did so ho said — 

"I hopo I haven’t shocked you, but I didn’t knou you wero 
commg in, and I always hko to sit an hour or two in my dressing- 
goMh befoio dressing ” 

“ Ob, it doesn’t matter,” she said, bating liim for tbo moment for 
toicing her to aUude to tho subject again ‘ ‘ I hopo j ou’ll hko your 
oiuelctto, sir 

“ Oil, roty mce mdoed,” ho replied, talnng the covor oil tho disli,'^ 

” but I am afraid I have given you a groat deid of trouble , that old 
lady told mo y ou w ere \ ory , i ery busy ” 

“I hai 0 to finish a dross to-day, sir, and my assistant — ” 

Horo Kato stopped, romombermg that as Sir Lonnox hod pro-' 
bably renewed his nccjuaintnnco with SLss Hendor at tho thcatie, 
any allusion to hor would give nsoto further conversation, — and Bho„ 
now thought only of escaping from tho room 

^ know SLss Honder , she’s one of onr dressers , sho - 
looks nftor our ta o leading ladies, Miss IkssIio and Miss Beaumont. 
Bub I don t soo the bacon licrc ” 

Mrs Edo 13 cooking it , sho’ll bnng it up m a minuto or two,” 
said Into, edging towards tlio door 

“ Wo have nothing to do with tho dicssers,” said Mr Lennox, 
speakmg rapidly, so as to detam bis landlady , “ hut if vou aio so 
pi-essedMitli your work as you toll me, 1 daresay, by speaking to tho 
Icssco I might mnnngo to got Miss Honder ofl for this on o evening ” 
ihank you, sir , lam simo it is veiy kind of you, hut I sliaU bo 
able to manage inthout that. ’ 

Mr Lonnov spoke with such an obvious dcsiro to obbgo that Kate 
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, could not clioose but like Inm, and it made lior ivisb all tbe more 
^that lie Tvould cover up Ins big, bare neck 

“ ’ Pott my word this is a capital omelette," he said, as be greedily 
devoured tbo'yollo'w substance “Tliere is notbing I like so mucli 
as a good omelette I ivas i ery lucky to come liero," be added, 
glancmg at Irate’s "waist, "whicbivas slim even inber old blue striped 
dre^s 

“ It IS very kind of you to say so, sir,” sbe said, and a glo"w of rose- 
coloui llusbed the dark complexion Tlicre "was somotbing very 
buman in this big man, and Unto did not know "wbother bis animal- 
ism irritated oi pleased her 

“ You "u ere not at tbe theatre last night ? " bo said, foremg a huge 
piece of deeply-buttered spon^ French roll into Ins mouth 
“Fo, sir, I wasn’t there , I rarely go to tbe theatre ’’ 

' ‘^Ab I I’m sorry Hou’s that? We bad a tremendous bouso 
I never saiv tbe piece go bettor If tins business keeps up to the 
end of the "week I think wo shall try to get another date ’’ 

Kate did not know what “ another date ’’ meant, but sbe resolved 
to ask Miss Hendcr , 

“ You have only to teUme wbon you want to see the piece, and 
I’ll give you places .Would you like to como to-night? " 

“Not to-nigbt, thank you, sir I shall be busy all tbe evening, 
and my husband is not very well " 

.The conversation then, camo to a pause. Mr Lennox scinped up 
tbo last fragments of the omelette, and bad just poured hunself out 
another cup of tea, when !Mrs Ede appeared with the broiled bacon 
At once, on seeing Kate talkmg to Air Lennox, she assumed an 
air of mmgled surprise and regret 
Kate noticed this, but Mr Lennox had no eyes for anythmg hut 
the bacon, winch he heaped on his plate and devoured voraciously. 
It pleased Kato to see bun enjoy Ins breakfast, but while sbe was ad- 
mirmg bun Mrs Kdo said as she moved towards the dooi, ‘^Can 
I do anythmg for you, sir ? ’’ 

“ Well, no,” rephed Jlr Lennox indifferently ; hut seeing that 
Kato was going too he sv allowed a mouthful of tea hastily and said, 
“ I was just t^ng this lady heie that we had a tremendous success 
last mght, and that she ought to como and see the piece I think 
she said she had no one to go with You should tako her I’m 
sure you "wiU like the Cloches " 

Kate looked startled at this pioposition, and Mrs Ede looked in- 
dignant After. a moment she recovered hei’seif, and she said 
severely and empliafacally, “ Thank you, su, but Pm a Christian 
woman No offenoo, sir, hut I don't think such things aie nght ’’ 

“ All 1 don’tj’ou, indeed ?’’ replied the actor, looking at her in 
blank astomsliment But the expiession of lus faco soon changed, 
and ns if struck suddenly by some pamful romombinnce, he said, 
“You are a Dissenter or somotliing of that kmd, I suppose Wo 
lost a lot of money at Bradford through "pooplo of your persuasion , 
they jolly well pteaohed against us ’’ 
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To tlu8 speech Mi's Edo made no reply, fmd Kate, 
nf her life, certain tlmt somotlung temhlo ivM gouig to ^ ^ 


VIQIVB, hut that lb would not do for us nil to think alike 
This brought the comoraatvou to a dead lock, and it 
all parties that they felt too deeply on the subject 
to «er argument. Mrs Edoncceptcdthcsuggcstion that 
might be waitmg for somotluug upstairs, and alter a few bne! and 
apologetic phrases lljito witbdicn discountenanced to her workroom 
"Would Mr Ijenno-s: tako olTonco and leave them ? was tlio questio n 
she asked hersoE as she sat soinngpassomoutcno loaies on to ttio 
silk sleeves Occasionaby Mias Hcndcr looked up mquuingiy 
She suspected that something lind occurred, and n as dying to hear 
what it was , but there aat those idiotic little girls, and of course it 
wouldn’t do to speak before them Eei orthelcss from timo to time i 
she hazarded an mdiroct allusion Once she lunted she had lientd 

thatMr Lennox, althouglia vei-ymceman, wasabitquick-tompoiocb 

Kate answered tins query evasively She said tliat it was difficult 
to know what hli lienuox was like, and with that romaik she allowed 
the conversation to fall to tho ground Words wore to her an ofiort^ 
and slio could not detach a single precise thought from the Iclldcn- 
colourcd dreams which hung about her 
Click, ohek, went the needles all day long Mrs Barnes was Kate s 
best customer, but sbo could not understand what a woman who 
lived in a thi^ pound house could want with a ton pound droas 
But that V as no affair of hers, and os it was most unportant she 
should not disappomt her, Kato kept bliss Hondor to dinner , and 
as compensation for tho press of work, she sent round to the pu'blio 
for three extra half -pints They needed a drmk, for tlie warmth of 
tho day was intense Along the red tiles of tho bouses, amid 
tlio brick courtyards, the sun’s rays created an OYOn-bke atmosphere 
Fioui tho high wall opposite tho dead glare poured into tho little 
front kitchen through the mushn bhnds, burmng tho pot of oreon- 
stuff, and falhng in largo spots upon the tiled floor Overcome by 
tlio heat, tho two women lay hack on the btQo red calico-covorod 
sofa, lanraidly sippmg their beer, and tlimkmg vaguely of wlicn 
tboy would have to commence work ogam Miss Hondor lolled ivitb , 

her legs strotelicd out , Kate wearily lestedber bead ujion her band , 
airs Jfido sat straight, apparently unheeding tho sunbght which fell 
across -the plaid shawl which she wore wmtor and summer She 
drank her beer m quick gulps, ns E oven tbo time for swaUowin" 
was nmiUy ^rtioned out Tho others watched her, knowin- tluTt 
when her pewter was empty sho would turn thorn outof tho kiSflien 
In a few moments shS wid, “1 tlnnk, Kate, that if you’ie m a hurry 
you d hotter get on with your dress I have to seo to Mr Lenno^ 

a-hanging about As it is I don’t know 
how l am to got tho work done There is a leg of mutton to ho 
related, and a puddmg to he made, and all by low o’dock " 
jvatc calmed the oldiiomnn with a few words, and tiknigBalnh’s 
dinner from her, earned it upstairs Sho found her Iii4hand bettor, 



A -^ITIMMEE’S WIPE 


i6 


■but lio complained of being neglected Setting tbe tray on the edge 
of tliobed, she briefly answeiedthe questions lie jiuttolierconceining 
the actor, then begged of linn to excuse her, and shpped out of the 
'Toom About half-past three BIr Lennox came m with two men, 
whom she found out afterwards to be Joe Mortimer the low come- 
dian and young Blontgomery the conductor. Miss "Hender was in a 
wild state of curiosity, and it -became difficult to pi event hei from 
listening at tlie doors, and almost useless to remind her of the fact 
that there were cluldren present, so excited did sho become when 
she §poke of Bret’s love affairs 

But at SIX o’clock, she put on her hat detemnnedly , the children 
took their lo.ave at the same time, and Kate was left to fimsh the 
Silk diess alone There was 6tiU much to be done, and when Mrs 
Ede called from the kitchen that tea w.as ready, Kate did not at fii-st 
answer, and when she did descend she did not remain above ton 
' nimutes, — 3U3t long enough to eat piece of bread and butter Sei 
head was filled with grave forebodmgs, which gradually drifted and 
concentrated into one fixed idea, not to disappomt Mrs Barnes 
' Once, and quite suddenly, sho was startled by an idea whioli, led up 
to by nothmg, flashed acioss her mind, and stoppmg in the middle 
of ft leaf, she ctinsideied the question tlrnt had propoimded itself 
Lodgers often matie love to their landladies , what would she do if 
~ ho made love to her ? such a thmg might occur An expression of 
annoyance contracted her face, and she passively resumed liei sew- 
ing The liQurs passed slowly and oppressively It was now ten 
o’dock , tlie tail had stdl to be bound with braid, and the sido-strings 
V to bo Se'wn m Having no tape by her she though of puttmg off these 
„ finishmg-touches till the morning, but pluckmg up her courage, sho 
- dotenmned'to go down and fetch from the shop what was required 
The walk did her good, but it was liard to sit down again to work , 
and the next few minutes seemed to her mtermmable but at last 
the last stitdi given, the thread bitten off, and the dress hold 
up in tnnmph She looked at it for a moment witli a feeluig of 
pride, winch soon faded mto a sensation of profoimd lassitude 
However, her day’s laboui was over, and she was now free But 
the thought earned witli it a savour of bitterness, for she re- 
memhei^ that there was no place for her to go to but bei sick 
husbaud’s .room Unconsciously sbo had been loolang forward to 
havmg at least one night’s rest, and it exasperated her to thmlc 
that there was notlung for her but a haid pallet m the backroom, 
and the certamty of bemg awakened several times to attend to her 
husband Then she asked passionately if she were always gomg to 
icniam a slave and a drudge ? Bliss Hender’s words came back to 
her with a strange distmctness, and she saw that of pleasure, or 
oven of happmess, sho knew nothmg , and ui a very simple way sho 
wondered what were really the ends of hfe Sho longed to be good 
and rebgious, like her mother or her motlior-in-law, but somehow 
she could never feel as they did, it all seemed so far away Of 
course it was a great consolation to think there was a liappicr and 
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better .vorld , BtiU-etfll— Nofcbemg nWo ~ 

anv furtber, sbo stopped puzzled, and nbon bci 

detached themselves, she was thmlung of tho In'!? used ^ 

Byron and Shelley, and vho so Wely to hcr ^ 

entreaties Every part of tho forgotten stoy camo bach to her 
She comploboly reahsed tho place they used to dream m Siio 
could BOO them watching inth ardent oyes tho paling of tho diswnc , 
shy ns they listened to tho humming of insects, hioaOimg tho honica 
odour of tho flowers , she eaw her loaning on his arm caressing , 
■whilBfc pensivoly she tore "witli tli6 other hand tho leaves as ^ y 

passed up the long terrace , v i i. fi/,a 

Then, ns the vision hecamo more personal, and she idcntineu ^ ^ 
hersolf with tho heroine of tho hook, sho thought of tho ^ 

love she had to give, and it scoined to her mmttcrahly tad t hat it 
should, hko a rose m a desoit, lie unknoira and unappicciatcd - • 

Tins was the last flight of her dream Tho frail nuigs of her » 
irmgmation could sustam her no longer, and too weary to caro for 
or oven to tlnnk of anytlung, sho went upstau's Thcro sho found' 
Ml'S IDdo painting her son’s chest and hack aspth lodmc He had ^ 
had a had attack, which was hegmring to subs do His faco iras 
hnggaid, his eyes turgid, and his lahonnng chest prodneed tho , 
whme asUnnatic scale, from tlio highest wheezo to tho lowest gmnt. 

The usual vapoury emcll of otlior penaded the loom, and tho lamp 
hurned ■mtli a fieico rod glow hchuid tho led petticoat 

Tho two women talked togothoi Mrs Edo, indignant, told of 
tho trouble she had had with tho dinner Sho had had to fetch 
cigara and dnnks Kato listened, watclung her Imsband all tho 
while He at last began to get a little hottoi , and Mrs Edo took ' 
advantage of tbe occasion to suggest that it was time foi oa ening 
prayei-s. 

In days when speech was possible, it was Mr Edo uho road tho 
customai'y chapter of tho Bible and led tho avay with the Lord’s 
Prayer , but avhen words were forbidden to him his mother supplied 
his place The tall figure knolb straight. It w as not a movement j 
^ of cnngiug humihty, bub of stalwart hehof , and Kate, as sho handed 
her the Bible, could not help tlmiking that there was pnde in her 
mothoi-m-lau 8 very knees 

The old woman turned over the loaves for a few i cou'ls m 
silence then, lumng dotemuned on a chapter, began to i ad. But 
sho bad not got beyond a few sentences before she was inteiruptod 
by the sound of laughing voices and stamping feoh - 

Horrified, she stopped reading, and looked from Kiito to lior 
huab'iud. Ho ^s at the moment searchuig for his pocket- 
handkcrcluct Tiombhng, Kate rose to assist him, and Mra Ede 

“ It 13 shameful ! ’tis disgi-ncoful I " 

“ It IB only Mr Lennox coming in ” ' 

+110 Eennox I’’ At that moment she was intei-mptcd by 

tho hghlor Uughter of female loiccs, and she paused to^ listen 
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Then shutting tlio book fieicoly she said, “ Fiom tlie fiist 1 was 
agauist letting our rooms to an* actoi , but I certainly did not think 
1 should live to SCO my son’s house turned mto a nighthouse 1 
phall not stop here 

“ Not stop here, eh, oh ? We must tell — tell him that it can’t bo 
allowed?” whee/ied Mr Ede, as he moiiped his sweating face 

“And I should like to know who aie these women he has dared 
to hi mg mtd — , People he has met ui PiccadiUy, I suppose 1 ” 

‘ Oh, no 1” mteirupted Eate “I am sure that they are the 
ladies of the theatre ” 

“ And where’s the difference ? ” Mrs Ede asked fiercely 
Sectarian hatied of worldly amusement flamed m her eyes, and 
made common cause with the ordinal y-pre 3 udice of the Bntisli 
landlady hli Edo shared Ins mother’s opmion ,^but as he was 
then siiffermg fiom a spliicmg headache, his chief desire was that she 
should lower the tone of her voice 
“ For goodness sake, don’t speak so loud 1 ” he said plaintively^ 
“Of .course ho mustn’t bimg women into the house , but he had 
better bo told so Kate, go down and tell him that these ladies 
must leave 

Hearing her fate thus determined, Kate stood aghast, and she 
asked herself how she was to tell Mr Lennox that ho must put his 
friends out of doors Sho hesitated, and dmmg a long silence aU 
three listened A great guftaw, a woman’s shi lelc, a peal of laughter, 
and then a chnkmg of glasses was heaid Even Kate’s face ad- 
mitted that she thought it very impropei, and Mrs Ede said with a 
thoatneal air of auppiessed passion 
' “ Very well , 1 suppose that is aU that can be done dt present ” 
Feohng very helpless, Kate murmured, “ I do not see how I am 
to tell them to go Hadn’t we better put it off until mornmg ? ” 

“ Till morning I ” said hL Ede, trying to button lus dirty night- 
shirt’ across his hairy chest “ I’m not gomg to listen to that noise 
all night Kate, you g — go and tur — n them out ” 

. “Pm sorry, dearie,” said hirs Ede. seeing her daughter-m-law’s 
distress “ I’ll soon send them away ” 

“ Oh, no 1 I’d rather go myself,” said Kate 

' “Very woU, dear I only thought you might not like to go down 
among a lot of rough people ” 

, The row’ downstairs was m the meanwhile mcreasmg Palph 
grew as angry as his asthma would allow lum Tliey are killing 
me mth theur noise Go down at once and tell them they must 
leave tlie house instantly If you don’t I'll go myself ” 

"With a look of horroi at this tliroat, Mrs Ede made a movement 
towards the door, but Kate stopped her, saymg, 

“ I’ll go , it IS my place ” sho descended the stairs she heard 
a man’s voice screammg above the general huhhuh 

m tell you what, if Miss Beaumout doesn’t wait for my heat 
another night, 111 insist on a rehearsal being called. She took the 
concerted music m the finale of the first act two whole bars before 
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liei time It was clainned awfu] 1 ncnly broke iny stick tiying 
to stop lior ” 

“Quito true, I novel saw the piece go so bid Brot^'uaa* 

‘ fluffing ’ all over the shop ” ^ 

Kate listened vaguely to tlieso fragments of conicisiition, and 
tremblingly asked herself hoiv aho mas to walk in upon those peoplo 
and toll them tliat they must keox) quiet 

“ And the way Beaumont tries to spoon with Dick She nearly 
missed her cue once with snoakmg nftoi lum in the nings ” 

A peal of laughter followed This sally detorniined Kate to act , 
and, vnthout having made up hoi mind what sho was going to say,' 
handle of tho door and nalkcd into the loom 
a T gasbumcra were blazmg, wuioghsses wore on the inblo, 

1 twistmg a coikscrow into a bottlo winch he 

On ^ ^ ho looked up 

bm' bmit, I h Leslie lay back, playing with 

showen tt ^ l^ted” start 

mi H ^ith Ins spare legs 

tCSf i Alontgomeiy, the 

enormous and ^ uru^no, m grey clothes His noso was 

werrtjirmi„^'‘®'i®iuP^'l®.Sln8scswhon Kate came into the 

“ Hc^o sm ” ^ auaitifloially cracked voice 

caimot keep open veiy sony, but we 

up a^Si°ou5y '’'"Mr* announcement Miss Lesho looked 
mto the hottlo, nnd^lus bm bbii'i?^ stopped twastmg tho corkscrew 
Then the low iXn ^v^th amavoment 

mochamcal voice to Uie airl belunifi oppo^mty^ murmured m lus 

‘0 »lall 

lieraolf At 

commanffing vX^^‘“VmaSo’S ™ ^ 

not ta bring friends homo mth mo I was 

t^I^^^toWlodgingsXcKfiXd?^^ Had Iknown 
Kato did not know what answer In ” 

humfliatod, and nothing was really presont in b ^ ^ dreadfully 

desire to coneduato Mr LennoX^ ^ t'lt a vague 

mother- 

after ten 0 clock. ” ® conung into tho house 
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jtir jjcniiox s lace sho'sved thafc ius'hearfc had softened towards 
hor, and when sho mentionod tliab her husband was lying ill in bed, 
turning round to Ins company he said, 

“ I think we- aio making too muchnoisoj wo should not like it 
ourselves if — ” 

) But just at that moment, when all was about to end pleasantly, 
^ilrs Ede was heard at the top of the stairs 

\ “ I am a" Christian woman, and will not lemam in a house uhoie 
minkmg and women — 

i This speech changed everytlnng Mr Lormox’s eyes flashed with" 
jkission He made a movement as if ho were going to shout an 
answei back to Mrs Edo, hut checking lumself ho said, addiessing 
Elite, I heg that you -will leave my looms, ma’am You can givo 
me wammg in the monung if you like, or rathci, I’U give it to 
you ,,but for this evening, at least, the place is mmo, and I shall 
do what I hke " On that ho advanced towards the door and threw 
it open 

Tears stood m her eyes Sho looked soriowfully at Mr Lennox 
It was a pitiful, appealing glance wluch ho noticed, but was too 
angry to understand The look was hor whole soid She did not 
sco^iliss Lesha sneermg, nor Mr Montgomery’s gniming face 
She saw Mr Lennox, and nothmg but him, and stunned by tbo 
thought of Ins leaving' them, she followed her mothei'm-law' 
upstairs The old woman scolded and rowed. To have that lot of 
men and women smokmg and drmking after eleven o’clock m the 
house was not to bo thought of, and she tned to force her son to say 
tiuit the pohee must be s^ut for But it was impossible to get an 
answer from him , the excitement and effort of speakmg had 
xendoiod him speochless, and, holding lus moppy black ban with 
both hands, he wlieezed in deep organ tones Kate looked at him 
blankly ‘ To sit np with him anotlier night she felt was impossible, 
and she longed for some place out of hearmg of his breath and out 
of tlie smell of the medicme-bottles Bos mother, who was now 
msistmg on his taking a couple of pills, called upon Kate to find 
the box. The slinxp, sickly odour of the aloes was ahominahle, and 
wifcli her stomach turning, she watched her husband trying vainly, 
with the aid of a glass of water, to swallow the dose Stop m tl^ 
room I no, tliat she couldn’t do it would poison her She wanted 
sleep and fresh air "Where could she get them ? The actor was m 
the ’spare bedroom ^ but he would be gone to-morrow, and she 
would be loft alone ' The thought starQed her, though she soon 
forgot it in her impetuous longing to got out of hei husband’s sight 
Every moment this desire grew stronger, and at last she said, 

, " I cannot stay here , another mght would kill me WiU you let 
^ me have your room ? ’’ 

“Certainly I wall, my dear,” rephed the old woman, astonished 
not so much at the reguest, but at the vehemence of the emphasis 
laid upon the words “ You arO looking dicadfully worn out, my 
dear , I will see to my boy,’’ 
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men once lior icciuest bad boon granted, 

^Tl8l^ grow cold m ber beaxt Sbo bcbitated as if sbe J ^ ^ 

domg wiong, and ebe loobed at bor busband n ondcuug if be uonld, 

"^uUie took no heed , Ins attention u ns too entirely , 

bis breath to think citlici o£ her oi of the necessity { 

tlxe nohcc, and bo rvavcdbia motlicr array rrben slio J , 

speak to bun Then, turning to kato as the next lan-son in 

uutbonty, sbo asked, ,, -..ot " i"' 

“ Are those men going to stop there all night < 11 .+ 

“Obi T really don’t know , 1 am too tired to both ei nbont it any - 
more,’' tepbed Kate petulantly “ It is all your you are to 

blame for ererytlnng , you have no right to mtorfero witli 
lodgers in my bouse ” 

ilrs Edo raised her arms as die sought for wokIs, 

•aithout giving her time to ansner, walked out of tlio room. 
Suddenly aVoice cried in a high key, , 

“ Who do you take mo for, Dick ? I wasn’t bom yesterday m 
devilish pretty woman, if you ask mo , and what black bur 1 ’ 

Kate stopped “ Black Imr she said to herself, “ tboj must bo 
talking of me,” and she bstoned intently 

The remark, hoiievor, did not appear to havobocn particularly 
well timed, for after a long silence, a n Oman’s voice said, 

“ Tfell, I don’t know whether lie bkes her, and I don’t caio, but 
what I’m not going to do la to wait here listening to you all crack- 
ing up a landlady’s good looks Pm off ” 

A scuffle then seemed to be taking place , balf-a-dorcn voices 
spoke together, and m terror of her life Kate flew ncinss '^o w ork- 
room to Mrs Edo s bed. 

The door of the sittuig-room was flung open, and cayolmg and 
protesting words echoed along tho passage and up and down tlio 
burrow-hke staircaso It was nndoubtodly disgraceful, and Kate 
expected every nunuto to hear her niofchcr-m-law’s voice mmgluig m 
the fray However, peace was restored, and for at least an houi 
she bstoned to sounds of laughmg voices mingling with tlie clnikinf 
of glasses But at last Dick wished hiB friends good night, anc 
they went, leavmg a long daik sdenco bohuid Kate, who )ai 
tromblrag under tho sheets, listened Something was going b 
happen. “Ho thinks me a pretty woman , she is jealous," aver 
phrases tliat rang without ceasmg in her ears Then heanng hi 
door open mb fancied he iras coming to seek her, and in constema 
tion buried horsdlf imder the bedclothes, leaving only her blac 
ban over the pflloivs to show whore she had dwappeared But th 
duphrato ^p of a pair of boots was conclusive, and assunn 
liersclf that ho would not venture on such a hberty, she strove 1 
compose hoi-scli to sleep 
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Aboto eleven o’clock on the following da}' Kate walked up Market 
Street witli klrs Bamc’a diess She liad just received an angry 
1 letter from that lady, sajang tliat she would not require the diess — 
that it Avas now of no earthly uso to her This v as a very serious 
matter, and ns Kate walked with her face set against tlio empty 
square of sky, set in the end of tlio stieet ns in a frame, she 
■ thought of what she could say to satisfy her client 

Market Street, although scarcely less ngid, presented a less 
mercantile appearance than the rest of Hanley There was just a 
fcohle look of idleness about it whicli was visible nowhere else In 
the open place at the bottom of the hill crowds of childion wcio 
constantly playing about throe dilapidated swings and a meiTy-go- 
roimd The gieen and yellow pamt of these neglected toys 
suggested fancies tliab faded as tlio eye scanned the acres of bare 
bride , Half of tlio pipe of t3io sliootmg-gallery bad been broken 
away, and was lying amid the w heels of a dilapidated shopman’s 
cart Those were the only signs of decay the town possessed Even 
the factory clumneys looked nov , and tlxe dwellmg-housos seemed 
as if they had boon run up accordmg to contract by tlio gioss The 
eye was hurt by naked rod angles, by tlie raw green of tbe bhnds, 
and the smiilanty of each proportion Some few of the doorways, 
but very foAV, were adorned with stucco porches and iron railings , 
generally a woman sat under a black beam, and screamed down a 
dark passage after a child 

Kate’s amaety of mind caused her to walk fast towards the 
square of sky, where the passers seemed Ixlce figures on the top of a 
monument There she would turn to the left, and descend towards 
the little quasi villa residences wlucli form the suburb of Korthwood , 
and when, ten mmutes later, hot, and out of breath, JTate ap- 
proached !&Irs Barnes’s door, she matured her plans, determining 
if the worst came to the worst to let the dress go at a reduction 
Eor the moment she had forgotten her othei troubles, and it was 
not imtil sho had received her money that she remomboied that her 
rooms would again be empty 

She was sorry ]\Ir Lennox was going She did not tliink how 
rudely he had turned her out of his room , she dwelt rather on his 
kmdness when slio brought liim up his brealcfast, and the nice 
. pleasant way he had of speaking A dim feeling of unoxplamed 
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tcndemosB grow upon.hoi myatoitously as 35 ^"^ 

slioro -^nd almost unconsciouBly alio ga7Cdupon Uio view betoro iict 
S he slipped years back mto the past, until bKo stood 
gul on the plajgiound of her youth, walclung the rollmg hilis 

■'’SteC, m m r.ll»y nulc «! 

miles in length It was one of tlioso temblo cauldwns m uhiou 
man melts and moulds this huge ago of iron And of what rtitt 
tins valley consist 1 Of black pkms tint the sunlight could not 
change in colour , of patches of grass, hard and metallic in huo , o 
tanks of water glittermg like blades of steel , of gig mtio Binoko- 
clouda rollmg over the stems of a thousand factory chimneys, kiko 
the bayonets of an advancing army they came, encircling Bucknoli) 
a smglo oasis in this black desert, through whoso woods cinlou 
constantly tlio white steam of n passing train '' 

Kate stood on the side of a steep declivity Tlirougli its avor 
Bides black cinders protruded, and the nuns of deserted collienos 
stood close at hand On her loft, some fifty feet below, running in 
the shape of a fan round a belt of green, were the roofs of Horth- 
wood — a river of black hnok unrehevod by any trace of colour saving 
the yellow clumnoy-tops that wore speckled upon a lino of flully 
clouds Sharp as tiie tooth of a double saw wore tlie interminable 
gables, and not a ray of light glmtod against tho black ivindoWB 
So black was every tlung that oven the spire of tho church lemained 
a siUiouotto in the hquid _ sunhght tliat was poured as out of a 
diamond vaso from the long pale space of sky winch rose behind 
the hills of lYestem Coynoy On tho right, Southwark, another 
nver of brick, tnckled down into the valley, but tins lime the 
colour was red Tliere tho lines were more irregular, and tlic 
logged houses seemed like cartloads of gigantic pillboxes cast in n 
hurry from tho counter along tho floor The tmos of the paTomon< 
could just be diatmguishcd Kate watched tho crowds passing 
hansom with a white horse appeared and disappeared amid thesi 
angular streets, sometimes Bceu. against tho green bhnds of a scmi 
detached villa, sometimes against tho broad background of a giou] 
of jiottery ovens basking with thour yellow beUies raised up to tli' 

Tho sun was now rapidly approaohmg tho meridian, and th 
ijngstar bkwod, a a ision of d.ancing flame , white clouds tnmmc 
the edges of the long hills, and in tlio iibrating hght the wheel 
of tlio most distant coUiones could almost ho comited, and th 
stoma of tho far-off factory chimneys appeared like hny fingers 

Kate saw ivifch the eyes and heai-d with tho oars of her aoutl 
^ and the past beramo as cleat as tho landscape before hcr^ 'SI 
Kmombored fto days when she came to read on this hillside T1 
titles of tho books rose up in licr mind, and sbo could recall tl 
RoiTow Bbo felt for tho heroes and boromos It seemed to Ik 
strange that tliat time was so long past, and she wondoied why si 
liad forgotten it, how it all seemed so near to her tliat she fe 
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' id one oiilj 3upt. (iTi'nkcned from a droam Atul tlioso memories 
-adclicr hnppy bhc took an jiifmitc plenum cm recalling oveiy 
too cvent—an oxem'sion bIio made when she was <juite a htfclo giil 
bo the muned collicn, and, latoi on, a con%orsation with a chance 
acquaintance, a young man who had stopped to speak to her 

At th'o bottom of the valley, right before her eyes, the white 
gables of Buckuell Xlectoiy, huhlen nnnd masses of ti ecs, glittered 
now and then m an entangled beam tint flickered between 
chimneys, acioss brick -banked squares of water darkened by bnck 
walls 'Jljon bthmd Ihickncll wore more desolate plains full of pits, 
bnck, and i-moke , and tlicn for miles rose up against the slcy, with 
a roll oceanic in grandeur, tho intcrminablo lulls 

Tho Amoncan tanli bad not yet como into opeintion, and every 
wheel wag turning, evciy oven baking , and through a drifting a oil 
of smoke the slcqnng sides of the hills with all thou fields could bo 
seen sleeping under iminenso covcrtuics of shadow, or basking 
naked upon beds of light A deluge of rays foil upon them, 
defining every anglo of Watlcy Rocks, and floating ovoi tho ginss- 
lands of Sbm'don until all was lost m a huge cmlnnsuro filled wuth , 
the almost imperceptible outlines of the Wovor Hills For, like a 
reversed teacup placed in a basin is the mound on which tlic red 
town of Hanloj is built , and the mtcrsecting lines, squares, and 
oblongs of the lull-fields rondor the bkcncss moio apparent, 
reptcacnting as tliey do a pattern siimhi to tho painted edging of a 
Stafibrdshire basin 

And these vast slopes, wlucli fonned tho background of every 
street, were tho tliontio of all Ivate’s travels , and befoie life's 
struggles had giound her down sho novel saw them witliout 
dreaming "Wlicn ns a little girl she played about tho black cmdci’S 
of tho hillside sho used to stop to watch the sunlight flash along tho 
far-aavay' groon spaces, and in her thoughts connected them with 
tho man els she had voad of m her books of fairytales Surely 
beyond these wonderful hills w'oro tho palaces of the kings and 
queens, who could wave thoir wands and vanish ? Then a few 
} ears 'hater it was there, oi beyond those slopes, that tho level's 
dived with whom sho sympathised in tlio jiagos of her novels 

Sho had not boon where alio now stood forL.months, and under 
tho influence of all her new-fomid emotions she wondered why sho 
had novel thought before of revisiting these old places For, 
sudden as tho splash of a stone dropped into a well, tho knowledge 
came to her that she was no longer happy, that her life was no more 
than a burden, a misery But tho analysis of hor thoughts is 
difficult, BO rapid, so confa-adictory were they A bundled diffeient 
things occurred ,to hei at once, ' Above all, sho lemembered hei 
mamago, and how Mrs Fde liad persuaded hei into it, and for tlio 
first hine sho blamed the old woman for her interference But tins 
was not aU Kate was willing to admit tliat tliero was no one sho 
loved like Mr Edo, but still it was hard to live with a mother-in- 
law who had a finger m evorj thing and used tlie house like her own 
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It would be all very ^ oil i£ sbo were not bo very o^stinato-if bIio wot’ j 
not so very cortam that sho was ahvaj^ iigbt. ^ 

woll,bufctbatporpcfcual“Ima Clmstmnuoman,” 

No wonder IVIr Lennox couldn’t stand it Poor raan, wiry ^ 
bo nob bave a few fnends up nr tbo ovenmg ? Tbc 
bis own wbde be paid for them Sho blamed beraclf bittoly Jo 
having insulteil tbo man in bis rooms, and boforo bis irionds. 
wonder bo out up lougb , no wonder bo was leaving thorn 
she would never see him again Tho thought caught him liko jw 
m tbo throat, and with a sudden mstmet she tnmod to buiTj 
As she did sober eyes foil on Mr Lennox , he was walking tuu 
bor At such ah unexpected reabsation of her thoughts si 
uttered a little cry of surprise , but, smiling affably, -and m no waj 
disconcoited, he i-aiscd hia big bat fiom Ins bead On account 0 
tbo softness of the felt tins could only bo accomplisbcfl by^ passiu! 
tbo arm over tbo bead and semng tbo crown as*v conjuioi would 
pocket-liandkercluef Tlio iiiovoraont was largo and unctuous, tm' 
it impressed Kate considorablj 

“ I took the bborty to stop, for you scorned so interested that 
felt cunous to know nbat could bo woitb looking at in tboso boni 
cbimno 38 andn\ound 8 of emdere ” 

“I was not looking at tbo factonos, but at tlio hills Tho vio 
from hero 13 considered very fine Don’t you tlunk so, sir? "si' 
asked, foobnp afraid tliat she bad made some mistake 

“ Ab 1 well, now you mention it, perhaps it is How fai awa; 
and yet bow distinct I They look like &e gallery of a tboatv 
We’re on tlio stage, tbo footlights lain loimd lioro, and tlie a alley’’ 
tbo pit , and there are plenty of pits in it.” ho added laugbin 
“ But 1 mustn’t speak to you of tho theatre ’ 

“ Ob, I’m sure I don’t mind 1 I’m a ory fond of tho tlioalre,” ea 
Kato hastily 

This indncct allusion to last night brought tlio conversation to 
close, and for some moments they stood looking vacantly at t 
landscape Overhead tbo sky was one serene sboct of dazzling bli 
and so still avas the air tliat tho smoke-clouds trailed like the avir 
of gigantic birds slowly balancmg themselves Waves of avb 
rolled up tbo valley as if jealous of the rod, flashing funiacv..j 
odour of iron and emdors poisoned tbc melting air, and rose 
tbrouglv it from the bLaok gulf below Hko mtestme oaJialations from 
the opon belly of a lately slaughtered anunab jbftor some momente 
of contemplation, which socmed to draw them closer together, blr 
Lennox said, ° ’ 

“ '^cro w no doubt but the -view is vei-y grand, but it is 
tantalising to baa 0 tlioso Ms before your oyes avben you are shot 
up 111 red brick oacn How fresh and cool they look 1 What 
Tay straying about in tboso fresh aioods far 

Kate looked at bir Lennox avitb ravrsbed eyes , Ins words bad 
flooded bor mind with a thousand foi-gottcn dr^s She felt sho 
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• ^ 1 onil slie munnured as if lialf 

UUa hm l^etter for irliat lio ha sai , ^ 

“':??^ne.e. out 

YS TSSTJ^oXi^ n\v« spoa. at 

aWe-toahowl^anytiiiiy, ?o“ Sndors, ivaa 

*JliG ivlute gahles \,asiB m the oceatt oj f the 

dark -masses of trocs, tl ^ cliff ^ ^ ^.^mo 

i BucknoU Bcctoiy The o _. yVatley Bock , 

' lughest ndge of Standon, and fai aw thd 

•Weatom Coynoy, ^o Hills' But Be^o 

-imst, the faint Rested , the sun ^ich way she 

not seem very m.u conversation he asked ^ , -xsked her if 

^n the first panso of tlie conve^^ he asked 

was'gpmg , B-® ^ ^ there ^ oHeet , hut if you 

to goao™ MaAet St.e^ 

bko I ivill direct you ^^larket Street--! think y 

“ I Bind he so glad tke w ay I the theatre 

'“SStlS^aswJ-noniXwte^^^^ 

gone^yhved, an Ha g^j^^ied to ^ J^^^^eveiV moment 


the worst, 'she that stieet.” 

t.:;KV-raJo «^««,TSerto^“d .o.e n,. 

find now you mention it, 1 PI 

Hue eyes a- mig ^ ,, . You 

- master in your own roonm , ..u i„ro ^tli vou for ever 

“nil. it was not your fami 
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s-ud eagoily “ I’H ^rmg your breakfast and dinner up, and you 

'^^''very wdl, tben^ and I nrill protfiiBO not to bung bomo any 
fuends,” ho added gallantly 

“But I’m afraid you’ll bo very louelv, Bir 

“ rU have you to talk to Bometunes j 

Kate made no answer, but they both felt that the words iminied. 
more than they actually meant, and 111 o people who had coino to 
some important conclusion, they remained silent Then alter a 
loBf^ pause, and vfithout any transition, Mi Lennox spoke of tlio 
heiUi of tlio weather, and of the Innn it was likely to do their 
busincBB at the theatre She asked him nlmt ho thought ot 
Hauloy Mr Lennox smiled tlirough his white moustache, and. 
said the want of trees made it very dreary , ho caied little foi the 
country, but to see notlung but bnck made it hard for the eyes 
Not fcchng quite satisfied with this last observation, Kate spoke 
of tlie pretty sites there wore about the town, and pointing doini a 
red perspective backed by the usual lulls, she told him that 
Ti-entham, the Duke of SuUierland’s place, nns ovoi there 
“ Mliat, over those hills 1 Tliat must be miles away ” 

“ Oh, not so fra as that Hanley does not reach to there The 
country is perfectly beautiful, once you get past Stoke I n cut 
once to see the Duke’s place, and wo had tea ui the inn That was 
the only time I was ever really m the country, and even then n o 
nore never qmte out of sight of the factories Still, it nas vciy 
nice ” 

“ And who wore you with ? ” 

“ Oh, with my husbani” 

“ He’s an invahd, is ho not ? ” 

“ Well, he suffers very much at tunes, I’m afraid , but he’s often 
well enough ” 

The conversation agam came to a pause, and both thought of how 
happy they would bo were they taking tea togothei at the mn at 
Trontlinnu 

They wore now m Uio centre of the town, close to the Toim Hall 
—a stupid square building, staring as an ofiicial document Two 
black cannons stood on either side of the door Opposite was n 
hugo shop with “Commercial House" written across tlie second 
story m gold letters Vulgar carpets and coame goods wore piled 
^ut the doorway , and from these two houses Piccadilly, one 
Broad Street, its contmuation, ran down an indmo, and Ohurcl 
Street hrauched oll^ givuig the town the appearance of a two 
pronged fork 

All w^ red— genenlly red bnck turning to purple, and it blazoi 
uudei a blank blue sky No spray of green reheved the implacahli 
perspectives, no msthotic mtention broke the fn^idity of tho re 
motselcBs angles Wide widths of led walls, bald rotundities o 
pottery ovens, iron, and bnck, loigned supreme , before then 
in mro had disappcaied, and the Bhidl scream of tho Bteam-tram ns i 
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rolled Bolemnly up tlie uiclme soetned to be man’s cry of tnumpb 
over vanquished nature 

After looking vacantly about him, Mr Lennox said, “ Wliat I 
ob 3 Gct to m tlio tovm. is that there’s nothmg to do And it is so 
blazmg hot , for goodness sake let us get under the shadoiv of a 
vrall ” 

Kate smiled, and as tliey ciossod over they both mped their 
faces' 

“ There are tlie potteries,” she said, referring to Mi Lennox’s 
complamt that there vras nothing to do in the town “ Everj’-body 
that comes to Hanley goes to see them , but the best aie m Stoke ” 

" I am sure I’m not going to Stoke to see potteries,” ho answered 
decisively, but if tliore are any in Hanley I daresay I shall turn m 
some afternoon I have heard some of our people say they are 
wortli scemg But,” he added, as if a sudden thought had struck 
him, “ I might go now , I have nothing to do for the next couple 
of hours How far arc tlie nearest ? ” 

ELate told him that Powell and Jones’s works were close by in 
the High Street She pointed out the way, but fading to make 
kir Lennox understand her, she consented to go with him ]\Ir 
Lennox plo'ided complete ignorance From tlie word pottery he 
guessed that it had something to do with pots and pans He had a 
kind, soft manner of speaking, which diew hei towards him as 
irresistibly as if he liad taken her m his arms, and it was astonislung 
how intimate tlioy had grown in the last few mmutes 

“ It doesn’t look very mterestmg,” he said, ns tliey stopped hefi^ro 
an archway and looked into a yard filled with straw and packmg- 
cases ' 

“ Oh, yes, it is , hut you must see the different looms You 
must go up to tlie office and ask foi a permission to see the woiks ” 

“ Oh, 1 don’t tliink I’d care to go by myself Won’t you come 
witli me ? ” 

' Kate hesitated, for suddenly a desire to see the old 'places had 
'■ crept into lier mmd Sho had very httle to do at home , slie could 
- say that Mi’s Barnes had kept her wnitmg 

“Bo come,” he said aftci a pause duimg winch he looked at her 
eagerly 

“Well, I should like to seo tho room wheie my mother used to 
work, hut we mustn’t stop too long I shall ho missed at liome ” 
The mattei homg so arranged they entered the yard, and Kate 
pointed out a rough staircase placed agamst the ivall “ You must 
go up there, the office is at the top , ask foi a permission to see the 
works I’ll wait for you here ” 

For the moment she was glad to he left alone, and she looked 
round tho old hnck yard with tendomoss Half-a-doren men wore 
packmg crockery mco crates 'with -spades She watched them 
wondering how it was they did not break tlm dclf. She saw 
herself agam a httle gnl running with her mother’s dinner just as 
she used to ten yeais ago 
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Promismi' to 


One attcxnooTi b1\c remembered patUcularly woU — , 

be very S sbo Ind been alloTvcd to bit In bor motbor and rrateb 
bor pamtmg ilowers tlrat wov nd m and out and all about a big ^ 

Taso^ Sbo remembered borr bUo was reproved for peeping over ber 
neigbbom’s sboulder, and boiv proud sbe felt sitting ammig ^ 
wolkrromon Sbo could recall tbo smell of tbo paint and turpon 
and ber bitter gnef wbon bIio was told limb abo sbonld nob loam 
painting, tbat abo vraa too dcbcato, and was going to be put out to 
dressmaking Bub now tint time was gone , her niobhor was doatl 
and Blie was married E\oi 7 tbmg was cbangi^ oi brnkon, £i8 Vim 
probably that beautiful vase It astomabod Kato to find bcrscll 
tbmking of tboao tbmga She bad passed Ibo High Street tircn^ 
tmiOB witliin the last six montlis without it oven occumn" to her to 
visit tbo old places, and when Mr Lennox came baob bo noticed 
tbat there were tears in her eyes He made no remark, but linstdy 
oxpbuned tint be bad been told that tbeie was a paity just tbat - 
mmute gone on in front of them and they were to catcb tbem up 
“Tins way, then,” sbe said, pomtuig to a big archway 
“ Ob, I can’t run , don’t bo in such a burry,” sa'd Mi Loniiox 
panting 

liate laughed and admitted tbat tbo beat was terrilic Out of n 
sky burnt almost to white tbo bugo glaio descended into tbo nanow 
brick yards Tlio paokuig straw scorned ready to catch fire , tlm 
heaps of wot clay, which tw o boys were shovellmg, smoked, emitting 
as it did so an unpleasant wet odour On passing tbo arcliw ay they 
caught sight of blirco black frock coats and tbieo black shovel bats 
“Oh 1 ’’ said Kbto, stopping disappointed, “ we’ll have to go tho 
round with those clergymen " 

“ Wlmt does that matter 1 It will bo amusing to bsten to tbem ' 
“But mother knows all of them ” 

“ Oh, nonsense , they must bo strangers m tbo town or tbcj 
wouldn’t bo visitmg tbo potteries ” 

This roaMured Kale, and they joined Uio party Tho Dissenting 
eleigymim looked askance at Mr Lennox, and the giudo said, ns In 
sbowm them into a small wlutc cell, “ You are in plenty of tune 
BIT , these are tbo snaggor makers ’ 

Tv 0 men were boaiiig a heap of wet clay m order to uisuro i 
somotbm- in the bakc^ wlucb nobody understood, but which fJi 

clergymen clustered foi 

iuimed into a second cell, where unbaked dishes wore piled a^ 

waTfoUoTd disWklm’ pSo an 

w as followed by anotbor and another room, all, bL Lennox tbonchl 

cxplaraed to bun tb<^ clergymen and remorseless) 

cxpiamwt to bun the mystenos of eartlienwaro 

passea tbo ovens Ibcso w ere scattered over tbo ground bko bo 
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Ixtvtisin a garden Mr. Lonuo*? pittctl their ro«nd BirtoB npprov- 
inglyj and for the ilv'at bum shoved sotao signs of interest Ho said 
tiiev* ixmmdC'il fiun of ojster bins m a pmitomnno, and lio declared 
lb would nob bo a bid fcatnro to mtroduco into tlio no3d Cbristuios 
show Kate looked arondcringlv «fc her fnend. She could nob 
imdoieland how ho could tbiuk of auiji things, and tlio tlcig')inou 
murmured among ihcmaolves,' 

■ After this httltt odvcutnre Urn party seemed to grow more united, 
and m the printing-room lliey listened to nil that nas said Tlio 
guide was rouinthablj ■di'^cursuo, and apjwieiitlj' considered it of 
Iho highopfc importance tliit clergymen, iictoi, and dressmalcor 
should nndomtaud the dtileronbproccs.’-es tlie carthonu nro had to 
pass tlitough before it was placed on toilet oi brcabfasb table 

They wore now jn « long lobby witb big rafters d\ crliend Smok- 
ing flannels hung on linos all aixiund, and tho sunlight i>ourod 
Ihmugh tho niuto Bkyhghts Like Inundrefists at their tubs, four 
or fne n omen washed tlie printed paper from Iho plates. In one 
cornel 11 man ui a p.aper cap was bend mg or ei a stove , ho pkoslored 
hob brown stuff over metal plates, and, apparently dissatisfied with 
the umdo’s erphmation of hia work, ho bioko out into a volmmnous 
jflow of teclmical details, winch even the clergymen failed to follow. 
At tho other end of this vast workroom tlicrvi was a hnu of young 
gills who cut the printed niattcx out of ahetts of p ipei with inatreh 
iouB dexterity. Tho scissors tan. m und out of flowers, (ondrils, and 
litllo birds without cior injuring one Delighted, tho clergy men 
watched tlio process, while hlr Lennox got bolimd Kato nfnl 
wluapeicd how ho Imd just caught tlie tall Dissenter w mking iit tho 
daj k gill on tlio nght Tlio tinith of tins statement did not concern 
Iflr Lennox, font gaao him a pretext for brentinug on Kate a neck, 
a lead up to tho loa c-sceno wluch Jio had now decided wns fo como 
off on tho first occasion that should pi-csentibiclf ' A devilish pretty’ 
woman, he thought, and ho continued to make jokes at tho oxjaiuso 
I of the three Dmsoutmg numsters, who walked heforo them bio) 
h till CO black tui Keys 

Having passed Ihiough a brick alloy with a staireaso leadiiig (o a 
platfonn built bko a ship’s dock, they went on through o senea of 
rooms until they caino to a place almost as hni ns n Turkish ImUi 
Pi esses filled with unbaked pktes and dishes stood in tho middle of 
the room, and tho wot smell of tho clay drying m Bfeara difiiiKcd 
from inidcrnDatlx was veiw unpleasant It mtsed one ^ of thu 
miDisteis to cough violently, whereupon tiie gtiido oxiihiined that 
tho plateinakors’ apartiaeuta were coiifiidcrod flm inopt unhealthy’ of 
any m the works , tho people who wnrkofl fhcro, ho amd, usual] v 
suffered from w luit. w known as tho potter’s asthma Thw interest'd 
Kato, and she delayx’d tho guide wiOi iinenlions ns to Imw tbo 
‘ pottoffs asthma differed from tho onlinary form of tho dwcaam 
^ When thoirhtUo procession was again put in motion sbo b>1d 
' Lennox how her iiufiband was 'affected, and Ihe lughto sbo iv 
, watclung at Ids sido; But although Mr Jjonnox Jisioinyl^ 
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.he eoeU not help tln^g tlml ho “Smf “iv m nhS 

^Yla 0 tliat her husband was an iu\nhd The nnhmd a Y 
he spoke of sick people shocked her, and she opposed t P 
tliat a person in bad health -was a disguating object .po 

She Luld not bo brought to agree to this a low In g ° 

question they lingered behind, and htr Lennox 
occasion to ivluspoi into her oars tint she nos 1 at ^ . 

woman foi an asthmatic husband , and, encouraged by her bliisn^, 
ho even hazarded a few coarse jokes anent the poor husOMas 
deficiencies Ho wanted to know how a man could kiss it no 
couldn’t breathe, for if there was a tune when breath nas essential, 
accoiihng to him, it w ns when four lips meet 

Kate felt frightened No one had over spoken to lior in tim, 
way before, and she did not really know what Mr Lennox iin^ant. 
Had she knoini how to do so she would havo resented his fannlinn 
tics, but hiB good humour disarmed her Once then hands mcL 
The contact caused her a tlirill, and she put aside the unbaked plate 
they M cro examinmg 

“ Wo liad better make haste,” she said, “ or wo shall lose them 
The next two rooms were considoicd by eveiybody both amusing 
and uistrucbive Even the three clergymen lost sometlung of thou 
stohd manner, and spoke once oi tivice to Mr Lennox. Thej 
asked him, apropos of nothing, his opinion concormng the rohgioui 
character of Hanley, and if ho wore of their poisuasion 

“IVhat 13 thatl” asked Mr Lennox, affecting a comic uuiocpnci 
which he hoped would tickle Hate’s fancy 
“ Oh, we are Wosleyans,” said the nmnstor 
“And I’m an actor, but I beg your pardon, stage managmg’ 
more ray busmoss.” 

Tins remark, much to Mr Lennox’s satisfaction, seomod t 
thorouglily horrify the throe black turkeys, and leaving them t 
uiako what they could of his reply, ho cast a vicious ogle at I£at( 
and drew her confidentially forwaidto show her how jam-pots avoi 
made 

An old man sat straddle logged on a high narrow tablo just on 
hue ivith the ivmdow He was covered witli clay , lus forehead an 
heard were plastered with it Before him was an iron plate, Lo] 
contouaUy^vhiihug by steam, which ho could stop by a pressure ' 
hia foot Holding a lump of clay w ith both bauds, he squeezed 
into a long shape not unlike a tall ico. Lion foremg it down mto tl 
B lapo of a battoi-piiddmg ho hollowed it Roun^ and round woi 
tho clay, tuo liands forming it, all tho whilo cleaning and smoothn 
uuUl It came out a true and perfect jam-pot, eion to the htt 
furrow lound the top, which was giicn by a movement of t 
thumbs Ho had boon at work smee sei en m tho mormng, and t 
shelves round liim were oncumhored wath tho result of hS lahoui 
Licrj one mai veiled at tlio old creature’s dexterity until he w 
forgotten m the superior attoctions of tho succeeding room. This 
was tho turning-house, and Mr Lennox could not help luuglung 
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outnglifc, eo aimismg did the scene appear to limi Women irent 
dancmg up and down on one log, and at sucli regular mtervols that 
they Bcemcd absolutely like machines They wore at once the 
motive power and the feeders of the different lathes It was tliey 
who handed the men lumps "of dry clhy, which tlioy turned into 
shapes as wood might ho The strangeness of the spectacle gave 
vise to much comment The clergymen w ore anxious to know if the 
constant 3igging was miunous to health Mr Lennox inquired 
how' much com they made hy their one-legged dancing, and ho 
spoke in high terms of then good loolcs This led lum easily mto 
the question of morals, a subject in winch ho was much mteiosted. 
Ho wanted to know' if this crowding togethci of tlio sexes coidd be 
effected without danger Surely cases of seduction must occur 
occasionally. In answering him the guide betrayed a certam 
rcticonce of manner which oncoumged klr Lennox to harass lum 
wufch mqumes Did ho really mean to say that nothing over 
happened , that these young women who weio working all day sido 
hy side with pcoxde of the otlier sex nevoi , never thought of any- 
thuig hut their work? The word work indicated to tlio hotly 
pressed guide his way of escape, and ho assuied Mr Lennox that 
tlioie was no time to tlunk of such nonsense in the factoiy, and 
anxious to vuidicato the honour of the estahhshment, ho declared 
with fervour that any who took the smallest liberty with any female 
would he instantly dismissed from the works The imnlstors, 
although tliey scomcil to think the subject might have been avoided, 
listened approvingly Kate felt a little emhaiTassed, and hir 
Lennox watched a hig hlonde-haued woman who smiled ns if quite 
ready, notwithstandmg the ludicious bohhmg up and down position 
she was m, to got up a flirtation But when Kate noticed this, 
,with a courage tlint surpnsed hoiwelf, she cut the guide short hy 
proposing that they should go on 

Kor in addition to the annoyance tliat the woman’s impertmence 
caused her, she was heginnmg to feel uneasy at tlio time she had 
been aw'ay from home She was sure that ULs Ede would be fret- 
ting all over the place, and she could well imagme how cross Ralph 
would bo if he heard of it She felt very sorry for tlie one, .and a 
httle resentful towards tlie othoi, but the sentimental desire to see 
tlio pauiting-room where her mother used to work prevailed, and 
with her heart full of recollections she followed tlie party to the 
evens 

Their way hitliGr led them around the huildmg, and they passed 
tlirough many workrooms These were generally clean, airy spaces, 
witlv big rafters < and whitewashed walls Sometimes a bunch of 
violets, a book, or a newspaper lying on the table, suggested an ab- 
sent owner, and a refined countenance was instmctivcly sought for 
m the different groups of women There was also a difference m 
the hats and shawls, and it ’was easy to tell which belonged to the 
young gnls, which to the mothers of families Everyone looked 
healthy and contented All were, as Mr Lennox continued to 
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asaerb nice-lookmg, and all noiLcd industriously at rnu.r ^ 

less employments; one of the most curious of trlnch consisted - 
knocking the roughness off the finished cartlionvrarc , 

A dozen -women sat in a circlo , aboro J^cin nnd aw 

wore piles of dmnor-sei vices of all ki«<^ tno chonned 

a piece of crockery on her loices, -nlvdst with a chisel sho PH 
away at it as if it could not by any possibility bo Iji-oken In tins 
warehouse the noise, as may easily bo imagined, was bew aaoimg 
Through tins room and others, up and down mnny nanow Sta^- 
cases, the visiting party w-ept, the guide leading, the tlirte blacks 
clergymen followmg, Kate luigcmg behind with klr Lennox untu 
they came to the ovens The entrance was from an iiumoiiTO 
corridor, piolonged by sliadow and diMdod down tho nnddlo by 
pi esses full of drying eartlienwaro tho smell of which was not, 
however, as strong as in the platenmkors’ place, and the difference 
was noticed by the clergyman ivibh tlio cough He said ho was not 
affected to nearly tho same extent ^ 

At long distances two open doors allowed a double stream of 
hgbb to enter, and a loophole far away placed a square of wluto in 
tho vague obscurity Tho party of visitors bad from tamo to tune 
to give w ay to men who marcbod in single file cairying what socincd 
to bo huge cheeses Tho guide expkmed that mtlun these -wero' 
cups, saucers, bowls, and basins, and men mounted on ladders piled 
these yellow tubs up the walls of the ovens like honeycombs m a 
luve Tlioy all had a peep up the liugo intonor, and then they 
visited tlio furnaces Thcao were set in the oven’s inner shell, 
which made a uirrow circular passage shntmg irrwaids as it as- 
cended like tho neck of a champagne bottle Tlio fires glared 
furiously, and suggested many impious thoughts to Mr Lennox. 
Tho thieo black turkeys made him tlunk of devillod hones,, and he 
proposed to ask if thoio wore any warmer corners in hell He had 
taken advantage of tho darkness to pus lus arm round Kate’s ivaisfc 
But tho constant whispering m her oar, w'luoh had at first amused 
her, now irritated and annoyed her , othei emotions filled her mind 
■with a vague tumult, and she longed to be loft to think in peace 
She begged of him to keep qmofc. Her heart beat -with suspense, 
' and as they crossed one of tho yards slio asked tho guide if ho could 
nob go straight to the pauitnig-room. He rephed that there was a 
regular order to bo observed, and msistcd on marching tliem 
through two more rooms, and fully explaining three or four more 
processes Then after begging of them to be careful and bold the 
rail he led them up a high nckoty staircase Tho warning caused 
Kate a thrill, for she ramembored well the orders she used tc 
stop of this staircase was a terror to her mother 


receii c 


disappomtmg Tlungi 
r^nnuged in quite tlie sami 
emotions she liac 

^ pleasure to pomt out t< 

Mr Lennox where her mother used to w oik ^ 
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Bub to find th.0 exact spot ws not 137 any means easy There 
■weio up-wfirds of a hundred youirg -women sitting on benches, lean- 
ing over huge tables covered -with unfinished pottoiy. Each hold 
in her hand a plate, bowl, 01 vase, on which she executed some 
■design The clergymen showed more interest than tliey had hi^hei- 
to done, and as they loaned to and fro examining the work, one of 
them discovered the something Guardian, a Wesleyan organ, on one 
of the tables, and hading his fello-ws they all three humedly pro- 
ceeded to mterwie-;!’ the proprietor But the gmde sard they had 
to vrsn the storerooms, and forced them a-way from their “ lamb ” 
The stoierooms were wildernesses of white Itidges of vases, 
mounds of basms and jugs, termces of plates, formed masses of 
sickly wlute, through winch rays of hght were caught and sent 
dancing with a bbndmg brilliancy Along the wall on tire loft hand 
Bide presses were overcharged with dusty tea-sei vices They were 
there as numerous as leaves in a foiest On the nght were squaio 
'grey windows, under which tho convex sides of salad-bowls, bke 
gigantic snotv-baHs, spaiklod in the sun , and from rafter to rafter, 
m gailands and clusters like grapes, hung coimtless mugs, gilded, 
and beaiang a do-nee smtable for children Down the middle of the 
■fi.oor a terrace was built of dinner-plates, the edges bumiBlied with 
light, the rest bemg in giey tmt 

Two rooms away a huge mound of chamber-pots formed an 
astonisliing background, and against all this w'bite efiacement the 
men who stood on high ladders duatmg the crockeiy came out bke 
strange black cbmbm^ insects 

The clergymen said it -was very mterestmg, and the guide ox- 
plamed, just as he did overytlnng else, the system of storing 
pmployed by the firm , how the crockery was packed, and how tho 
men would soon be workmg only three days a -a^eok on account of 
tlie American -tariff But he was not much hstened to Everyone 
was now tired, and the cleigymon who smee the discovery of the 
' newspaper had been sliowmg signs that they regarded their visit to 
^ -the potteries ns effected, puUed out their watches and whispered 
mystenonsly that their time was up It was vam to tell them -tliat 
there were only a few more rooms to visit , they declared -tliat they 
must be off, and demanded to be conducted to the door Tins 
icquGst was an cmbaiTassmg one It was against the rules ever to 
'leave visitois when gomg Qie rounds The gmde had, theiefore, 
either to" conduct the whole party to the door, or transgress his 
orders After a shght hesitation, influenced no doubt by a comer- 
sation ho had had wiUi Hr Lennox, in winch mention was made of 
tickets for the theatre, he ^decided to take tho responsibility on 
Imnself, and asked that gentleman if h^ would mind waiting a few 
minutes -mtli his lady while the religious gentlemen were bemg 
sho-n n the way out Mi Lennox assented with readiness to tins 
an-angement, and the tlireo black figures and the guide disappeared 
a moment after behind the bedroom utensils After an anxious 
glance round, Mr Lennox looked at Kate As she gathered to 
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herself all the romembraTiccs that the place had crohed, her manner 
grow more and more abandoned She knen the loom nhc mas in 
■wolb Tlirough it she used to pass daily with her mothor’H dinner, 
and she remembered liow in her childhood nho n oiidercd how big 
the n Olid must bo to hold enough people to rise such thoiiBanda of 
cups and saucers All the half-forgotten fancies of infancy came 
trooping hack to her in a Buccossion ns ro^ilar ns the crockci'j On 
tlio wall There used to he a bluo tca-servico in tlio far coiner, and 
sbo remembered tliat it bad been once her greatest ambition to 
possess it , she had often Imgored to imagine a suitable parlour for 
it, tlien slie used to see licraolf pouring out a dream hurbaud’s ton 
There was a smnlnr tea-service there now, but it nas only the 
mocking ghost of tho other Littlo by httle she rememhored or evy- 
thing One day she had tom lier frock coming up tlio stall’s, and 
was tomhly scolded , another time Mr Powml, attracted by ber 
black curls, had stopped to speak to her, and ho had gir on hei as a 
present one of the cliddren’a mugs— ono exactly like those hanging 
over hoi brad. She had trcaauicd it a long time, hut it at last rras 
broken It seemed that all things belongmg to lier had to ho 
broken , her dreams wore made in crockciy 

presence of tJio 

man next to her was only felt lomotoly, and Ins words, refomne ns 

tllmad oHmr levTe foi some tuio bi oak the 

mrcad of her levono Seeing uhat was hoi mind’s mood Mi 
Lennox strove to adapt himself to it 

wJ'thmk 

thought of revisiting this place unWjmumorm 

Lennox’s S “ok he co^s^d JoLF""’ 

felt that ho could not manage nnn^ mg qmto apropos, for ho 

anxious to come to tho nomt lin 

Thoro WM no one withm Wcnty^yardl oTthom*^°^/''''fir^ 
all was still At Ihoir feet a nilo of f ^ ’ rrhere they wero 

broad flood of sunlight and slept m a 

mugs three roor^ anay dusted the 

"HSw K VO?"? ’’? ? I <™ to6y you 

TonU.ouI,to,adl,koSs„v°”k^"”f^^^^^ Ho,l I lioTO 

rou tlnnk you would have liked mn kissed you Do 

Huglung just a httle com^ely for BonmJrf 

, But Kate knew nothing rf tins "nZ- 

had neither tlio will nor the scSion^f she 

her eyes again, and a vague feeling of ho-w mised 

rushed tlirough her Bow luucl lie was, 

Bcrccivmg his advantage, Mr Lennox affected to o, 

iiueocea to oxamnie a ring 
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on her finger Tlie warm pressure of Ins hand caused her to start, 
and she would have put huu from her, hut lus voice calmed her 
“All i ” he said, “had I knhwn you then, I should have been 
awfuUy m love witJi you ” 

" Kate closed her eyes, and for a! moment abandoned herself to an 
ineflable sentiment of -n eakness and ravishment , and tlicn imagm- 
ing that it was all light, Air Lennox took hei in his arms and 
kissed her rudely and lasciviously 

But at the first movement of his arms, at the fimt contact' of his 
lips, quick, angiy thoughts rushed to her head, and obeying an 
impulse in conSradiction to her desire she cast Imn off 

“ Oh, what a shame Lwhat right had ho'? what a boast 1” were the 
words that occurred to her , and shaking herself fice, she looked at 
Inm, vexed and humiliated 

This unexpected rebuff seemed to morhfy Mr Lennox not a httle, 
and he attempted to soothe Kate by a little jocularity 

“Oh 1 how very cross we are , and about a kiss, just a tiny, wee 
kiss ” 

' Kate did not answer She stood staling at him only half hearing 
* what ho said, and nviUited against him and herself The substance 
^ of her tlioughts was a painful icgiet that he had thus brutally dis- 
^turbed the calm depth of happmess winch she had been enjoying 
“I’m sure I 'didn’t mean to offend you,” ho contmued after a 
■ pause, for Kate’s manner puzzled him , “I love you too veil ” 

“Love mo?” she cried, astomshed, but nitli ncveikhclcss a tone 
of interrogation in her voice “ISTiy, you never saw me till the 
other day ” 

“I loved' you the first moment — I assure you I did ” 

Kate looked at him softly, as implonug of him not to deceive her 
'Ihete was m Ims big bkcie eyea an henest and. bis face 

said as clearly as woi-ds, “I think you a deuced pretty nomau, and 
‘Lm sure I could love you very much,” and recogmsmg tins Kate 
Tomamed sdent 

Thus encouraged, Mr. Lennox attempted to lenew his mtentions 
But actions have to be prefaced by words, and he commenced by 
dedal mg as passionately as he could, ‘ ‘)Tliat when u man would give 
the whole woild for a losSjUt was not to ho expected tliat — ” 

"Here words began to fail him, and he strove to think of the 
famous love scene in T/ie Zat^ of L^ms But it was years smee he 
had played the part, and he could only murmur something about 
reading no, books but lovers’ books, smgmg no songs but lovers’ 
songs' Purtlior ho could not get, and remembering^ Qiat tlie guide , 
would he back m a few minutes, and inspired hy Kate’s pale face, 
he came to tlie condusion tliat it would be absurd to let her go 
without kissing her properly 

He was a stiong man, but Kate bad now really lost her temper, 
and determined that ho should not gam lus end, she struggled 
vigorously He had taken lici in his arms, but she wiathed inth 
determination, and tiiod to teai his face Tliroe times Ids bps had 
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1 csfced on hor clieoli, once lie had kissed licr olnn, but as lio attempted 
to close on her mouth she managed to tnisb her to 

cort«mly difficult to hold her, and in his jn 

bo beaten, he lost sight of evciytlnng but the her , 

view Kate, too, had sworn to horaclf that ho shoidd not get her ^ 
bps, and she fought with the tenacity of a bulldog 
backwards, she placed one hand on his throat, and with Iho otuer 
strove to catch at his raouatache , she liad given it a mrcnch tn 
had brought tears into Ins eyes, but now bo was pinioning her, ana 
she could feel Ins breath upon her cheek, and see his big lac 
approaching Suraraomng up all her slrcngtli she strove to go 
away, but wmt moment, hnppcnuig to tread on lior skirt, her tecs 
sUpped- Ho made a dcspoiaito efiort to sustain her, but her legs 
had gone between his, and a fall n ns imminent 

Tile crash was tremendous A pile of plates three feet lugli was ^ 
sent spinning, a row of salad-bowls was lacked over, and then witli 
a heavy stagger Jlr Lennox went over and into a dinner-service, 
the Eoup-turcon of which roUed gravely into the next ivom 
In an mstant lialf-a-dozen people wore around them A feeling 
at first prevailed that some senous accident had happened, but 
when Kate rose pale and trembling from tlio dibits of a bedroom , 
set, and llr Lennox was lifted out ol the dinner-service with 
netiung apparently worse tlian a cut liand, there was heard a nnu- 
mur of voices asking the cause of the disaster But before a word 
could be said the guide came runnmg towards them He doolatod. 
tliat ho would lose lus place, and spoke vaguely to those around him 
of the necessity of suppressmg the fact that ho Ind left nsitors 
alone m the storerooms 

Mr Lennox, on tho othei hand, was very silont Ho had 
evidently received some had cuts of which ho did not speak He 
put his hand to his legs and felt them doubtfully There was a 
largo gash m lus nght hand, and fiom which he picked a peico of 
dolf, and as he tied tho wound up with a pocket-handkerchief ho 
partly gmoted the expostulatmg guide by assunng Inm that every- , 
tlnng would be paid foi Then, takmg Kate’s arm, ho hobbled out 
of tho lilaco 

Tho suddenness and oxitomcnt of tho accident had for tho 
m^ont (menched her angry foelmgs, aud now,, ovdrwhclincd with 
pity lor the jiDor w ounded hand, she thought of notlimg but got- 
tmg him to a doctor Indeed, it was not until she hoard him 
tohuig hlr row ell m tiie office that ho w as suhiect to fits, and that 
m stnvmg to hold him up tlio lady had fallen too, that sbo 
Mmembomd how ho had behaved, how he had disgraced her But 
her mouth was closed, rad she listened in mute amazement to lum 
as he invented detail after detail with Burpnsmg dexterity He did 
n^ even hesitate to aallm the ondonco of alo guide, who in his 
nfw' o^^’gedtoMsont , and when Mr Powell inquired 

had left them m tho yard after visitmg the ovens To Kate, who 
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from liei oluldhood had lived holTreen lines so nanoir tliafc a lie was 
almost in impossibility, tliis -wieath of filschood was positively be- 
Mildcrmg^ , and so iiigomously did Ulr Lennox doxctail lus 
statements tliatm her astonishment for Ins ingonmty, and grnhtudo 
foi getting her out of.tlio dilhculty, she almost forgave him Ins 
ivrongdomgs 

]Mr Powell was very kind ; lio bstenod witli a look of pity on his 
face, told an nnocdnto of a poor brother of his who was likewise 
subject to fits, and possibly influenced by the remembrance, refused 
to receive any lonumci-ation for tho biokcn crockeiy. In a firm 
like theirs a few pi ites more or less svas of no importance 

Tliis beuig settled, Mr Lennox mquircd tlio way to the doctor’s, 
and hobbled nway', leaving a little pool of blood on tlie floor of tlio 
office lie looked very pile, and Kate feared that he was going to 
famt Sho hid to lend lum her handkerchief — lus was now sat- 
urated — to tie romid lus liand, and he confessed to her that lie had 
, got a bad out on tho leg, and could feel tlio blood tncUiag down 
into his boot 

“ I must get oft now, my dear , a bit of sticking-plaster is all I 
' want ^\'llat a ciasb tliere was , 1 shall nevoi forget it ” 

‘‘ Oh, yes, it was terrible , but do go at once,” said Kate, laying 
her liands on lus arm “ Oh, do let mo send for a carnage ” It 
was astomsiung how mlimato tlic accident had rcndeied them As 
, they spoke in tho street n passoi-by wmuld have taken tliem for 
husband and wife 

“ It isn’t worth while , I’ll bo round at tlie doctor’s m a minute 
They tell mo there is one round the comer m Cliuich Street 
'Which 18 the way ? ” 

■' ” Oh, take tlio first turn to tho right, and you are m it , but do 
go,” 

" I assure you it is notluug , I’ll be able to go on to-night , I’ll 
make a bit of eObeb out of my limp But how strong you are , you’re 
like a bou. But y ou mustn’t stiugglo like that next time ” 

At tlio suggestion that tliexo was going to be a next tune, Kate’s 
face clouded, but sho sv as so alarmed for lus safety that it w as only 
momentarily She had hardly noticed that he called her “deal ” 
He used the word so natuially and simply that it touched her with 
swift ploasuie, and was as soon lost m a crowd of conflictmg emo- 
tions 

The man was coarse, largo, sensual, oven as is a mutton chop 
But each movement of lus fat hands was protective, eveiy word ho 
utteiod was kind, tho very uitoyation of Ins v'^oice was comforting 
He was in a w ord, human, and tins attracted all that was human m 
you Tlie intelbgence counted for nothing , his charm lay m 
lus humanity. 
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On leaving Mr Lennox, Kate walked slowly along tko streets, 
trvmg vainly to arrange her thoughts, strii mg to nmvo at a hiBtnic 
notion of wliat had happened But the events of the day were s ^ : 
utterly outside her oxpenonco that she coidd form no 3usb concep „ 
tion of wliat they foreshadowed, of wlnt they would bring olio 
was conscious only of a huge blottmg out and a misty sensation o 


present liappinoss n nf 

Interested vaguely m everything, she basked m the warmtii oi 
her tlioughts like a beggar m the sun Tilings she had seen' a 
thousand times before struek her m a nocubarly new bght A fiair 
of dummy speotacles over an optician's shop caused her to smuo , 
she could not but help tlunkmg that tliey were hardly too Inigo for 
Mr Lennox's eyes A flock of pigeons struttmg between tho logs 
of some cab-horsos nvoke emotions which she could not oxplam 
An extraordinary curiosity seemed to have been suddenly doa eloped 
m her She wondered who were the people who passed her in the 
streets, where they i\ ore going, what wore their occupations Hor 
thoughts, goucrally so shadowy, nero concentrated, and took nn 
active and mmute notice of tho most trivial thmgs Tlio whole 
attitude of hoi mmd was changed Three hours ago she gazed' at 
the wide hills and dreamed of tho caihest years of her hfc , now 
hor thoughts did not rove hoyond tho present hour Sub]octo ely, 
nothmg w as cleai , a veil hung, ns it wore, between her and herself 
ohjoctivoly, everything was distinct as if seen in a crystaL Sh( 
could reodl eacli word ho said, could feel lus breath on hoi 
cheek , see Ins hlue eyes lookmg mto hors , but tlioy no longe 
frightened her She dreamed of them placidly and witli n strnng 
lucidity Being a cluld of the peo]^o, his brutality had no 
impressed itself on her, and ovoiy now and then she murmured t 
herself, “Poor fellow, what a Ml ho had , I hope he didn’t hni 
himself ” ^ 


Tlio shock slio liad received had acted upon her liko a stron 
spirit By tuiTiB she thought of tlmigs totally different — of hLi 
Hciidor, of the httle girls, who would regret her absence from tl 
workroom Their affection was very dear to hor, and she now su( 
dculy wished they were her oivn cluldren. The ivish wis oid 
momentary , but it was the flist £imo the desire for motherhood ho 
over troubleil her. 
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It amused lior to thiiik of tlien* smiling faces, and to make sure of 
tlieir simles slic entered a simp and bought a small packet of sweet- 
stuff, and with the pax’cr ui her liand continued her walk home 
The cheap prints in anewspapci shop delayed her and the workmen 
who were tearing up the road forced her to consider how a suspon- 
sion of ti-aftic would niterfeie ivitli lier business She was now m 
Broad Street , and when she raised her eyes she saw her oum house 
It was quite a new budding High and narrow, it stood m the 
mam streOt at the coiner of a lane, and so much was it a corner 
house tliat tlio curve of the pavement exactly echoed the arch of the" 
doorway The ground-floor wmdows were completely curtained by 
hght goods , meffs shirts hung four on a wire, undemeatli were 
some black hats with feathoi-s Theie were also cluldien’s dresses, 
and a few print neckties trimmed with white lace 

As she entered the shop Mra Ede, who was m the front kitchen, 
cned, ‘tWell, is that you, Kate? 'Wnieie have you been? I waited 
dnmer an hour for you , and how tirod you look • ” 

In her present state of mind Sirs Ede, wntli her loud questioning, 
Atas the last person Kate w'ould have cared to meet 

“ What 18 the matter, my dear, are you unu ell? Shall I got you 
a glass of water V‘ ' 

“ Oh no, motlier , Tm all right Can’t you seo tliat I’m only very 
hot ? . . 

“ But where liave you been to? I waited dinner an hour for 5 ou 
Why, it’s past two o’clock 1 ” ■ 

Kate did not know how to account for her absence from homo 
Words rose to her bps to toll Mrs Edo to mind her own business , 
but the feeling that she had been domg iviong turned her iiiitabdity 
to cowardice, and after a jiause she answered, thmking of Mr 
Lennox as she spoke, Mrs Barnes kept mo avaitmg above an honi 
trying b'er dress on, and tlien I ivas so done up with night-ivatclung 
and sewmg that I thought I’d go for a walk ” 

■ Kothmg hira Ede dreaded so much ns nnythmg approaching to a 
quarrel with Kate So at once, and in hurried woids, she proceeded 
to assure her that she couldn’t have done better , that a good long 
walk was justwhat was requued to sot hoi up “ Tho only thing 
is, my dear, you shouldn’t lemam out m such a sub as this , you 
might havo got a” suhstioke ” 

Kate wearily wqicd her hot face, and without acknoivledging the 
advice tendered, said abruptly, “Have you done any business 
to-day ? Ha\ e many people been in the shop ? ” 

“Well, yes, half-a-dozen 01 more, and I sold the rest of those 
aprons ” r , 

' Then she proceeded to recomit tlie different events of the mommg 
It was'Mrs BInto who had bought one of the aprons, and she had 
feud that she had not seen tlie pattern before , a stranger liad taken 
another j and Miss Safgent had called, and she wanted to know how 
"much it would cost to makedior blue dress , 

“ Ob ! I know , she wants me to rebne the skirt and put new 
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tmnmmg on tlio body foi aoron and sixpence , wo can do nitliout > 

^°”AndSen-^hl I was forgetting— Mrs West 

that her fnend Sirs Wood, ttio booksollor’s wife, you 

stieot, naa going to bo confined, and would nant some baby-lmcn, 

and she recomiu ended her here ” 

“ Did you see nobody else ?” , , 

“Well, yes, a young manavho bought half-a-dozen pocket-hana- 
kercluefs I lot him Tiavo the half dozen for four shillings , ^and 1 
sold a pink necktie to one of the factorj hands over the way,^ 

“Sviiy mother, you have done a deal of business, and im giau 
about the baby-hnon Wo haio a lot in stock, and m hasn’t gone 
off well 1 don’t know Mrs Wood, but it u as \ orj kind of Mrs 
West to recommend us , and Miss Hcnder, how has she been getting 
on with the skirt 1 You know I pronused it by Fnday ? ” 

“ Well, I must say sho has been working \ oiy well , slid was hero 
at half -past eight, and she did not stop away above tlirco quaiters' 
of an hour for dinner ” 

“I am glad of that, for I was never so backward m my life witli 

my wo^, what w itli Ralph beuig ill and hlr ” 

Kate tried hero to stop horsolL The coiivcTsation had so far been 
an agreeable one, and she did not w isb to spoil it by alluding to a ^ 
subject on wlucb tbere was no likelihood of their agreeing 

But Mrs Ede had anticipated the hated name of Lennox > Her 
face clouded lustaiitly, and sho said, “ Yes, I wanted to talk to 
about that Mr Lennox bus not sent anyone to take away lus 
things, and he did not even speak to mo when I took him np his 
breakfast tins momiiig ” 

TTor the lost five jears Kato had lived luoitly, glad to shiik all 
losponsibility, dohghtcd to leave Iho control of the houso in hci 
raothcr-m law’s hands, contented to work hard without thinking of 
a result But the quaiiols tliat had preceded tho nnival of Mr 
Lennox had awakened her to a sense of her position, and this 
sentiment, now stiongthenod by her present liking foi tlio man, 
detoianincd boi to assort her authority 

“I do not tluuk tliat klr Lennox is leaving ns,” sho said after a 
pause “I thought it was aia-angcd last night that ho was to bo 
told tbat bo must not bring friends after eleven o’clock at night 
When 1 see lum I’ll speak to him about it " 

And resolved to take tlio situation at one stroke, Kate w alkcd 
liaughtily into tbo kitchen and sat down to her dmnei Mi’s Ede, 
although quite ready to make a profession of her opinion when the 
occasion oflered, followed with a dog-hko look of affection on hei 
face , and though fearing to lose the advantage gamed, Kato eiitei’C^ 
mto an explanation with a now of sooUimg tlie old woman’s fool- 
mgs Tins done she went upstairs to soo Ralph, whom Mrs Bd< 
dedared to bo very much bettor On passing tlie worlcroom tlu 
door opened suddenly, and thobngbt faces of tho hltlo gmls dartc< 
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“ 011 1 18 that you, hirs Ede ? How we have missed you all the 
morning,” cned Annie 3 oyously 

“ And Miss Hender has been so busy tliat she had to get me to 
help hci with the shirt, and I did a great long piece mjseli unthout 
a mistake Did I not, IVDss Hendei i ” 

“I am gomg up to see my husband,” said Kate smilmg, “but I 
shall be down presently, and I have bought somethmg for you ” 

“ Oh ' what is itl ” cried Annie excitedly 
“Tou shall see presently ” 

Dalph was lying stdl m bed ho was propped up in his usual 
attitude, with his legs tucked under him The loom smelt very 
badly 

“Don’t you think we might open sometiung?” she said, as she 
sat down by the bedside , “ and-j our sheets want changing, too ” 
“Oh, if you have only come in to turn everytlung upside down 
you might as well liave stayed away ” 

“ It IB verj’^ unkind of you to speak like that, Ralph , you know 
that—” 

• ‘‘I know that very well, but leave me alone, don’t yOu see I can’t 
breathe ? ” 

“I tlunk you arc better,” said Kate, mollified by the excuse, 
“but W’ouldn’t it do you good to change the au sometimes ? ” 

“ Ko, no, on tlie contrary, the great thing is not to cliange it I 
don’t notice any smell It is only because you have come out of the 
street ” 

Acceptmg this explanation as a possible one, Kate examined her 
husband att^entively His face was a dead wlute, and his eyes weio 
dark, hollow cavities AVith a weak, trenablmg liand he pushed the 
thick liau off hiB forehead, and he spoke with difficulty and m a thm 
vheeze There was no doubt, however, that he was better The 
dreadful djmpnoea was fast leaving him, and lyhen he had recovered 
, from the prostration caused by it he would be well 

“ I tlunk the piUs did me good last night,” he said after a pause , 
and then added, laughing as much as his breath would allow lum, 
“ and what a rage mother was in But tell me, what were they 
domg downstaua i Were tliore any ladies there ? I was too bad to 
think of anything ” 

“Yes, there weie some of the ladies of tlie theatre there,” said 
t Kate severely , “ but I don’t think that mother had a right to kick 
up the row she did ” 

> “ And it just came in upon her prayers,” said Ralph, s milin g 

' laboriously 

5 Although crossgrained and passionate, Air Ede was not always 
an unpleasant man Ho had a sense of dry humour, and often, m 
‘ sudden flashes of affection, the kmd heart of his motlier was recog- 
< msable ^ 

t - “You mustn’t laugh, Ralph,” said Kate, lookmg aside, for the 
conuc side of the question had suddenly dawned upon her 
^ ; Then lulanty was, however, of not long endurance Poor Air 
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Ede was Boized witli a violent fit ol conglung, and nhon tins ivafl 
over lie lay back exlianstcd At last lie said 

“ But nlioro have j ou been all the day ? o Ini e been Tvond 

ing ivbat liad become of you ’’ fnnlmcr 

The question, altliough not put unkindly, caused Kate a ioc*in 
of annojance “One would tliink I had come bwk from a long 
loimiey,” she said to herself “ It is pist as hliss Bonder sajs, it 
I’m out half an hour more than mj tunc every one is, as tliey say , 

‘ wondeimg what has become of mo ’ ” Assuming, howei ei, mi air 
of indifference, she told him that blis Barnes had kept liei an un- 
monse while, and that she had gone for a nalk „ 

“I’m glad of tliat,” ho said “You wanted a walk after being 
shut up witli me thiee nights running And what a time you 
must lia\ 0 liad of it 1 But tcU mo what you has o been doing m 


the shop ” 1 1 nt. 

In brief phrases Kate, in jnty for liis foolish ]c dousy, made lignt 
of the moiiimg sales, for to be ill nhile husmess had been brisk Mi 
Ede regarded as the cruellest misfortune that could have happened 
to hun 

“ And aou really did soil all the aprons 1 I know they would go 
I told you BO, didn’t 1 1 ” ho said 

“You did, deal,” said I£ato, secliuig to satisfy him , “but you 
must not talk so much , you’ll make yourself had ag-un ” 

‘ ‘ But are you going i ’’ 

“ I VO been out so long that I have a lot to do , but I’ll come back 
and see you in Ibo o\ ening ” 

“Well, tlion, kiss mo before you go ” ‘ 

Kate bent hor head, and as she did so tlio imago of Mr Lennox: 
arose befoie lier wiUi a singular distmctuoss she remembered hon 
he had stiaiggled to obtain what she was now giving as a matter of 
course It appeared slraimo to her that it should bo so hut she 
had always complied with the oiAumnccB of tho mniTinge sLatOjivith- 
out passion or revolt Koav for the hrst time it disgusted her to 
kiss hoi luishaud, and she was glad to got an ay But as she stepped 
into tho passage she almost sbiod in hlr Lennox’s room Eovor had 
tho proximity of tho two rooms struck her so forcibly before— one 
stop took you aciosB Thodoorwas ajar and,fullof tho natural senti- 

luent tli'it a woniau foels in tho room of a luan sho is interested in 
and hopuig that Mrs Edo lind not y ot sot eveiytlung strambt, shi 
nalkcd iii to assuio lioraolf Shppors and hoots lay about , tin 
portmanteau yawned wide open, with somo soiled shirts on tho top 
a pan of trousers trailed from a chair on tho floor Protcstui) 
aminat Mrs Edo's negligence, Kate hung tlie trousers on the dooi 
placed tlio slippers tiddy by Ins bedside, and put away tho dirt 
linen But m doing so she could not refrain from casting a Tapii 
glance at tho contents of tho portmanteau There, stowed barelcssl 
away, sho saw many of the traces nhich follow tlioso who frequen 
women’s socioty Tho dudiess works a pair of slippers for he 
lover, and tho chorus girl docs the same Tho merchant’s wife, £ 
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sliO holds tlio loved hand under the ledge of her box at the theatre, 
clasps the ring she has given , the nch uidon oj>posite has a jen el- 
ease ui her pochet nhicli mil presently he sent round to Uio stage- 
door for the tenor, vho is now tlnnhnm of Ins high G 

Under tlio dirty slutts Kato found a pair of slippers, a pin- 
cushion, and the incutablo iing But there -wore other presents 
more characteristic of the inon , there ■was a hiacelot, a scent 
lief tie, and tno jiote of pate d<i foie qiat wrapped up m a lace- 
tnmnied chemise Kate examined eierytlung, but mthout being 
able to adduce any conclusion beyond a vague Humiiso that Mr 
T^nnox "lived ni a world far beyond lior rc-ich Tho /me lyia* 
suggested delicacy of hvnig, iilie chemise immorality, the bottle 
<^if scent lotinonient of taste, tlio bracelet she could make 
nothing of I’l-ouuc and nilg.ir ns w ere all tlicse articles, in tho 
dressmaltoi's iniagniation thoj became both poetised and punfied 
An infimto sadness, tint she could uot explain, lose up tlii-ough her 
mind, and, staring ragucl}' at the pious exliorration hung on the 
wall, “Thou aid nij w ill, Tliou art my hope,” she thought of hlr 
Lennox’s "wounded legs Tins led hcv to consider the softness of 
‘ills bed, and to ■'Xondor if she could do anything to make him more 
comfortable It x'exed her to see that ho had chosen to use the 
basni-stand made out of a tnangiiHr board sot in a corner, and not the 
propci one, ivlioro she had Ining two clean tow'els , and it was not 
until at last, lemonibering what sho Imd told the little gii Is, and 
how they would be expecting her, that she could make up her mind 
to tear herself away 

“ What have you got for us? " said four red lips ns Kate entered 
“Oh, 3 on must guess,” she icplicd, baking a chair, and biding 
Miss Hondcr good-moming 
“ An apple V” criod Annio 
“No ” 

“ An orange ? ” cued Lw/io 

ICato shook hei head, and at the sight of their bright looks she felt 
her spu'ita return to her 
' “No, it 13 Bwcclstuli ” 

“Brandi balls?" 

“No" ' 

“Tody?” 

“Yes , Annie has guessed right," said Kate, as she diiided the 
toffy ecpially botivcon tnc tiro 

“ And do 3 ’ou get notlnng for guessing right ? ” said Annie doubt- 
fully 

“ Ob, Annie ! foi sliamo I I didn’t think you were gieedy ’’ 

“I think it’s I "who should get tho most," replied Li/Kio m self- 
defence “ Had it not boon for mo Misa Houder would novci have 
got through* hoi sknt 1 helped you famously, didn’t I, bliss 
JJeiidoi 1" » 

Tlie assistant nodded an impatient assenb- and gazed at her nns- 
troas ni u’/id ciuiosity In Miss Hender’s opinion the next host 
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fcluTig to dome ■wrong oneself was to know tlvat somo -ono else bad 
boen B’ut ttm cbudrcu being present, alio could only watcli bcr 
employer’s face, and stiire to read tliorc somo sign of dissipation 
Unconscious of the scnitmy, Kato sat idl3' baking of tlio skirt 
that ■was finished In wntcliing tlio others 'working, tho clicking of 
tlio needles sounded as swcot music in hei ears, and, like onelj in" 
under green boughs, she abandoned horsolf to all sorts of soft and 
floatmg rovorios Not for yoai'S had sho known what it was to 
drmk her fill of rest , and her thoughts balanced on ono side and 
then on tho other as voluptuously as flowers, and lud thoraselvos in 
tho luxurious current of idleness which lapped loosely around her 
The afternoon passed cluvrmmgly, full of case and pleasant quiet 
Miss Honder told them how Les Cfoctes had gono last night, of 
Mias Leslie’s spirited sinsang, of tho cidor song, of Joe klortimor’s 
splendid miser scene, of Bert’s success m the baxcarolo One would 
liave thought, so eagorh did she speak of them, that sho had herself 
recoil cd tho applause she desenhed Kato listened dronmilj , and 
the httle girls sucked tofly, starmg tlio while witli infeicstcd cjos 
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Bttr neither tlmt evening nor the next could Kate manage to see 
Air Lennox On both occasions ho canio m ^e^yhtc, mid nhat 
cansod her nearly to dosj^au mus that he ordered no bicakfast in 
the house, and uos away bcfoitj she iviis down She tormented 
herself trjnng to find reasons foi Ins absence, and it pamed her to 
thude tliat it might be because the bieakfasts wore not to Ins taste 
It Bccmcd to her strange, too, that u hen a man caied to walk about 
the pottonos inth a u oman, and had talked as nicelj as he had done 
to her, tliat he should not take the trouble to come and see her, if 
it was only to snj good morning , and in a thousand dtffoieufc wajs 
did those thoughts turn, chango, tuist, tortuie, break and become 
united ui Kate's bmii, as she sat sowing opposite SIiss Hendor, iii 
the ivorkroom , Tins joung uoman bad ceised talking about Mr 
Lennox She had made up her mind that there uas something 
between the stagc-uianagei and her caiploj er, and it irritated her 
when Kate assuiud lifer tlut she had not scon him for the last tu o 
daj 8 On lier side, too, Kato was nob \ cry successful in the pursuit 
of lufomiahon, for Miss Hendoi, determined to he aaenged, 
said she had not noticed that Mr Lennox limped in any way, 
wliercas Mi-s Edo declared tlmt Ins avalk was almost tliat of a 
Clippie 

Tins threw Kate into a fever of excitement, and mvcnting a 
fabulous excuse for early rising, she left her husband’s room at 
seven o’clock next morning, and took up her post to siait for him in 
Hie kitchen But tins ruse was not successful hlr Lennox did 
not come down till ten, and at tliat moment she avas serving a 
customer m the shop, and ho darted out at the side door "Whether 
ho had done this on purpose to avoid her, or whether it avas the 
result of chance, Kate passed the mormng in considering Slie had 
hitherto succeeded in completely ignoring their ridiculous fall amid 
the teacups, but the memory of it now surged up in her mind , and 
certain coarse details, avliich she had forgotten, contmued to recur 
to horwath a singular persistency, and deaf to Miss Hondei’s con- 
versation, she sat Bullonly searing, hatmg oven to go down to the 
shop to Attend w'hon jSIi's Edo called from beloav tliat there w as a 
customer waiting 

About tliree o’clock Jihs Ede’s voice was heard 

“ Kate, come doavn ; there is someone m the shop ” 
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Passing round tlio counter slio found lierself face to face tvith a 
well-dressed n oraan 

“ I was recommended hero by Mrs M cst,” the ladj said, after a 
slight hesitation, “ to buy a set of baby clothes ” 

“ Is it for a noiY-bom infant? " Kate asked, putting on her shop 
airs 


“ WoU, the baby is not born jot, but I hope will soon be ” 

“ Oh ! I beg paidon,” said Kate, casting a rapid glance in the 
direction of tlio lady’s waist 

Tlio b iby clothes wore kept in a box undoi tlio counter, and in a 
few moments Kate reappmied with a bundle of flannols. 

“ \ ou will find these of the % cry best (juality , if you w ill feel the 
warmth of this, ma’am,” she said, spieaihng out somctlung that 
looked like two large towels 

The lady seemed satisfied with the quabty, but fiom her niannei 
of examining the atniigs Kate judged she was at lici first confine- 
ment, and with short phrases and quick movements procoedod to 
cxpLiui how the uif int was to bo laid in the middle, and bow the 
tapes wore to be tied across 

“And you wnll want a hood and do-ik? We liivc somo icrj' 
give so mudi r not like U.' 

LheW ^^1 to BOe thc 

articles roforacd to, aud then hononth the uiens shuts which hunn 

=1 rvjf ''r " “ ■ 

A quick exprcBamn^^uronKo Mr Lennox entered 

to aw cep away and to hide im h'**!?*^ over Kate’s face, and sho tried 
Mrs Wood w^ mfl^t emhar^i^^^ ‘counter 

sho attempted to ro3iTmrSio”^verir‘^ niovoraent of i-ctiimg 
' ^^7 ^\ell, Llrs Edo film umii <iT a 

business, foobshly re^d-f ^ ^ ® clianco of douig a bit of" 

Wo.?,'! “y dou,c.-.ui I ..„a 0, j,:„- 

..<1W btud”™rA“”& “■ "Pt . m3 •« ste 

Ho apologised wiUi ease lifted Inc n Pf'^/^Sfonst hli^Lennox. 

difhcult matter tliov botlfl^*'*^’ '7'^ ^Hovo to make 
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pass, and when this feat, amid blushes and confusion, had been 
aclueved',\he took a step forwards, and leanmg on the counter, said 
in a hurried voice 

“ I Irnve been waitmg to see you for the last two days AMieie 
have yon been hiduig yourself ? ” 

The unexpected question disconcerted Kate, who, instead of 
answering him'coldly and bnefly as she had intended, said 

“ Why, here , where did you expect ino to be ? But you have 
been out ever since," she added simply 

“It was not my fault — the busmess I have had to do i I was in 
liondon yesterday, and only got back last mght in time for the show 
, There w'as talk of our boss drying up, but I think it is all right 
m tell you about that another time I have an appointment now, 
and liad only time to out round here for a few mmutes I want 
you to come to the tlieatre to-morrow night Here are some tickets 
foi the centre circle I’ll come and sit witli you when I get the 
curtam up, and we’ll be able' to talk ” 

' The woim does not easily realize the life of the fly, and Kate did 
not understand The rapidly stated facts whnled and bewildered 
her, and she could only say, m answer to Ins again repeated 
question, 

^ “ Oh, I sliould like it so much, but it is impossible , if my 
hiother-in-law heard of it I don’t know what she would say " 

“ Well, tlien, como^to-night , but no, confound it, I shall be busy 
aU to-night Hayes, our acfcmg manager, has been drunk for tlie 
last three days , he can’t even make up the returns Ko, no , you 
must come to-monow mght Come with Miss Hender , she’s one 
of the dressers I’ll make that all nght , you can teH lier so from 
me Will you promise to come ? ” 

“ I should hko it So much , but wbat excuse can I give for bemg 
‘ out tiU half -past ten at night ? ’’ 

“ Ton needn’t stay tiU then , you can leave before the piece is 
half over Say you went out for a walk ’’ 

The most ingemous and complete mendacity that Mr Lennox’s 
inventive brain might have worked out would not have appeased 
Kate’s fears so completely as the simple suggestion of a walk, and as 
^ she remembered how successfully she liad herself made use of the 
same excuse, hei' face ht up with a glow of intelligence 

“ Then, you will come,” he said, taking her look for an answer 
I’U t^,” she rephed, stdl hesitatmg 
“Then, that’s all right,’’ he murmured, prcssmg two or tlireo 
pieces of paper mto her hands, which he held foi a moment 
affectionately m his “ You don’t know how I liave been thinking 
of‘ yoffyever smco , if you did, you would like me better than you do " 
Kate smiled slowly, and a shght flush for a moment flluminated 
the pale (flive conqjiexion 

“1 dreamt that wo were going up to London together, and tliat 
your head was lying on my shoulder, and it was so nice and pleasant, 
and when I awoke up I was disappomted.” 
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Kate shivoied a little and diow back as if afraid , 
pause wlucli ensued ]\Ii Lennox roinembotcd tin appointment 
“ I must bo off now,” bo said, “tboio’s no help for it , but you 
won’t disappomt, will you? The doors open at lialf-past six it 
you ore tbero early I may bo able to see you before tlio piece 

^"^Witb that, and a grand lift of tlie hat, tbo actor burned away, 
leaving Kate to oxanime the tliroo pieces of papei ho bad givonhor , 
AYith hesitating fingers she opened them, h'or the moment sUC 
was incapable of thought, and she could not fix her attention even 
Bufiiciontly to read tlie largo print that danced under her eyes blio 
remembered that ho had told hoi many things , that ho liadbceu in 
London, and tliat ho had thought of her, tliat ho lind asked her to 
meet him at tlie theatre to-morroav night, and that she had promised 
to do so But m her mmd ah. was stiU vague until it flashed across 
her mmd tliat he liad told her to confide in JLss Hender Olcaily 
it was impossible for hereto go to the theatre without her assistant 
findmg it out, bhoroforo the best possible plan was to confide m 
Mm Hender 

There w'as a subtle persuasiveness m the Oiought of having some- 
one to whom she could tidk of Mr Lennox when he wont an ay 
But, although of hLss Hendor’s secrecy she liad no doubt, she was 
in no way disposed to lot her know any more of her aflairs than 
suited her purpose, and she excited and fevered herself thinking 
"how die should approach the subicct — how , in fact, she should lead 
her assistant mto belioamg that it was tlio play and not Mr Loii- 
noX tliat she (Kate), was iiitorested in She thought also how she 
should excuse liorself when he came and sab by tliom dunng the 
porfoimanco A thousand insinuations occurrctl to her, but for dif- 
ferent reasons sbe abandoned them one after the other Hoi ideas 
did not come to her smootldy, but with broken and jagged edges, 
and every now and then she would avrako from her tortuous revono 
to SCO bLss Hondcr’s hhind and freckled face staring at her witli a 
look of sensual and imhocdo curiosity. At last, as if watli sudden 
collapse, she hfted her head from hor work and explained in the 
simplest words possible tliat sbo would like to go to the theatre 
As sbo had expected, there was first a staio of sheer astonialimont, 
and then a look of honest satisfaction spread from the fat dim to 
the cnukly hair, and at the risk, as sbo expressed it, of stalling her 
mistress off, sbe asked many quostioiis This ivas annoymg, and 
Kate grow fretful Sho washed to leave ovorytlimg, the facts as 
well as her conception of tliem, in the vague , and when Miss Hon- 
dcr wanted to know it sho wero real spoons on tlio actor, sho de- 
ohircd she would rather not go near tho theatre at all if it mad6 
people suppose such things Wlicrenpon Miss Hender took a mow 
kss ramal, and in htUo bnof phrases tho tw^o w^en dischssed how 
the shp should ho gia on to old Mrs Edo Tho idea of the walk wais 
not approved of, it was too sunplo , hut on this pCmt Kato would 
take no advice, although sho accepted tlic suggestion tliat she was 
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to go and \uKlcr tho pretext of clmugiog Jior petticoat, 

EliOTild foH her Jint into her mantlo nnd tie tho l^vo helund ]icr just 
us she •wouLl a ImsHe. T hi'i cle^ ice eras not i\ lUioub ingenuity, but 
Karo found it very dilticult to put it into prxctico 
Jfr Ildo tms out of bed, end hainiig been deprived of spoccli for 
more then n vrcck ]u3 lyumb'lv* xins oxcossne Ho followed Kate 
into the back-room, dnviii" 'licr nearly distracted with questions 
about tho shop, jus health, Ins mother, and Blr Lennox, whom ho 
declared ho v. as nuyhtj anxious to sec 
Howc\cr, by a great deal of maweuMang, she managed to lie up 
and carry away unptrccivetl tho things ah o wanted Jn doing all 
, this she. Mas certnimy not free from certain hnnges of conscience, 
uttd eho felt humilnted at the quantit) of falsehood such an inno- 
cent thing nsapfuding an oi cuing at the piny scorned to entail 
But the excitement kept her up and xwovcnled hor from tliinking 
of any thing but hci pionnse to Jfr Iicnnox How tlmt she came 
to think'of il,aho naspi-epired to admit tint sbo had probably done 
wrong in promising , but it v.ais done now , and could not bo undone 
Besides, it conldnimnch matter , ho was gomg away to morrow, 
and lb was her only chance of seeing him again 
Tlio time ivent slowly, but it went, and at fno o’clock Mrs 
Kdo camo up to say she w as going up tlio town to do a little nmiket- 
ing foi Sunday, and to a^k Kate to come down to the fxoiit kitchen, 
when, she could bo in sight of tho shop Hot.lung, ns JIiss Hcndci 
said, could have liappcncd more fortuiuitcly, and, with mnnym- 
slructioufi an to wlierc they should meet, she huincd away But 
hho had no sooner gone than Kate grow dismally fnghtenod, for it 
occurred to hor tliat she wo3 alone, and had no one to leave in 
charge of the shop, I’lus was a tciiiblo oiersight, but after a few 
short mental struggles she resolved to turn tho key in tho door and 
kavc licrinothei-in-law' to como in by tho side way' Tins irns dc- 
Icrmmcd upon ns she settled her lint before the loilotlo-gluBS that 
stood on tho countci for the uso of customers The mantle gave 
lier some tmeaRiuoss , it did not scorn to hang well, and she ox- 
ammod herself with all Uioso gracious turns and balancings of tho 
hips and shoulders of a woman before a mirror Tlioro was a tw’itoh 
to be given to the skirt, and a fingcnng to be done at tho necktie, 
and, after a second’s llositation, sho decided that she would take a 
pair of gloves from tlie window. It was impossible to wear those 
that had been ly'ing lu her pocket foi tho last month As sho was 
pulhng on a pair of grey tliroad witli the calm au of satisfaction 
that prospective pleasure gives, eho heaid soraotliing stirring slowly 
behind her "With tho rapidity of an inspiration, it struck her that 
her husband had como dow nstaxrs Treinblmg, sho waited for him 
to appeal, and, whccving loudly, lie dragged Inmsolf through the 
doorw ay Compared with tlio man sho w os going to see, ho looked a 
miaerablo litUo chap After drawing a deep breath oi two, ho said — 
“ "What — do you look so fn — frightened at 1 You did— ^dn’t ex- 
pect to see mo, did you ? ” 

A. a 
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*' Ko, I did not,” Knto an 3 \rored as if an a dream 
“I’celing a good deal better, I thou— ght In mild como do mi, 

but— but the stairs— have tned mo ” . , r ' 

“ So 1 see,” said Kate, nho was trying to think of an excuse , 

“ but come into the kitchen and sit down on the sofa 
Mr Bde walked with great diOicultj', and it was some moments 
before he could speak again , at last ho said 
“ But where are you gomg ? ” ^ 

“ I avas tlunkuig of takmg a walk ” 

‘‘ Tou — you’re always thmking of walking now As iai 
wheezing would allow it to appear, there was an intonation 
proach m this last rcmaik, but Mr Edo felt too cxliausted 
3 eot definitely 

“ I don’t know that I am ” 

“ Perhaps not , but if you aro going out I’ll mind tlie shop ' 

The shop was Mr Edo's great lovo It was there his life 
centred The counter was to lum what a picture is to an artist, 
what a book is to an author, what a child is to itsmotlier Nothing 
put him in such good humour as wdieu ho himself had done a good 
day’s business , nothing annoyed him so much ns when Kato anti- 
cipated him m nn8Woi;mg a call from the shop, and Ins anger was 
regulated in proportion to the purchases tho customers had made , 
and to avoid being forestalled he would hang about tho kitchen, 
fidgotting m and out, rearranging tho articles exhibited in tho win- 
dow These entliusiasms wero often a positive source of loss, for ns 
their busmess lay in articles pocuharly fomimne, tho presence of a 
man attendmg was not at aU desirable , but hir Edo would not 
consider this side of the question, and, his head resting on lus hand, 
he Would lemam over tho counter slowly working out some com- 
mercial problem, picking the whde a bad tooth wifii a hnirpin taken 
from tlio draw ers 

The present descent from lus room had been influenced by mer- 
cantile ardour, for since Kato had told of the sale of the aprons and 
tho order for the baby clothes, his miiid had been harassed by vis- 
ions of crowds of customers, and lus oii-s deafened by a perpetual 
Jingling of half crowms , and, unable to endure tonnents so groat 
any lo^er, heliad como down to take possession of his well-beloved 
till Ho was, therefore, m tho hopes of a customer, not ill-pleasod 
at the prospect of gettmg nd of his wufe Tho complacency witli 
whidi ho had made his last remark had revealed tho truth to Kato, 
and, her bps trembhng with exultation, she said 

“ don’t mind, dear , you aro sure you aio strong 

enough ? ’ jo 

“ I’m all fight. Tou go on ” 

Without waitmg for anything furtlier, Kate, with her heart m her 
mouth, humed away Her too was up, and fearmg to miss hliss 
fonder, she raced along, dodgmg tho passers with quick turns and 

the hght and colour of 
tiio theatre, which in miagmation danced before her ojes and sho 
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saw and\ee(iod nobody until she suddenly hoard someone calling 
aftor her, \“ Kate ! Kate ' Kate !” Pale intii appieliension, she 
, turned rouikl and stood facing her niotlior-iii-law 

“Wliero op. earth aio you going at that rate 1 ” said ISIrs Ede, 
who earned a small basket on her arm 

“ Only forV walk,’* Kate replied in a voice dry with enforced 
calmness. '' 

" Oh, for a Walk , I’m glad of that, it wiU do yon good But 
which way are you going ? ” 

“ Anjfivhere round about tlie town. Up on tlio hill, St John’s 
Koad " I 

“ How curious, I was just thinking of going back that way 
Tliere’a a fruitcrei’s shop where you can get potatoes a penny in the 
.stone cheapei than you can here ” “ 

If a thunderholt had destroyed Hanley before her eyes at that 
moment, it would not have appeared to her of the importance that 
did this destruction of lier evening’s pleasure A sort of deaf defi- 
ance of Mrs Edo heat m her eais and it was nith the bitterest 
difficulty that she saved lierself from saying straight out that she 
was gomg to the theatre to see hlr Ijonnox, and had a right to do 
so if she pleased. IMastenng her anger, however, with an effort she 
said 

i“ But I like waUang fast , perhaps I walk too fast for j’ou. Do 
-,iiot come ” , 

Oil, no, not at all My old legs are as good as your young ones 
Kate, dear, what is the matter ? Are you not all nght ? ’’ she said, 

' seomg how cross her daughter-m-law was looking 
“ Oh yes, I’m all right,, but you do hothei one so ” 

Tlua very injudicious phrase led to a demonstration of affection 
on the part of Mrs Ede, and whatever were the chances of getting 
iid of her before, they wore now leduced to nothing Hurrying 
along by tlio young woman’s side, she begged and besought, ques- 
- tioned and explained, until Kate felt that the top of her head was 
liftmg off, that she was gomg mad This contmued up one stieet, 
down another But Kate lieard very httlo of what was said , her 
mind was too occupied in tliuiking how disappomted !&Ir Lennox 
would be 

’ That evening about eleven o’clock, when hlr Lennox’s heavy, 
lolloping footstep was heard on the daik stairs, Kate stole out of 
her workroom to meet him Hie saw her as he scraped a match on 
the wall , droppmg it he put out his hands towards her 

“Is that you, dear,” he said “Wliy didn’t you come to the 
theatre 1 We had a magnificent house ” 

“ I couldn’t , I met my mothcr-in-law ” 

' The red embers of the match that had fallen on the floor now 
went out, and the mdication of their faces was swept away in the 
darkness 

“ Lot me get a hght, dear ” The intonation of his voice as he said 
“dear” caused her an involuntary feel mg of voluptuousness She 
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tremWcd ns tlie yngue outlmo o£ hw big clicoks became c^cat in tbe 
red flame of the match winch ho held m his hollowed hands 
“ Won’t you come in 1 ” she hoard him say a moment after 
” Fo, I couldn’t , I must go upstairs in a minute I onlj came 
to tell you, for I didn’t want jou to go away angry , it ivns not mj 
fault I should so much have hkod to have gone to the theatre - 
“ It was a pity jou didn’t come , I was waiting at tlio door for 
you I could have sat bj j'ou the 1111010 tune ” 

Hate’s heart died within her at thought of what she had lost, and 
after a long sdonce she said very iiioumfullj' 

“Perhaps when you come hack onoUier tunc I shall bo ablo to go 
to the theatio ” r 

“We’ve done so well here that wo are going to get another date 
I'll ivrito and let you Iniov 1 ” 

“ Will you ? And will you confc hack and lodge here ’ " 

“ Of course, and I hope thatl sha’n’t bo so unlucky the nevt tune- 
as to fall don ii amid the crockery ” 

At this they both laughed, and tlic conversation came to a jiauso 
“ I muse hid you good night now ” 

“ But won’t 3'ou fass me ^ justaluss, so that I may have somo- 
tlung to think of you.” 

“ Why do you want to kiss mo ? You have Miss Leslie to kiss ” , 
“I never kissed Leslie , thaks all nonsense, and I want to kiss 
you because I love you ” ' 

Hate made no answer, and following hei mto the hcaiy darkness 
that hung around the foot of the staircase ho took her ui Ins arms 
and glued his bps to hers She at first made no resistance, but the 
passion of lus kiss caused her a sudden revolt, and she sboi^gled 
with him. ° 

Lennox, let me go, I hog of >ou,” she said, speaking 
with her lips close to lus “Let mo go, let mo go , they will miss 

Possibly foaiang anotlioi fall, Mr Lennox loosed his embrace, and 
she passed away fiom Inm 
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aboijT tjio\ en o clocP, Uie nioimng aftet ilio kiss in llio dark, Mi 
Lennox irassecii Btrugghug -w ifch Ina luggage in <lio jnssago, and tlio 
■\\ hole family, mcludmg j\I r Edo, vrho 1708 iioir almost 1 c-cstablislied 
in lioalth, had tho pleasure of Mishnig lum good-hyo Tlio little 
asthmatic, dretssod out m liis Sunday host — a Uireadbaro black frock 
coat buttohed across Jus thin chest, a lod necktie, an ill-fitting pair 
of mej trousers — came eluwl}' doim the stairs, followed by his info 
and mother, nhom ho ivns taking to chiircli Tlio fat actoi took olf 
lim liat m his very largest manner to the ladies, and tho bovr 11 as 
done so deferentially, and seemed to betoken so much respect for 
the sex, that even hlrs Edo could not help tlnnlcing that hli 
Lennox was very polite As for Kato, ilie" sweep of tlie arm, the 
glistening of the teeth, Uio fri 7 /J> hair, tlio blue eyes, and the white 
hand, quite overeamo her, and she bent her head paitlj m shame 
for tiic doings of last evening, partly to hide her sorrow at Ins loai- 
hig But l\lr Lennox did nob make tho eyes at lier that she feared 
he would; on tlio contrary, ho occupied lurasolf solely intli her 
liusband Shaking hands vath hlr Edo, ho asked Inm several ques- 
tions about his aatlima Were there no cures for it? Did it not 
affect the health ? 

After Ins shop, tho question that most interested Mr Edo was Ins 
malady Ho kept an account of Ins attacks very much as i-aciug- 
men do of their liorscs, and uhon tho subject was brought foiward 
theteavas one celebrated attack which he would back against any- 
thing that had over bcenknown in tlio way of asthma 1 \L Lennox 
listened, oblivious to everything in tho interest of this now firo- 
year-old memory of a jinst shoitness of breath, and it was nob until 
liL-s Edo suggested tliat thoj would bo kite for church that it 
occurred to limi tliat his chance of eatchmg the eleven o’clock tram 
was groinng more and more remote Then, with a hasty comment 
On lus dilatonncsB, he caught up a parcel and a rug and shook hands 
with them all “ 

With husband and wife ho was equally smccio His love and his 
pity were equally spontaneous, and he seemed to pass from one 
sentiment to the other without any intoimediato transition of 
foohng 

However, lie was off noiv Tho cab rattled away, and Mr Edo, 
walking very slowly between lus womankmd, proceeded up tbo red, 
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silent streets towards tlio Wesleyan Cliurcli After they luid goni^ 
some twenty or tlurtj’- paces, ]\Ir Edo said, 

“Thera’s no doubt but that Mr Lcnnoi. is a lery nice inan — a 
very nice man indeed , you must admit, mother, tliat you were 
wrong ^ 

“He’s polite if you mil,” replied hlrs Edo, who foi tlio last 
few minutes had been considemig the ungodlmcss of trai oiling on 
Sunday < 

“Oh don’t walk so fast,” and Mr Edo “I must stop to got 
broatli ” 


“ AVoll, tlien, wo shall bo late for church 1 ” 

At this a little colour rose to lus pallid chocks, and, ns far as Ins 
breath would allow, ho abused lus mother roundly In his cross-' 
grained disposition those sudden knots wcio of fiequent occurrehco, 
and then no words were too bitter or too hard for luni to use If 
she wanted to make him ill again sho was going the light way about 
it. A nice tlimg it would bo if ho lind to leave tho church m the 
middle of one of tho hjinns 1 Sho did not remember when ho had 
to bo helped out durmg tho somion, and how very nice it looked 
And if he had asthma, whose fault was itl Sho did not remombci 
how she liad not sent for tho doctor when ho caught tho tomblo 
cold, tw 0 years ago, until ho was at doatli's door ’ Kato wisely 
rofroinod from joining m tins discussion, and as she nounslied a 
itUe rancow a^inst Mrs Edo foi liavmg prevented her from going 
o the Idioatre, there was an abstract and remote iilcasure in hearing 
the old woman catch it, wlulo she, Kato, lingered belund and 
dieamcd vaguely of tho hig man who was to como back to see her 
tlin duiTng church time she exponenoed 

dfim nf fi Tho umson of tho voices, tho gran- 

awike^cdln W n’” chante, muted to tho beauty of tlie words, 

n fWof 1 elevated sontmient of cxiinordmary 

iie^s of ^b^sS expenonced before , and in the ful- 

down to hston to tlie sermon^ it wnn 

dehcioiis 01 eu as that which she ^ ecstaoy as 

The voice of the pSi s^il^S thesingmg 

breeze m the cars^of a dreamer who cou^te 

hotw con him and tho sun ^ 

the heads of tho congregation ap^rod^btl in a mist, 

walls were clear SDacefdce ‘iiid tho wluto 


tenner answers that gave nheo afc i l 

i.™., S.T,rof 
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IV Hi., ninl places tlio most diflorcnt floircd innTxl out of each 

olhet*, producing a, <;oiifusf<l hut hamionious Msiouid audible colour 
and visible gouud , and the constautli rccutruig plnasc, "He vnll 
bo back in Hirer inonthc,*' ilicd shuthlermg plonma of Eihcr upon 
her dvpain us v.in iv passing iinid o\cr a calm sea 

Her happiness vraa ui herself^ nud almost htsciviouBly she Melded 
to lha idleness of* the dar Duiiiig dimior she enjojed herself 
immoDBcly in sitting "-till and laii'Miidlyhst cuing to her hush uid and 
motlier-jn-Jcw fighting over ng’un the battle of the actor ^Ir Ede 
hud now rceoicrcfi his t<jniper, and irasinupircd to mnintam calmly 
Ills opuuous Tcgavihng Mr l<<!nno\ Ho declared ho, !Mi Edo, was 
jii'^tr- iHgood aCIirmhan ns Ins mother, and for that iciy reason 
refused to Judge a fellou Christian She ansucitd tint she did not 
judge Ml Irfunoiv, hut she had alw’aj s hoen taught to bchei o that 
people uhn did not go to diuix,li led jgxlless lues. 

Sunday nas kept strictly in this fnnnlv Three sonices iverc 
regularly attended. Kate, hoping to tecoitr the sonsalions of (he 
morning attended church m the uflcrnoon But the uholo place 
seemed changed All hci passion nns gone The cold, -white 
nails cluUctl her. and the people aliont her appeared to her ma 
"aery small and inicerahlo light ‘Unplens.int fancies too, ocemred 
to her, and she RufFcivd from nenonsuepsond iintnhiliiv, even to 
the point, of thinhing sho ill She was glad to got liomo, and 
after lea no cm re itics could get her to leave Uio house. She longed 
to he left alone, and Tilrs Edo 8 fussiii" and aigunig jarred lornblj' 
on her already excited feelings Her thoughts had gone hack to 
the book hnd fallen asleep over hast Smul.ay night nhen she sat 
by her husbands bedside, and when Ibo Imuso was <jmct sbo nent 
upstairs and fetehed it But aflci reading a few pages the heat of 
thehoUEO-seomed to her uitolorahlo Theie n.as no pbice to go for 
a walk except to St Jtihii’B Koad, and there tivming listlessly over 
the pages of the oldnoael the tune pnsswl impeiceptibly It was 
like Bitting on dho sea-shore , the lulls extended like an honzon, and 
as Uic Bca-tlrr nner shaves to jncrco llio long illimdahle lino of tlie 
wale and follows the path of the sailing ship, bo did JCnto giue out 
of the sweeping green line Uiat enclosed all she know of the world, 
and Btioih to look heyond uito the couiitiy to vliero licr friend nns 
going 

And the evening was fiupcib Hortlinood, with itshnndicds of 
stiarp loofs and windows, slept under pale Eihnond-colouied lints, 
and the bells of its clinrch sounded clearer and clearci at e,icli 
peal Warm breaths, soft as cai esses, p.tBsod ovoi the icd loofs of 
•Southw'ark, and below m the a ast hollow of the valley all was still, 
all seemed abandoned as a desert , no wlnif of w lute steam was blown 
from the collieries , no black cloud of smoko lollcd fiom the factoiy 
^ olutnncya, and they raised thoir tall stems like a suddenly dis- 
mantled forest to a wan, an almost colouiless sky The lulls alone 
jliaintamcd their uncliungeablo aspect. 



CHAPTER 

Hcnoefouxh Kato’a olmracber gradually undonsenfc a change, or 
intlior lb scorned to ho returning to nhit it onginnlly -was wiu 
some modifications, all tlio salient points of lioi special temporament, 
irhich seven years of married life had cfiaccd, letumcd just as i _ 
leaves do impercoptihly after the fiist breath of spiing , and t us 
metamorphosis ivas accomplished ns silently as the nltcmntious o 
the seasons There avas no uitcmal stiugglo, no analjsis of 
no more consciousness of change than there is in the oaith avlion s i 
oflTors March the first daffodils The Ining clay brought up lior 
floiveis ns simply as the dead 

By the •woU-kiioini avays, the dog comes back to his kennel, tuo 
sheep to the fold, the horse to the stable, and o\ en so did Kato 
return to her sentimental self One day as she vras turning o\ ci the 
local paper, her eyes, suddenly obeying a long-forgotten instinct, 
■wandered to the poetry column, and ngain, just as in old time, she 
nas caught by the same simple sentiments of sadness and longing 
She found there the usual song, m which reqici rhymes tojoryef 
The same dear questions wluch nso’ to enchant seven ycai’S ago 
were again asked m the same naive and childish fashion , and they 
touched her now as tlioy had before Sho rofound all her old 
dreams , it seemed as if not a day had passed over hoi 

The hearts of the people cluinge hut little — ^if at alL "Wlien rude 
work and misery does not grind and trample all feeling out of them, 
■tliey remam over cliddrcn m thoir sentiments, uiidorstaiidmg only 
such sunplo emotions as correspond to their daily food The con- 
trary IB scon m the woman of tho world At thirty she hates the 
man she loved at twenty , tho books tliat charmed her when slio 
■was a girl she learns to regard as contemptible Her taste changes , 
sho requires as she goes on more subtle and complex scnsiltioiis, 
3ust as the epicure in bis progress from one disli to another demands 
luglier seasoning and stranger dobcacios 

But m the woman of the people tliere is no intellectual advance- , 
ment , she never learns to judge, to discnminato Wliat pleases 
her at one ago does at another Toil, if not sufficient to loll, pre- 
serves Tho ncli man cliaiigcs, tho peasant lemams Bio same, and 
wliat IS -witnessable in centuries is witnessable in a single life Tho 
years may freeze, hut o'tliern ise they do not alter a working woman’s 
heart , and should a thaw come, tho simple sentiments of her youBi 
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ngain "burst into "blossom Her choice of hoolcs shows how little 
tune has taught her The same giotesque aclventuies enraptuie her 
as they did before She is as incapable at tlinty as at twenty to 
distingmsh between the false and the true, — apparently even less so, 
for if experience has influenced her taste at all, it has rendeied it 
more childish and ignorant, and now more tlian before is her imagi- 
nation tlie palpitating prey of the absuid fiction, and now more than 
over does she rebsh ■Sio stones of supernatural heroism, ahnogation, 
and sacrifice > 

But sentiment above all fine rhyming to j/oh, rcgiet to forget, 
part ‘to heart, is sufficient to force her to tears, to pioduce a gross 
exultation of the senses The wordmg may he simple, the substance 
commonplace , hut the mere statement tliat tavo people are separated 
and love each other is sufficient For Iier the aib is never deficient, 
and the same sing-song ciy will nevei fail to gite her the same 
sensations of regiot and longing 

, And so it used to be mtli Kate "Wlien she was a girl she col- 
lected every scrap of love poetry tbat appeared in the local paper, 
pasted it into a booh, and m secret, devouied each little otiusion 
with all sorts of tender sadnesses And now the events of the week 
having roused her from the lethargy mto winch she had fallen, she, 
as instmctively as an awakened child turns to tlie breast, turned to 
the Eaiilmj Gonrier for a poem 

The vemos she hapjiened to hit on were those ^tfci her own lieart, 
and jnst what were required to complete ^thattmJsformation of her 
cliaracter — 


I lovo thee, I love thee, how fondly, how well 
Let the years that are conung my constancy toll , 

I think of theo daily — ^my mght-thoaghts aro thuie, 

In fairy -hke vision thj hand presses mine 
And even though absent you dwell in my heart , 

Of all that IS dear to mo, dearest thou art 

In reading these lines Kate experienced a quick heatmg of the 
heart, her eyes filled isith tears, and wrapped in brightness, hke a 
far distant coast-lmej a vision of her girlliood arose She recalled, 
iwitli a joy that was giddy, that danc^ in her bram, as miglit sxm- 
light amid flowers, the emotions she once experienced, the books she 
had read, the poetry that she had gathered together, that was lymg 
upstairs m an old trunk pushed under the bed It seemed to hei 
mcredible that it had been forgotten so long , her memory skipped 
from one fragment to the other, pickmg up a word here, a plirase 
there, rmtil a remembrance of her favourite novel seized her, and 
mvoluntanly substituting herself for ^the lady who used to read 
Byron and Shelley under the gioen trees to the gentleman who 
went to India in despair, she became the heromo of it all 
■ ' As Bie fitness of the comparison dawned upon her she } lelded to an 
'ineffable sentimentof weakness George was tlie husband's namem the 
' boo'k,,8he was Helene, and Dick 'was the lover to whom she coijlfl ^ 
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would not givo horBclf, and who on that account liad gone away m 
despair Tlio coincidence appeared to lier ns somotliing mai vclloits, 
something above nature, and she turned it oi or, examined it m her 
nund, oa a chdd would a toy And forgetful of hti dtsiro to oicr- ^ 
look her souvenirs of old times, sho went njistairs <"0 the workroom 
hopmg to be able to talk of Dick to hDss Ilendor His Christian name 
liad come upon her suddenly , her landlady instmcts disappeared,' , 
and hencofoith sho thought of him as Dick / 

The missed visit to the theatre was a favourite theme of convcrsa-;g 
tion between tho two women It affoided iVDss Hendor constant 
opportunities of oxpressmg lier news conconnng men, women, and 
matrimony, of speaking of Bill, of CTpatiating on tlio pleasure of the 
mrk sho bad wath him a night or two ago, and abusing Mis Edo 
Kate imntributed httlo to those discussions , sho listened, hasardmg 
a word of reproof when tho description of lldl’s bchamoui became 
too coarse, and tlie denuncuations of “ the bag ” grow disgraceful 
She ivas sharp enough, howover, not to mako any coiiridciiccs, and 
alio rosonted all Miss Hondcr’s insinuations, dcclniing, ivhenovoi she 
got Uie opportunity, that sho did not admu'e ]\D Lonnox, and that 
question sho had boon merely desirous of seeing the 
1® although abo did not believe, did tho aminblo, 

nlntrni. 1^ ^ Toason foi iiunoying lier om- 

doX ^ould bo gamed b^ so 

become n mimi, now, occordmg to Miss Heiidci’s notion, 

before Ab r ’i® place of icsort than oi ci it bad been 

now vou coiiltl humbug liad been done away with, and 

bSulW Pl<^asantly and agreeably without being afraid of 
listened to wlint Tvn ’nomont for one woid or otbei Kate 
and she seemed fn 'lohuid the scenes withgreatei indulgence, 
bliss Hendor were iX® accustoraod to the idea that Dm and 

attacked It was, of Lursn m" I religious opinions w cro 

liag without renroof w ,’i to pass over tho epitliet of 

at, and Kato made manv ^ faith sneered 

language, only these effoDs w^ Mt assistant’s abusive 

were formerly She wna conclusive as tiiej 

she was alone she often blamefl n*® tl'eso cowardices, and when 
old woman’s love. l?'tterly Homombenngtho 


old woman’s love, the saenbeos utterly JRomombenng 

her heart smk , she detested heraelffofifc"® 7 1°^ 

never more to allow Miss TTonrio, it, and she often lesolvod 

temptation was so subtle for 

of her bfe (a thing she did freaiiP7ifl¥ monotony 

her mothor-m-l vw was a hiL'h nlnini^^'^¥ ^ittio railing against 

Miss Honder been contented to keen i®"^ ^ point, and had 

duly echo licr mistress s so^Ms moi e than 

left nothing to be desired But tlin '"'ddld have 

understand wandenng thoughts andH^X nature could nOb 

t uugnts, and she would insist on determining 
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tlie meaning of every chance complaint by aomo coarse and vigorouB 
epithet As Kate often said, it ivas abominable to have her thoughts 
Intel preted in that nay She lo\od Jier mother-in-law very dearlv, 
she didn’t know what she’d do without her, but — So it went on , 
struggle as sbe nould mtli herself, thcie BtiU lay at the bottom of 
ber mmd, like a bone tliat a do^ has bidden, tlie thought tliat Mrs 
Ede had prevented her from going that evening to the theatre, and 
turn, tn ist, and wander an ay as slio would, she came back to gnaw 
it invariably » 

'Frequently hliss Hendoi bad to repeat ber questions before 
sbe o'Gtained an intolUglblo answer, and often, witliout oven 
vouchsafing a reply, Kate nould nervously pitch her work aside, 
saymg sbe wanted to see wliat w.is going on m the .shop Dui- 
mg tlieso dajs very littlo work nas done hliss Heuder was not 
the person to wear out her fingers when converaation and sym- 
pathy woio all that wore required of her, and Kate did not seem 
to care how things nent Her thoughts woie olsonhere , she 
was waiting impatiently for ap opportunity for a couple of horn's 
during which she would not ho disturbed, for the purpose of 
oveilooking tlie old tinnk, full of the trinkets, books, verses, 
souvenirs of her youth, whidi lay under her bed, pushed up agamst 
tlie wall But a &ee hour was not a thuig of frequent occurrence 
in her life , it was only possible on the condition of Mr Edo being 
6ut ■' Then her mother-m-hw had to mmd tlio shop, and Kate, at 
the top of the house, would bo sure of privacy 

There was no valid iCiison why she should dread being found out 
lu so innocent an amusement as turning over a fen old papers 
Hor fear was inoiely an unreasoned and nervous apprehension of 
ridicule nersontirnent-aliiy had, since she could remember, always 
been a subject either of mourrung or pity, and in allowing it to ebe 
out of lier heait she had learned to feel ashamed of it the idea of 
being discovered going back to it revolted her, and she did not know 
which would annoy hei Uie most her husband’s sneers or Mrs Ede’s 
blank alarm Kate leraemberod bow she used to be told that books 
bko novels bad notbiog m tliom that led tlie soul to God, and, there- 
fore, must bo nocked and sinful, and, resolved to avoid any further 
lectures on tins subject, sbe devoted herself to the task of persuading 
!Mr -Edo to leave bis counter aud go out for a walk This was not 
easy, but she arrived at last at tlie point of helping him on with his 
coat, handing him his hat, conducting him to tho dooi, she bid Inm 
not to walk fast and be sure to keep in the sun, and then wont 
upstairs, her mmd relaxed, determined to enjoy herself to the ex- 
tent of allowing hor thoughts foi an hour or so to wander at then 
own sweet will , 

Tlio trunk was an oblong box covered mth blown hair , to pull 
lb out sbe had to get under the bod, and it was with tremblmg and 
eager fingers^ that slie untied the old twisted cords Souvenir with 
Kato was a cult, but her husband’s mdifference and her mothor-in- 
law’s hard and determined opposition had forced it out of sight but 
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now, on tlie first oncoumgomont, it gusliod lortli hko a 
fountain tliat on mcautioua hand liad suddenly libomtcd -^d 
wliat loy sho turned ovoi tlio old hooka 1 She exanuticd tho co o 
of tho covers, she read a jihraso here and Lheio they ■woro all SO 
dear to her that sho did not know winch, slie loved tho best bcones, ^ 
hoioes, and heroines, long foigottcu came back to hex , md in ''^hn 
minuteness and how vividly 1 It appealed to her that she 
not go on fast enough , a How of gladness had rushed to hoi hcac 
luitil she xvishcd and longed to scicani forth her delight JJer 
emotion gained upon her until it became quite hj stoned, in 
tuiiung feverishly over some papers a mtbered pansy floated into 
her Lap Immediately the tears started to her oves, and sho prcssca 
it to her lips Tlioio nos a pitiful tcndemes.s in tlio poor little 
flov. or forgotten foi so long, and there seemed to bo a meaning even 
in its feeble flutter It liad sought icfugo m her bosom, — and then 
had fallen mto her lap Slio co^d not icmcmbor when she gntlicreu ' 
lb , all moinoiy of it had faded , hut it had come to her — it liad 
come hack to lioi Kato’s foolings were ovoruionght, her bps 
quivered, the light seemed to bo growing daik, and a suddoii sense 
of iniscvy echpsed her happiness, and unable to lestram hersolf any 
lougei, die hurst into a tumultuous storm of sobs 

Uut after having ciiod for a few minutes her passion subsided, 
and she wiped tho tears from ofl her hands and face, and smiling 
very sadly at herself, she continued hei search Eveiytlnnif 
helongmg to that time, voines and faded flon ors, interested her , 
hut her thoughts wore especially ccnticd on an old copybook in 
which she kept tho fragments of iioetry tliat used to sliilv.o her fancy 
at tho moment Wlion sho came upon it her heart boat quicker 
ind with mild sentiments of rogrot, sho read tJirougli the ahps 
of newspaper They woio oil tlio same, hut as long as any 6no 
was spoken of ns being the nonrest and Uio dcaiost Kate was 
satisfieiL Even tlio bonbon mottoes, of wlucli there wore largo 
numbers, dicw from hoi tho deepest sighs Tho little Oupid firing 
at a target in tho shape of a heart, with “ Tom South & Co , Lon- 
don, prmted m small letters underneath, did not prevent her fitun 
sliarmg tho soutimont expressed m tho lines 


Lot this cracker tom asnndcr 
Bo an cmlAcm of my heart, 

And as we Imv o Bhnrcd the plunder 
Bray yon of my love take part 

Sitting on tho floor, with ono hand loaning on tlio open trunk, 
she load, letting her Uioughts drift tlu-ongh past scenes and sonsa- 
lons All Mas dreamy, far away , and sho turned ovei tlio dibvis 
that the past had tliiomi up on tho shore of tlio piesenb, without 
seeing any connection between it and tho needs of the moment un- 
lU she lit on tho foUowau" vcisos — 


Wmrily I’m waiting for you. 

For ■your absonco watchod m vam , 
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Ask myself llie liopeless question, 

"W* ill lie dver come ngam ? 

All tlic'O years am I forgotten t 
Or in absence are lou true ? 

Oh ’ mj darling, •tiR so lonely 
■^'atching, 'vraiting boro for j ou ! 

Has yonr heart from i*s allcginnco 
Turned to greet a fairer face’ 

Have you u clcomcd in anoth r 
Charms you missed in me, and giaco ’ 

Long, long j cars I have been waiting,' 

Bearing up agamst my pain , 

All my thouglits and i o\\ s ha\ e vanished, 

AViU they o\ cr come again ’ 

Yes, for woman’s faith no’er leaves her, 

And my trust outweighs my fears, 

And I still will wait Ins coming, 

Though it may not be for years 

As the deer uhen it believes it has eluded tlio swift hunting 
hounds leaves the burning plains and plunges into the cool i\ oodland 
nutoi, Kate bathed her tired soul letting it dnnk its fill of tlus very 
simple poem Tondeily the sentiment came to her through tho 
ncak words , and melting with joy, slio repeated them over and 
over again 

At last her s.id face lit nj) with a smile It had occurred to hei 
to send flie poem tliat gave her so niucli pleasure to Dick Like a 
/ray of sunlight the thought had flashed tlirough her soul It would 
make him tlunk of her when ho was far away , it would tell lum 
that she had not forgotten lum The idea pleased her so much that 
' it did not occur to her to think if she would be domg wrong in send- 
ing tbcBC versos to hci lodger, and with renewed aidoui and hap- 
piness she continued her soaich among hoi books Tlicre was no 
question in lier mind ns to winch she u ould road, and sho antici- 
pated hours of delight in tracing resemblances between herself and 
tlio lady who used to road Byron and Shelley to her aiistocratic 
lover Sho feared at fiist sho had lost this novel, but when it 
was ' diBCoveied it was put away for immediate use The next 
_ that came undei hei hand was aiso tho storj’- of a countiy doctoi 
In tlus iiistance tlio medical heio liad poisoned one sistci to wliom 
ho was secretly married in oidei that ho might wed a second Elate 
at first hesitated, but remembering tliat theie was an elopement, 
with a carnage overturned in a muddy lane, slie decided upon look- 
ing througli it again Aiiotliei book related witli much pathos the 
love of a young lady who found herself m tlie awkward predicament 
of not beuig able to caio for anyone but her groom, who was lucky 
’ enough to be the possessor of tho most wonderful violet eyes The 
fourth desenhod the distressing jiosition of a young clergyman, who 
when he told tho lady of his choice that his moans for the moment 
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diduot admit o£ liia takmg a Mas nnsMOied tliat ifc did not 
matter, for slio ivas, m the meautimo, quite inllmg to lie ins mis- 
tress This devotion and self s icrdico touclicd K do so dccplj that 
she was forced to pause m her scaich to consider iiou those Mho 
liave loved much, are forgii en. But at tins monioiit Mrs Edo on- 

torccX ) 

“ Oh, Kate ' what aio you doing there ?” 

Althoiigli the question was asked in an intonation of voice aticct- 
ing to bo one only of astoiiisliment, there was nexcrtholoas m it an 
accent of loproof, ■aliich, in hoi picscnt mood, was especially imt it- 
ing to Kate A deaf anger against hoi inolhor-in 1 1\\ 's interfovonco 
oiipiossed her, but getting the better of it she said qiuotly though 
somew hat sullenly — 

“ You alwa3^ want to know what I am doing 1 I declare ono^ 
can’t turn round but you’re after mo, just Idee a shadow ” 

“ What j'ou say is uiijust, Kate,” replied the old woman warmly. 

“ Pm sure I never pi y after you ” - 

“ Well, anj'how, there it is , I’m looking out for a boolc to rc id 
in the evenings, if you want to knoi\ ” 

“ I thought you had given up reading thoso vain and sinful books , 
they cannot do you any good ” 

“ What harm can they do mo ? ” 

“They turn jour tlioiights from Christ I have looked into 
thorn to see that 1 may not bo speaking wiongly, and I has c found' 
them nothing but \ am accounts of tlio world and its n oildlmcss 
did not load far, but what I saw i\as a lot of o\cuBmg of n onion who 
could not lovo their liusbands, and much sighing after xiclics and 
pleasure I thanked dod 3 ou had givcu over such things I be- 
lieved 3 our heart was turned towards Him Now It grieves mo hit^ 
tcrly to see I was mistaken ” 

“ I don’t know what you mean Ralph never said Oiat there w as - 
any harm in my reading tales ” 

“ Ah 1 Ralph, I’m afraid, has never sot a good example I would' 
not blame liun, for he's m3 own son, but 1 would msh to sco lum 
not pnzing so highly the tlungs of the v\ orld ” 

Wo must live, though,” Kato ausv ered, without quite under- 
standing wliat she said , 

“ Live, of course we liave to livo , but it depends how we Irvo 
and what we hve for — whether it be to indulge the desires of tfie 
hesh, the desue of the eye, or to regam the mingo of God, to have 
the design of God again planted in our souls This is what we 
should live for, and it is.only thus that wo shall find true happiness ” 

Though tlieso ^ ore raomoncs of pliruBes lieaxd in the puliiit, they 
M ere uttered by JIis Ede with a fervour, with a candour of belief, 
that took from them any appearance of artificiality , and Rato did 
not nohe^ that her motlicr-in-law was using words that wore not 


fngh^ned^”'*' Tvho began to feel 


t , 

‘‘ To go to to Ib% 0 Hun He is all wo liave to liblp us, , 

aud tlicy who lovo Hun truly ate gmded as to how to liio right- 
eously 'Wliether wo cat or drink, or whatever w e do, it spnngs 
from or leads to the love of God and man ’’ 

These words stirred Kate to her very entrails , a sudden gush of 
feeling biuught the tears to her eyes, and she was on the point of 
throwing herself into J^Irs ^Ede’s aims 
'The tomptatiou to have a good cry was^ almost irresistible, and 
tlio burden of her pout-np emotions was more tlian she could boai. 
But she hesitated, corainunmg the while rapidly withm herself, un- 
til an unexpected turn of thought harshly put it before lier that she 
was being made a fool of — tliat she bad a perfect right to look 
tlirough hei books and pootiy, and that IMiss Hendor’s sneers were 
' no more tlian she deserved for allowing a motbci-m-law to bully 
her Tlien tlio tears of sorrow became those of angei, and striving 
, to speak as rudely as sbo could, slio said — 

^ “I don’t talk about Christ as much as you, but He judges us by 
our hearts and not by our words You would do wcU to humble 
yom'self before you come to preach to others ” 

“ Dear Kate, it is because I see you interested m things that have 
no concom with God’s lovo thafi speak to you so A man who 
never knows a thought of God lias been staynng hero, aud I fear he 
has led you — ” 

At tlieso words Kate, who had tlirown the last papera into the 
trunk, and pushed it away, turned round fiercely 

“Led me into what? What do yon mean ? Mr Lennox was 
here because Ralph wished I think that you should know better 
than to say silch things I do not deserve it ” 

On tins Kate left the room, liei face clouded and trombhng with 
a passion that she did not quite feel To just an appreciable extent 
she was conscious that it suited her convenience to quarrel nuth her 
mother-m-lan She was tired of the life she was leading, her whole 
heart was m her novels, and poetiy, and determined to take in the 
London Lteada or J ounial, sho called back to Mrs Ede that she was 
going to consult Ralpli on the matter 
r-- At tins time Mr. Ede was in capital spirits The affairs m the 
^ shop were going on more satisfactorily than usual, a fact which he 
did not fail to attribute to his superior commercial talents “A 
busmess like theirs went to the bad,” he declared, “when theie 
was not a man to look after it Women so much preferred being 
' attended to by one of the other sex J ” and beaming with artificial 
smiles, tlie bttle man measured out yards of ribbon, and suggested 
“ that they had a very superior things tlie'way of petticoats just 
, come from Manchester ” His health was also much improved, so 
much BO that his asthmatic attack seemed to have done him good 
A little colour flushed his cheeks aiound the edges of the thick beard. 
In the evemngs after suppoi, when the shop was closed, an hour 
^ before they went up tOi prayers, he would talk of the sales he had 
made durmg the day, and speak authoritatively of the possibihties 
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vertisomonta, and if tlie articlcB ivoio well sot m fclic _ 

would'answor for tlio reat The groat dillicnlty was, of ^ 

question of frontage, and hir Edo’s face gren ^vo as 1 ° 

Sf Insu-retchcdhttlo windons “Not ung/’lio 
done without plate glass," and tho wonders ho saw 
pane dazzled liira very mucli as tho possilnlitv of a 
scope did Gahloo Five hundred pounds would buy out tho & mtr 
seller, and throw tiio whole place into one Then they would req 
a couple of assistants 1 These dreams of attainable cartlily 
caused Mr Ede to sigh deeply , and Eato, interested in aU tliaa 
nas imaginativo, avould then raise her eyes from tho pages or i 
book, and ask if thero was no possibility of reabsmg this gran 
future But as tho days n ent by an unaccustomed tondomess 
would fill hei eyes as she looked at lum She was reading h nove 
that afieotod her profoundly It was full of tho most singular ana 
exciting scones, and she thought that under tlio circumstances sho 
would have felt and acted ]U8t as tho heromo did As for tlio hero, 
Imd ho asked her for her life sho would wilhngly have laid it down ^ 
at Ins foot So channing was lie, so good and so true, that , 

Boomod on her lips while she read tho grind and elevated thoughts 
that ho gave uttetance to on all occasions Never did Kato romem- 
bor, oven when sho was a chdd, of havmg been impassioned and en- 
raptured by a novel to tho same extent as sho uas by this For 
tho emotions she drew from current fiction nhon a girl were ab- 
stract and diffused Sho sighed over and was sorry for thoso who 
More disappointed m love, but now there was a shado of 3 ealousy' 
in her mind, and unconsciously she regretted that it n as not her 
lot to captivate handsome young lortls, and that no occasions ,pro 
sontod themselves in her lifo for romantic soLt-sacrifices In old 
tunes she was contented to accept tho heroes and horomes as beings 
ns fai beyond her as tho world beyond tho hills , now sho wished 
to Icnow both, and devoured by an ardent tliirst, she n oikod out 
propostci'ouB resemblances botii oen the people she read of and those 
who moved witlun, or had passed across, the nanow ciiclo of her 
life Dick, of course, came in for tho hon’s share of these imngui- 
ings, and succossivoly she saw lum as a French noble being led to 
execution, an Italian bngand in love with a young gul who sat per- 
petually in the onol window of a castellated casBe, as an English 
lord sacrificmg overythmg for a lovely maiden Indeed, the dis- 
guise m winch ho appeared to her were as numerous and as fantastic 
as thoso ho assumed m his opera-boufies But he was not tho only 
person she idealised, ovciyono sho know had to bo likened, 
oitlior to thou advantage or disadvantage, to someone , and m hoi 
present book Prmco Oharmean,” she had discoveied a charaotei 
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wlio reitunded lier o f he r husband Tim person vras a courfciei at 
the 'Court of Louis XI V He said sharp tlungs, and often made 
hunself disagreeable, but there was nevertlieleas somotlung about 
him tliat pleased, and under the influence of this fancy she began 
to find new quahties, the existence of winch she had not before sus- 
pected, ih. Balph Sometimes even the thought struck hei that if 
he had been always like what ho was now she would have loved him 
better One evening as she was following out the resemblance be- 
tween him and the cioss-gramed courtier, she came acioss a pliraso 
tliat amused her immensely After a moment her smile deepened, 
and then as the humour of the scene contmued to tickle hei she 
burst out laughmg 

“What are you laughing at, Kate 1 ” said her husband, looking 
adnurmgly at her pretty face Mis Ede sternly contmued her 
knittmg, but Ralph seemed so pleased, and begged so good-nat- 
^uredly to bo told what the matter was, that tlie temptation to do so 
grew irresistible 

“ You won’t bo angry if I tell you 'I ” 

“Angry, no Why should I be angiy ? ” 

“ You promise ? ” 

“Yes, I promise,” rephed Ralph, extremely curious 

“Well then, there is a cha — clia' — ^rac — tor so — so hke — ” 

, “Oh 1 if you want to tell me don’t laugh like that I can’t hear 
a 11 ord you are saymg ” 

“ Oh, it IS so-so — so hke — ” 

“ Yes, but do stop laughmg and tell me ” 

At last Ehte liad to stop laughing for want of breath, and she 
said, her voice Btdl tiemblm^ 

“Well, there’s a fellow m this book — you promise not to bo 
' anmy 1 ” - 

“ Oh, yes, I promise ” 

“Well then, there’s someone in this book that does remind mo 
so much — of you — that is to say, vfhen you aie cross, not as you are 
now ” 

At this announcement Mrs Ede looked up in astomshment, and 
she seemed as hurt as if Kate had slapped hei m the face Ralph’s 
face, on the contrary, beamed witli tlie dehght of gratified vamty 
His front teeth showed through the heaiy moustache, they were 
set wide apart, but the space had been filled m with some white 
substance, which always looked as if it were gomg to fall out 
(Kate, whenever she noticed it looked aside Ralph, who knew 
nothing of femuime revulsions of feehngs, with eager cuiiosity 
bogged of her to lead the passage Wi&out giving it a second 
thought she began, but she had not read half-a-dozen words before 
Mrs Ede liad gathered up her kmttmg and was prepanng to leave 
the'room 

^ “ Oh, mother, don’t go 1 I assure you there’s no harm ” 

"T V alone I’m sick of all this nonsense about religion 

I should hke to know what harm we’re domg,” said Ralph 
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Knto mado a movomont to nse, but ho laid lua Imnd upon hci 
inn, and a moment after Iilrs Edo n as gone 
‘ ‘ Oh, do lot me go and fetch her,” exclaimed Kate “ I shouldn't, 
I know I shouldn’t, read these hooks It pains her so much to see 
mo wnstmg my time She must ho right ’’ 

' ‘ There 8 no right about it , she’d bully us all if she had hoi 
way Do bo qmot, Kate 1 Do as I tell you, and let’s hoar the 
story ” 

Eohnquishing another half-hearted expostulation which rose to 
her lips, Kate commenced to read Kalph was onchanlod, and 
deliciously tickled at the idea that ho aras like someone m print, ho 
chuckled under Ins broatlu Soon they came to the ■port that Jind 
struck Kate as being so particularly appropriate to her hu'^bani 
It concerned a scone between this nseebe courtier and a hands imc, 
middle aged widow who was passionately in loio witli him Ere 
quontly she had given him to understand what her feelings wore on 
the subject of himself, but on every occasion ho had pretended to 
i^understand tliom Tho humour of tho whole thing coiisisled in 
the innocence of the lady, who fancied she had not explained herself 
BUihciently and harassed w ith tins idea, she pursued tho courtier 
rom the Oourt ball into tho dlummated gardens, and there told 
him, aM m language that admits of no doubt, how sho wished to 
^ bo courtier was indignant, and answ ers lior so tartly 

could not refram 

SO— s—o hko wliat you w — wo— uld say if n wo— wo — 
her chSa^^ tol— low you,” sho said, wath the team rolling down 

wav tlmf loimng in tho laugh, although m a 

Sit a httln Tlio'fact was that ho 

of tlio other sex^ Diought so indilTeront to tho channs 

^nous s^t of w^v t ^ ^cnioiit or two in a 

himself At last ^’o ^ ^ should express 

answ or so crossly Kato who was thoro I shouldn’t 

increased Tiw ombarmsnKU”*bm tl^ sho 

after all only sponknm to Ins remembrance that he was 

Cdontially ho sat ^wn besidr. ^ ^nd con- 

td dmw ai4 S f Her lir^t impulse 

her thus Then die rcmemberivl^i ? 1°“^ spoken to 

“ Could you never loTO inn nc^ husband 

» So >cu, Dalp!,, ^ ^ ” 

■and you* don’t fc**ormXi*'cTto Ioto if I was ill— 

mo a kiss, dear" anyone when you'ro ill ,Givo 

mmd, but man mstan^t^wL^ gon^^^i^d 

was gone, and, bending her head, abo 



A IWmmR’S WIFE 


97 


laid her lips to liei linsband s It in no way disgusted her to do so , 
she was glad of the occasion She was only surpnsed. at the dull 
and obtuse anxiety she experienced They then spoke of indifferent 
things, but the how of conversation was, often interrupted by com- 
plunentaiy plirases While Ralph discoursed on Ins mothei’s non- 
sense in alwajfs dragging religion mto everything, Kate congratu- 
lated linn oti looking so much better , and, as she told him of the 
work that slie would, at all costs, have to get through before Friday, 
he nithcr squeezed hei hand or said tliat her hair was gettmg 
thipker, longer, and more beautiful than ever 

Kext morning Kate received a letter fiom Dick, saying he was 
commg to Hanley on his letum visit, and hoped that ho would he 
able to have his old rooms 
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A DE,sniB to talk to Miss Hondcr aliout Air Lennox took projcd^ 
enco in Kate’s mind ovor any other thonglit 
person -woidd not arrive for another hour, and Kate oomu n p 
off speaking to her husband So she pinQted by an 0 
•when Airs Side v as present to hand him the letter p'ottoig 
over seemed to her so important as tliat Dick should oot ti I' 
vented from staymg at hci house It was tlicreforo u it 
breath that she naited for Ralph to speak At lost Ins * 
came, and it -was satisfactory Ho declared tliat they coult 
have a nicer lodger tliou Mi Lennox, and the littlo ho had 
lum mado him only desirous of reneuang the ncguaintanco . ' 

■weio Ralph’s shop phrases, and ho contmued all through breatu 
to eulogise Air iKsnnox. AIis Edo, 1111030 opinions iioro tli 
diieotly attacked, said not a word, but sat munchinj' her bi’cad an 
butter iTith apparently stoical indifference But it ivas not per- 
mitted to anyone to bo indifferent to Ralph’s ivishcs, and ^ 

imned to resent the impertmence, ho dciisn ely asked lus mother 11 
she had any objections . , 

“You’re right to do ivhat you like with your rooms , but I shomd 
like to know why you so particularly want tins actor here 1 
V ould thmk ho was a dear fnend of yours, to hear y ou talk Is 
tho ton shilhiigs a week ho pays for lus room you’re hankering after, 
and the fow ponce you make out of Ins breakfasts ? ” 

“ Of course I want to keep my rooms let, and am not going to 
tlirow away ten shdlings a week Perhaps you’d like to pay it 
j ourself , you could liai 0 all tlio clergymen in tho town to see yOii 
once a week, and a very nice tca-paity you’d make in tho sitting- 
room ” 


Ralph was i orj' cross that niommg, and ho contmued to badger 
his mother with tho bitterest taunts he could select Kate did not 
interfere, and eputo calmly sho watched lum work hnnscK into a 
passion As his rage mcreasod lus ideas grew loftier, until he 
declared that ho had othoi reasons, moro important than tho ter 
shillings a week, for wislung to have Air Loimox staying m the 
house This statement caused Kate just a pang of nneasuicss, anc 
she begged for an explanation Partly to levaid her foi hamui 
hacked Imn up m tho discussion, and thiough a wish to parade M 
ov n fai-secmg views, ho declared that Air Lcimox might ho of grea 
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■use to tlicin, if ho r.oro so inclmcd, in their httlo busmosg Kato 
could not rcjiress a look of tiiunipli eho kneir now tliat nothing 
M-ould koop Inm fiom liaiingJIr ^nuojcm tliohouso , and wishing 
to concludo the matter sho Bind, aa she msc from table— 

. “ Slaall I imto to him to-dni then, and ssy that we can let him 
have the rooms from nosfc hfoudiT ? ” 

Ealph icphod “ Of coume,” and Kato went npstaiis witli Miss 
Htndor, who had 3Ust come in Then nhen tlio door of tlio work- 
shop was" closed tho htUo gnls were told to move aside — that tlioie 
was a lob of cutting to bo done This \i as said preparatorj’- to tolling 
them, a little later on, tint they wore too much m tho way, and 
would have to go doMni and v.oik in the front kitchen undci tho 
Bupenrtondence of Mm Ede hliss Hondcr was at tlio maclinio, 
shichmghp tliobodj of a dress, but as Kate bad a dicssing-goivn 
“ in order," she unrolled tho blue silk and fidgeted louiid the table 
as if she had not enough room for laying out her pattcm-shcots 
^]\I^ssE[ender noticed theso manoeuvres with some surpnso, and when 
Kato had said, “ Kou , my dear cliddren, I’m afraid 3'ou aro veiy 
much in my way , you’d better go downstairs,” she looked up witli 
tho expression of one who expects to bo told a secret This manifest 
certitude that soraetlung was coming discountenanced Kate, and sho 
thought lb w ould be belter after aU. to say nothing about hlr Lennox, 
bubagain changing hci mind, she said, assuming an air of indiflerenco 
"kit Lonnox will bo here on Monday r\o 3ust got a letter 
from him ” 

“ Oil, I’m so glad , for perhaps, this tunc, it will bo possible to 
have one spi-eo on tho stneb q t ’’ 

Kate was thinking of exactly tho same Hung, but Miss Hender’s * 
crude expression took Eie desu-o out of her heart, and slio remamod 
sdont 

* * I afiii sure 'tis foi 3 ou ho’s coming,” said the assistant I know 
ho admires 3’ou , I could sco it iii lua oyes You can alw'ays seo if 
a man likes 3’’0u by his eyes ” 

Although it afforded Kato a great deal of pleasure to think that 
. Lick liked her, it was imtatmg to tho last degieo to hear her 
feeknga thus spoken of, and sho had begun to regret tliat she 
had over mentioned tho sub3eot at all, when kliss Hendor said 
‘^ut W'hat’s tho’uso of his coming if 3 ou can’t got out ? A man 
nly ays expects a girl to bo able to go out with him The ‘ hag ’ is 
sure to bo about, and oven if you did manage to give her tlie slip, 
'there’s your husband Lord 1 I hadn’t thought of that before 
lYhat fnglitful luck 1 Don’t yon wish he’d get ill again ? Anotlicr 
fit of asthma would sme us down to tho giound ” 

% To hoar expressed m audible words what we aro ashamed to 
admit even remotely to ourselves is the acutest pam Tho blood 
’■ Trailed to Kabo’s face, and snapping nervously -with tho scissors in 
the an, she said 

I don’t know how you can bring yourself to speak m tliat way 
How can you tluiilc that I would have my husband dl so that I might 
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piUow , and, Imgcpng tiio tliouglifc timt lio .s a'! agam dndcr licr rooi. ^ 

dream of tlieir incotiug m tlio morning moetin"* - 

Kate had counted a great deal on the pleasure of tins , 

and she had taken some trouble m considormg 

would be when sho earned m tho of tnkm'' ^ 

howeaer, disappointed m all her imaginings Tlie ««ty of 
uptliehotuatorto the lodgom devohed upon Jlrs ‘ 

bomg considered proper foi Kale to go into a gonilom i j'' 

but mi this occasion, Mrs Edc being out, and Kalp h m ^^d, , 

continued nuging, tliorc was notlung for it but to fill a pio ^ , 

it up to lum Ho was asleep, oi rather do/inm avhon sho entewu, 
and evidently mistaking her foi hira Edo, did not open hm c 
Congratulating herself, and hoping to pass an ay unpoKOiacd, 

glided to tho washliand-stand, and pub doavn the 3Ug HutUiocim 
of tho dolf caused lum to look round ’ ^ nf 

“ 011 1 IB that you, Kato ? ” ho said, bmslung aside antli a 
his bare arm his fiaszly hair “ I didn’t expect to boo so 
sight first thmg in tho morning And how have you boon 7 ^ 

“ I am very well, thank you, su,” Kate repbod, rctroatuig 
“ Well, I don’t see avhy you should run nwav liko that. >' 
have I done to offend you 7 You know ,” ho said, lowering his 
to a confidential wluspor, ‘ ‘ I didn’t WTito io j on about tho poo^ 
you sent mo (At least I suppose it was from you, it liad tho Hanloy 
post-maik , if it wasn’t, I’ll bum it), because 1 was afraid that your 
old mother or your husband might got hold of my letter ” 

“I must go away now, sir , your hot watoi is there,” sho saidj 
looking nervously towards tho door, which was n3ar 

“ But tell mo, wasn’t it you who sent mo tho verses 7 I luiro 
tliom here, and I brought you a little something, I won't toll 
what, m return ” 

“I can’t talk to you now,” said Kato, castmg on him one swift 
glanco of mingled admiration and loi o Although somewhat inclined 
to corpulence, ho was a fine man, and looked a tower of stroiigth as 
ho lay tossed back on tho pillows, his big amis and thick brown 
throat bale A flush rose to her ohcoka when he said that he hoc 
brought her a little somothmg , hoi wildest dreams had not reaohec 
further than a hope tliat she w as not quite forgotten It was dchoi 
ous to know that lie did not utterly despise her poetry, tliat ho hac 
it by him Keverthcloss, it was impossible to stop talking to hm 
now, and liojimg to make him undoistand her iiosition, mio said 
raising her a oico 

“ And w hat can I got you for breakfast, sir 7 Would you bko a; 
omelette? 

Oh, I sha n t ho able to w nit for breakfast , I hai o to be up c 
OUT aelmg manager’s by niuo o’clock. ^Vhat time is it now 7” ' 

1 think it’s just going tho half-hour, sir ” 

‘ Oh, then, 1 have lots of time j'et,” replied Dick, settlmg hm 
self in a way that relieved Kato of all appiohension iilmt ho w: 
gouig to spmg out before her on the floor 
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Then shRll 1 got^.you breakfast, sir 1 

Ko, thanivs, 1 i\<?>u’t have time foi that , I shall have somotlung 
to cat up atllayo’s. ^ 35ufc tell mo, is thero anyone listening ? ” he 
-said, low 6rmg hia \ oibo again I -mint to speak to you now parti- 
cdlaily; for 1 am afrnr^ I shall be out all day " 

Afraid that her hnsl’’™d. might overhear hei, Kate made a sign 
in tlie negative, mid wlV^spsied — “To-morrow at breakfast.” 

Although, the thougli^^ U'at he had a piesont for her made hei 
heart beat with dcligiit, Kato was not satisfied n itli this mtervicw 
She liad not imagmed il\ hke this There was a vague idea of 
Eoniethuig pretty*, somothnng coquettish associated in her mmd 
nith carrying m Ins breaWaab tray (doubtless a souvenir of the 
ribbon-bedec\ed cluambcrmaula slio had read of m novels), which 
ms absent m bhomoie niefnal office of taking in his hot water 
Bondos, had lie not told hci f'bat he was going to bo out all day 
The week he was going to i\emain witli them had at first appeared 
lo her like a long nsta of days to tlie end of nlucli she could not 
quite' see Monday, Tuesday, and 'Wednesday sho had dotted oyer 
with little plans , Tliursday and Friday slio knew notlung of 
Saturday 1 Well, Qioro nas just a possibility that ho might not go 
away without kissing her For Ous thought > she felt imtatcd 
against herself, bub slie could nob rid licraclf of it , and a bitter 
sense of voluptuousness burnt the whili: at the bottom of her heaib, 
and in a sort of deaf anger slic railed against all things Sunday 
sho had missed .him, and Monday had ended as abruptly ns a 
barren nut Even, the magio words that he had brou^t her a 
present could not compensate for the vngno sense of disappoint- 
ment, and kliBs Header's mtoiminablo questions nearly drove her 
mad, and she already' despaired of being able to go to the theatre 
Notlung seemed to be going right It wasn’t this she 'l.ad ex- 
pected, but somotlung totally diffoient Even tlie little gold car- 
iings which Dick took out of a \ olvot case and wanted to put into 
her cars only added a bitterer drop to her cup All sho could do 
would "bo to hide tliem away where no one could find them It 
tortured her to have to tell him that she could not wear them, and 
the kiss that he ould ask for, and which she could not refuse, 

■ seemed only a mockery He was going away on Sunday and tlus 
time sho did not know 'when lie would vetum In addition to all 
those bitter disappointments, she found heraolf obliged to go a long 
walk on Tuesday afternoon to see a lady who had written to hci 
about a dross Sho did not got homo until after sis, and then it 
- was only to leani tliat Mr I^nnox had, been about the house all 
day,, idling, talking to Kalph ui the shop — tliat tlioy had gone off to 
the theatre" together Mrs Edo was more than uidignont, and 
' M hen the httlo man was brought home at night, speaking painfully 
m liitlo short gasps, she declaiod tliat it was a ]udgment upon him, 

’ Next day ho was unable to leave his room. "NVlien Dick was told 
what had happened he manifested much concern, and insisted on ' 
seeing the patient Indeed, the sympathy ho showed, was so 

,, marked, that Kate at first whs templed to doubt its sinceiity But 

\ 
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slio wrong Diol^. nas truly son^ J ^^]lc^ o 

long time mtlilnm, tlunking nliat couW be ^0“° ^ ^ li^^o 
Ho laidalltlie blamo at Ins orm door Ho /ougbb wvcj 
kept a person bablo to such a dnoaso out so Jato at rug ^ , 

was a particular cliarr m wlrtcli Rdpb alrr/ivs u^oJug 

affected with Ins osthnur. It had a rail 

feet, and thus lift one Inico almost on a Icv/il with Ins dies , ^ 

in this position, his head on liis liand, lie /vould / j.j.g 3 t{in , 

gioanmg and wheenng Dick watched /linn ^ ho ' 

of tiro most gonumo sorrow on liis big fac^ bo oloal was it t 
regretted what ho liad done tliat for a moment even -i- niilv 
heart was softened towirds lum But the '"1'^ , . A 

momentaiw , sho froze again into stond when ho lemarkecl tna 
was a pity that Hr Bde was dl, tor tlioy wore going P ' 
Madnme Aw]ot on Thuisday night, /and. ho wanted them ‘ 
como Ealph’s vanity ivas imnionsoly flattcicd, and resolved 1 , 

ho holiind hand m civditj, ho dcclanid between liis gasps tu 
one should be disappointed on hm account — that ho w out 
lughly complimented by Mr Le^no’ds taking Mrs Edo 
theatre Kate blushed violently^; but Dick seemed m. wo s 
out, and on the spot it was awnngod tlmt Kato and Jims Don ^ 

should go together on Thursday night to SCO ilfmlctmB t . 

Suppressmg her emotion is weU as sho could, Kate took tho n _ 
opportiuuty of gottmg out of the room and running downstairs f 
toll Miss Honder of the good news ’ , , 

Sho felt that she n uSt die if any accident happened to i f 
of this httle ploasuio Sho had endmed enough in tho waY 
restraint, and could enduro no more But notlung would oco 


was to assumo an air of indiiroroiicc, ^ 
lira Edo, whom she suspoctoa o 

rvTir» r» 4- ^ nTa rt-r»n fT liOT* 


AE tlmt was required of her 
and npt betray liorsoU to Mrs 

w at clung her But her excitement lendercd her neia'0u3> 

Kate found tho calm exterior sho was so dosiroua of imposing on 
herself difScult to mamtain Tho unceitainty of her husbands 
temper terrified her It was liable at any moment to cliango,- 
and on the mght m question he might ordoi her not to loaYO 
tho house If so, sho asked herself if sho would have the courage 
to disobey liiml Tho answer slipped from her it was impossih-e 
for her to fix her attention on anj thing , and altliougE mie bad 
a press of work on her hands, she avadod herseU of every occa- 
sion to escape to tho kitchen, where she might talk to Bizzie and 
Aumo about the play, and explain to them tho meaning of^tlio 
poster, which she now nndorstood thoroughly Then cluldish 
looks and questions soothed the emotions that woro burmng within 
her _ ' 

Tlmrsday morumg especiaUy seemed mtermmablo, hut at lasf 
tho long-watched clock on tlio staircase struck tho wished-foi hour; 
and still settlmg their honnehstrmgs, Ilato and Miss Hendoi 
strolled in the directiou of the theatie The ovenmg was dry aWc 
clear, and hojond Stoke, over an omhrasuro of tho hills, tho sui 
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■was setting in a red and j'ello-w mist Tlie streets ^were full of 
^people , and wliere-Piccadilly opens into the niarket-place, groups 
and couples of factory gn Is n’cie eagcily tallcnig, some stretcliing 
forward in a posO that sliowed a lost profile , others, graver of face, 
walked sti’aight as reeds, with their hands on their right hips, the 
palms flat, and the Angers half encirchng the nainow waists 

“ How deuced ^lad you must he to get out,” ^id IVIiss Hender 
“ To he cooped up in the way you are I I couldn’t stand it ” 

“Well, you see, I can enjoy myself all the nioie when I do get 
out”^ 

iMito would have hkod to have answered nioie tartly, hut, on 
second tlioughts, she decided it was not woith while It hoied her 
to be reminded of the hum-drum life sho led, and to he told per- 
petually that it was extraordinary that she had been to the thoatio 
only twice in her life Of tins fact she now felt deeply ashamed, 
particularly when it was mentioned in Dick’s presence , and for 
some time back she had been, secretly determining to reform her 
life in the way of its pleasures 

“We'ie tot) 1.1(011,” fexid. Miss, Hondo's, hsoohva^ ’’ex ■’jO’xs'ihd'y on 
Haters reflections , “ the doois aren’t open yet ” 

“ I can see that ” 

* “ But what arc you BO cross ahout ? asked Miss Hender, -who v as 
not’av are of -what was passing in her mistress’s mind 

“ I’m cioss about notlrmg at all But how long shall wo have to 
v ait ? Mr iennox said he’d meet us here, didn’t he ? ” 

- “"Oh, ho can’t ho long now, for heie comes Wentworth ■with tho 
keys to open the doors ” 

Tho street they weie in was wide At the fax end it hranchod to 
tho right and loft at rectangles Opposite were largo ILit walls, red 
m colour, and loofed hko a bam, and before one black doorway some 
fifty or sixty people had coUeoted ' The manager pushed his v ay 
tlnough the ciowd, and soon after, hko a snake mto a hole, tho Imo 
began to disappeai Miss Hender explained tliat this was tho way 
to the pit, and that the stage entrance was wluit Kate took for a 
cellar A young man with ahig nose, whom she recpgnised as hli 
Montgomery, staled at them as he passed , then came two ladies — 
hliss Leslie and Miss Beaumont Dick did not iippcar for some time 
aftei,,'hut at last the big hat was seen coming along Although, as 
usual, m a great hurry, ho was appaiontly much pleased to see them, 
and ho ofioicd Kate his arm and conducted her across tho street mto 
tho theatre 

“ You’io a hit early, you know The curtain doesn t go up foi 
half-an-liour yet,” he said, as they ascended a Ingh flight of steps, at 
-the top of which sat a woman 'with tickets m her hand 
I's WexvCre afraid of being too late ” 

“It was \ery good of you to come I hope you -will have a plea- 
Bant evening , it would he quite a tieat to act when you v ere in the 
house ” y 

- “ But, aren’t jou gome to act, su ? ” 
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“ You mustn’t call me BIT , everybody calls mo Dick ^ 

know anyone who has a bettor right to do bo than you 
“ But aren’t you gom^ to act, Di— k ? 1 can I 
“I don’t call it acting I come on in the iirst ao 
do that to save tlie sahirj', for, you know, 

^^'Ehte^had no idea as to what was meant by haaing “ : 
in the tour,’ and feanng to '^‘''stohcrprcsen^appinCHSin quMln^, 
she did not ask Hoi attention was concentrated m tlio lug man oj 
her side, and her observation of all things about her was as 


I ]iist 
f h.ia 0 an intorcBt m^ 


lltJL OIUU* tUiU. iiwJ- vc'-J'w*. » ^,1lA 

fused, and gave her no exact idea of their extent or „ 

scarcely Imow she was in n tlicatro, and had as yet if ' 

the star hght or the drop curtaui Dick Bpoko to hei imr “ 

himself , but ho said nothmg that recalled any of the roabtics 
life, and when he suddenly lifted his hand fiom hers and whispo ^ ^ 

“ Here comes Miss Honder Wo mustn’t appear too ultimate ue ^ 

her,” she experienced the sensation of one awakmg out of a m ^ 
delicious dream . m 

Immediately after Miss Honder had cast a last retort at liio 
men w ith whom she was chafliug, and descending through tJio cUai i 
said — ’ " 

“Iili Lennox, you are wanted behind ” 

Promising to see them agam when the act was ovci, Dick hastunc * 
away, and Miss Honder, after settling herself in her chan, lookoaa^^ ^ 
Kate m a nay which said as distinctly as words, “ Well, my j’Ouno'' “ 
woman, you do go it when you’io out on the loose ” But she m- ’ 
framed ^m putting her thoughts into words, possibly because she 
feared to turn her nustress fiom what she consideied, too obviously, 
indeed, to ho the right patlu " , ^ ’ 

They were sitting in the middle division of a gidlory divided mm 
thiee parts The brown twilight was unbi-oken except by tlio yet- 
low-pamtcd backs of the chans , and a senes of minors, onframcd j 
in black wood, decorated the avails, nid reflected monotonously 
diffoicnt small comers of the bouse Only a dozen or fifteen 
people had as yet come in, and they moved about like melancholy' 
sliudcs , or, ■^vlieu Bitting BtiU, seemed liLe uik-spote on a dnik 
giouud 

. Kate and Miss Honder gazed mto tlie mght of the pit, whioh cx 
tended to the hno of the orchestra Through this huge space an, 
agitated roll progressed in one direction, and a darkness sundar to 
that seen at sea slumbered over the heads of the people These 
could not readily ho distmgnished, but a bald bead or a bunch of 
yellow flowers m a woman’s bonnet appeared for an instant like the 
crest of a wave Overhead tlie darkness was still more sorribio r 
dozen pale jets of a miserable iron gas-fixing hanging out of the 
^uebrous shadows of tlie i oof struggled lu tho midMo gloom, leaving 
tlio outlines of tlie muses that decorated tlio cone of this w arehouso 
lookmg tJieateo ns undofinablo as the silhouettes of the shopkedpera 
lu tuo pit But if there was not sulhcieut hght whereby to oxamum 
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tlio figures on tlie roof, tlie blue of tbe drop-cuitam triumphed over 
every sliadow This pictuio ivas made up of a lake bluer than any- 
thing e\ er seen, Texcept the sky above it , the boats were in rich 
broiVn, and the sailors seemed to wear live coals of fiae m Leu of 
caps on them heads 

Kate had not been to the theatre smee the fiist year of her mar- 
riage Of the stoiy of the play she had seen performed she preserved 
stdl a vague remembrance, altliough all its suiroundings and ad]unct3 
were completely forgotten Since then a rapid glance at the led 
^ house as ^e passed up Queen Street, and an occasional dispute be- 
tween her mother-m-law and husband legardmg the wickedness he 
had been gufity of, in having tahen Ins wife to such a place, was all 
she had to keep her memory fresh on the subject But her mterest 
was now of a different nature She liid come with tlie man who, 
liad she exammed her conscience for a moment, she would have 
seen already possessed her utterly She had come to see him act 
■ — to see him dressed m fine clothes, to Iiear him surging songs, 
saymg beautiful thmgs , she didn’t know what, but something 
outside, beyond the limits of her experience 

To act 1 "Wlio shall esqplain the miracle 1 The very word tells us 
it IS an unfa, util, and yet how quickly do we foigot the prosaic 
individuality of the actor m tho poetry and the silken hose of 
the Prmce of Denmark ! The intdlect, at least all tlie sense of 
logic, appears for the fame to be in total abeyance The mad are 
not more certain of tho actuality of them delusions And it w'ould 
seem that it is not the truth nor the beauty of what is passing 
before our eyes that so entirely fevers and passions us The 
baldest melodi’ama often wins the most tears , the moat impiobable 
farce often convulses us with the most violent laughter , and if 
we are thus deceived, what then must have been tlie extent and 
depth of the deception created m Kate’s mmd ? She was a simple 
woman of the people, whose febnle and vaciUafang imagmation 
had on one side been crushed and repressed by tho crrcumscnbmg 
and monotonous routme of her humble life, and on the other 
exalted by the fervour of a faith which, although it had not been 
able to mould her character, had nevertheless endowed it with a 
certain idealism of thought , and when to those influences are 
added tlie domorahsm^ effects of hundreds of sentimental and 
lomanfac stories, read m her early youth, it will be understood 
^tli what abandonment of the senses, with what alienation of the 
bram, Kate threw herself into the enjoyment of tlus evenmg , 
with what frenzy she waited foi Dick, who was gomg that night 
to act for, her 

The mushians had now taken tlieir places in the orchestra , tho 
discxnd attendant on the tuning of the mstruments commenced, 
and across tlie dark pit tho profiles of fiddlers weie seen curiously 
their features etched darkly agamst the round spots 
,7^; wlndithe readmg-lamps threw on the music-paper 
" they are gomg to begm now,” said Miss Hender 
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■ Aro fhey ? ” leplietl Kato oageily 


“ Of courso , lioio’s Moiitgoinci^ , man c.imo «P witlia, 

And fcLom under tlio stage nose 'Then > 


aU Its delightful suggestiveness of foUj and 11 1 c 

It was now tlnee niontlis since Uio ^wdea of goin 


in 


montns smeo uiu ^ ivftihnK 

Uicatiehad been suggested to Kate, aiid “ m-lTtn' 

the desire to pe^esslmdheen ^ ^ of phautas- 


hoaib, and had constiuctod m hoi ealmg vedv 

mal splendour, of Bupoihuman pleasure, the ^ UiO 

of which a ere now being hftod as Uio curtain aais goin^ P 


opera houlle of oeasants and 

The spailJnig marriage clioiais, with ^^^caiimco of 

the still more fanciful bndegroom in siUc, the hn^ I P 
Clan etto at the wmdou , and tlio sympathy seduced iCato , 

for the devd-may-ano rovolutionaiy poet, da Yedand s mitmlcd- ‘ 


e devil-may-ano rovolutionaiy poec, jninglctl'' ‘ 

hko a sensual dieam, and in all she saw and felt ' hoo and an * 


hho a sensual dieam, ana in an sue sail uiax ^ an 

sense of ncaimess ^ ^ Neicr had she hoard 


absence of her own propci indiiidimhty ^eier nau 
such music How suave it was compared with the aiistei c an ^ jjg 
rhythm of the hymns she sang in chuioli I The gay IP ^ 


gay 

mksuro of the market-woman’s song Cdod her at itli YYnom" " 
laughter, bright as the sunlight on faces of young gtr a ^ 

under choiTj-ti CCS There was an accent of msinconty m ^ 

nade, winch troubled hoi as a sudden cloud might tlio die 
the most indolent of lazzaroni, hut tho hesecclimg passion 
duot revealed to her sympathies for parting lovers tliat a- - 

favounto poetry had been mipotont to do Tho moltmg 
were as molten lead poured mto her heart, and all her ' 

Bihihties rushed to her head like wmo , it avas duly oy a ^ 
effort, full of acute pain, tliat sho saa ed herself from . 

voice anth those of the smgers, and dreading a giddiness 
might precipitate her mto tho pit, die remained starmg blindly 
tho sta^e ^ ^ 

Her hnppmess would liavo been complete, if such violent omotm 
can ho called happiness, had it not been for Miss Hendor - 
aoimg person, actuated piohahly by a desure of disiilaying “ - 

knowledge, could not ho prevent^ from talking As each actor ^ 
actiess entoicd sho oiqilaincd their position m tlie company, and 
she knew of their habits in pna-ate life Mr Mortimer’s dispm 
tho othci night with Hill, the scene-shifter, necessitated ffui^ a- 
little tirade against diunkenncss, and as it aaas necessary to tell o 
wliat had been said in the ladies’ dressmg-room, a description ol 
jHiss Beaumont’ s underclothmg was mtroduced , it was very olegan^ 
BiUc stockings and lace tninmed chenuses , whereas Miss Xoslioa 
was declared to he much plainer Once or twice Miss Hendor w as 
asked to keep quiet, hut Hate did not much nund. Tho thunder o 
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applause wluch. rose from a pib filled uatli noisy factory boys and 
girls -was accepted in goodjaith, and ifc floated through her mind, 
elerating and exciting her emokons as the roar of the breakers on 
the shore docs the dreams of dreamer aiyaitmg the nsmg of a 
star But the star she -was expecting had not yet appeared She 
had seen hliss Leslie, Miss Beaumont, Joe Mortiinei, and Frank 
Brct^ and numberless otlier people, 1x110 had appeared m all sorts 
of dresses and had sung all kinda of enchantmg songs, but Dick was 
’nowhere to bo found She had searched vainly for liim m tlie maze 
of colour that was being flashed before her eyes Would he appear 
as a kmg, a monk, a shepherd, or would he wear a cocked-hat ? 
She did not know, and was too bewildered to thuik She had a 
dun notion that ho would do something wonderful, set everything 
to rights— that they would all bow down before him when he 
entered, and she watched every motion of tlie crowd, esj)ectmg it 
every moment to make way for him But he did not appear, and 
at last they all went tiw'ay smging Her heart sank witlun her, but 
just when she had begun to lose hope, two men rushed across the 
stage, and commenced to spy about and make plans At first 
Kafe did not recognise her lover, so completely was he disguised, 
hut soon tlio dreadful truth commenced to dawn on her Oh, 

misery 1 Oh, horror ! How could this be ? And she closed her 
eyes to shut out her dreadful disappomtment ’ Wliy has he done 
tins tiung ? She had expected a king, and had found a poheeman 
“Tlieieheis, there he is 1 ” wluspered Miss Hender “Don’t 
you see, 'tis he who does the poheeman ? A French’ poheeman, 
you know , he drags the bride away at tlie end of the act ” 

Poor Kate felt very unhappy mdeed ^ Her fanciful house of 
cards had fallen down and crushed her under the rums She felt 
- she could no longer take an mterest in anything The rest of tho 
act was toitmo to hei 'Wliat pleasure could it be to her to see her 
’ lover, looking hideous, drag a bndo away from her intended ? Had 
it not been for shame of Mass Hender, she thought, she would ha\ o 
left the theatre the fall of the curtain closing tho ugly vision came 
,as a welcome rehef and when Dick, looking no worse for Ins 
impersonation of the foreign policeman, sat down by her side her 
“ embarrassment was mcreased 

‘‘"Well, how did yon Tike the piece, dear? ” 

“Ohl very much," returned Kate plamtivoiy, fearing she was 
^ 'hemg laughed at 

1 “I’m afraid you didn’t," rephed Dick, laying Ins hand affection- 
ately on hers, a movement winch caused Miss Hender to retire pre- 
cipitately Kate begged of her to stay, but sho said she liad to 
. speak to the manager on some busmess which she had until now 
' forgotten ^ 

“ Wily do ) on want her to stay?" said Dick, “dont yon like 
^ bemg alone with me ? ’’ Kate answered hun with a look, wondaimg 
the while what could have induced hun to play the part of that 
■Ugly poheeman. “ I’m sureyon didn’t like the piece,” he contmued. 
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“nnd yotl musb sav from bclimd jt Bccracd to go vciT woU , but 
then tlioie aio bo many tilings you miss from flic wngB 
Kato undoisLood nothing ot wlint lie Baul, but Dicing 
terribly ainceic, and fcaiing to pam liitn, Blic Imslencd to give tiio 

piece her unquabbed approbabon 

“I assure you 1 couldn t liai e liked any tlmig more, tlie mimio is 


“And how did you think I looked? It is only a snuU part, you 
kmow, but at the same time it requires to bo jihj cd If t liei'O isn t 
some go put into it the finale all goes to pot •, i i i 

blow Kato felt sure ho was quizzing hoi, and at length sUo^nam, 
thedesneto Bpeakhoi mind triumphing o\or hci miynos®, amt 
why did you mako yourself look Idee tliat ? It wasn t a nice "part, 
was it ? ” - 

“ It 13 only a trumpery hit of a thing, hub it is heller for mo to 
take it than liavo another salary on tlic list. In Uio next act, you 
know, I come on os tlio c qibiui of the guard " 

“ And will tliat ho nice ? " Kato asked, her faco fluslung at tlio 


idea of seomg her lover m a red coat. 

“ Oh, yes, it looks well enough, hut it isn’t an acting park 1 
am only on for a few mmutes I am only supposed to come on in 
search of tho conspintois I take a turn or two of the v altz mth 
Miss Beaumont, who plays Laugo, and it is nil oicr Have you 
o\ or heard tho w altz ? ” Kato never had, so drawing her close to 
him, ho sang m her cai the soft flowing melody In her nervous- 
ness bIio passionately squeezed las hand, and Uus cncouragccl him to 
say, “ How 1 wish it wore you that I had to dance with 1 how nice 
it would he to hold you in my arms 1 Would you hko to bo m my 
arms ? ” 

Kato looked at him appealingly , hut iiotlung moro was said, and 
soon after Dick romemhored ho had to got the stage ready for tlio 
second act Ab ho hurried away, Miss Hendor appeaxed She had 
been round to tho “pub ” to have a druik wuUi Bill, and liad been 
bohmd talking to her ladies, who were all, as she eaid, “ full of 
Dick’s now mash ” 


“ They have seen you, and are as jealous as a lot of cats ’’ 

“ It IB very wicked of them to say there’s anytlnng hotween Mr 
liCnnox and me," rophed Kato, angrily “I Eupposo tlioy think 
everybody is like themselvea— a lot of actresses ’’ 

Mass Hendor made no answer, but she turned up her nose at 

what bIio considered to bo d inBultmg to tho profession 

However, m a few mmutes, when her indignation evaporated, 
mio called Kate’s attenbon to what a splendid house it was 

‘I can tell you avhat, with a shilhng pit, a sixpenny gallery, and 
the centre and side circles pretty well full, it soon runs up Thei c 
mmt ho nigh on sea enty pounds m , and that for Thursday night 1-” 
u nu ^ second act Tho hnlhancy of Die 

OhcDur des MorveiUensea,’’ the pleading pity of “ She is such a 
simple httle thmg," tho quamt drollery of the conspirators, had al- 
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' mo*;! mrulc KaUi iho 't';pftr»‘Wns cast <m lior cbnmck'r T)u' 

I gilt nnipic fwiiuoii In bar Iio .li Me chnurpagne, and m a vliirlmg 
''Ciw nf inioxluit'un n v'li' ^*n oC l^iek in n rtid ccat pa'^tcd nml ii.- 
] ItfSQtl btiore ha", Ijiit foi Vli ‘'5 tlichml i« wad n long tuna ITow - 
tier, rd 1,1*? tho '^omnl-'ef tniniret'^ were Jitanl and thrr'o f>n the 
rr that the foldo'it. w» w cominu' Krtotihoaib fhroitbctl, 
n tni^t in baforn her eii-*!, nnd iminoulat( Ij iltoi mna a panac of 
hng’d c-iliii hir, nt all Iho r.plcndoiu' of inufonn Ilich, log and 
tiilf*rc<I at iht head of n rtgnnonl of gjvK in ml tiglit! 
Tbo o'o^t'fitUng nrhet !u d mhiood Ihb tutv, tho 1 <>j) huota 'nvo a 
d'gmly totniloga Ho \ois donhHr-s i fine itnu , to Kale ho wna 
more ’than dninc Thtii the iviUr. n iho awert nuchdatnig 
tune hr had ontig m htr and catUng n glnnte of tvplaimftou 
m (he din chon f f (ho galtoii, lo. put Uh iitj'i round iMigs 
' hiuni's niiat Thoaciion eaumlKalo'ihcarl-j.rng, lnittho!di'i>n"e- 
nf«n of the Eoeno fiho nna mfiofann; nrti.ntcd -her thunghls I'or 
ininirahatcK fin* other actor and aclit’at'^ in their ot irllmg drc’sts 
eelrctod partnei'P, anti Hio puigo ei emed IrmEfomied mlo a v’cndei- 
fid gnnlon c>{ colour sr inging to the nnnu. of a fountain, which, 
nndf'r'thc niapimhou of the li oonhght, hroho ft inn ita nionotonoiia 
(hant irlo ih'ithniierd lanaltcmB Uuk, like a tnhp in Ina red 
unifonm^ turned in the niHidte. and jlIi ><5 lleanni'jni in her long il* 
lov,' ppmwled upon him h'ach timo she pitud ni front, 
tliroiJgh ltd drocT, winch was open on hoth mlc^, her tUicI pink 
loga wet'e •'cen to the knrer, which Kate for targnrt rIiuvu not to 
cor !llm Lcrhe in her hnd( 'a ure'"i bloomed a hly white, .an ahe 
cHnCvd iidh n inan vho"i re<l ohesnnd tlnid n Reniiod pioloiigcd 
into Inn ver cheat J,.i Kivodif*r\' mat drajiairni/ gl \iici a at Knigc 
]MHir Ih’mjKn'et firoTO to pet to hia hndc, ni d all the blonde wign 
j mi hlatk collar' I'f thi cous}^!! >ifi n oro mmdeioid Ibe felrango 
' poked bonneto of tho ladies, and fbe long nwalluW'tndcd coat a, 1 0 icTi- 
ing almost to tlio ground, Hupped in and out of the logs of tiio fo- 
nnle DOkborti, Kale mnk d fccblj and dinnk m tbo ninmc of tlic 
waltz It vaia pkij td oi ci ng'nhi , hi 0 a taped tanaiys pong it 
Iiannicd Clairctfuh oran£cdjlo*fojn't, like lh< iiduptnouB tliriU of a 
nightingale) puignig in a roie gprdon iL howtd about I,ange '3 luary 
ibriuono*' and glistonmg b'' Eom, hko the \ nned cbnnt of the mutking 
bird it ejmc horn under Aiigo Pilouh cockeddnat It was sung 
'^epaintoly and ni vniwon, ami it p'^notiated, ivinding and unwinding 
Itself, into tho doopoct roco'acs of Katt'b inuid ]t reduced liko a 
deep alow pcifimici, it eartaBul a.ith tho long undulat.onn of a 
'buuitnul snrdt. (ind the niysh 1;} of a gntcefiil o.ib It wont ami ifc 
c^amc, atrctchnig forth invi-ihlo hands, as might HireiiB Icnning out 
of blue ocean vnlorB j it whiapned, us they might, ot fiur pleasure 
places where scent, and lausm, and love nro olio, wUeio lovers iioxer 
grow Wfary and whoro kisrta emimo for c\ct blio wan consciuuB 
oF deep f'Clf-contiuilnicnt, of dirnmy idlrmsa, of aid languor, and 
the cltatin towh.ch sho ab ndoned herself ro'cinhled Iho enona- 
tfon" of abcauUful climate, the flo.ilnig Softnc's of a chinxh, and 
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she reamed for ]icr lover imd Iho fancifal lift of rrhicli lio the 
ccntie, ns one might for some ideal fathorluiul. On Iho sreot ciir- 
imt of the music she was c.uTitdfara\\ay, farbejond iho gteat lulls 
into a land of sleep, droam and hare, and n rondeifvu tondcruesa 
swam ■within her as loose and as dim as tho greon sea dejiths that a 
n nvo noi'Gi stirs She struggled, but it via only as ono in a dream 
stores to lift hmisolf out of tho power (lint holds , and when Iho 
conductor waved lua stick for 'Uic last iuno, and tho cm tain came 
down amid deafening applause, irritated and enensted, she Bhi'’iik 
fioni Miss Hender, as if anxious not to bo wholb aw ikonod 
Tho tlnrd act passed sho scarcclr knon how She r.is nvor^ 
homo and ovor-tompted , all hor blood acomed to be ;n her bead 
and heart, and, from time to time, she was shaken with quick 
shudderings 

"When Dick came to see hoi she scarcely understood wh it lie s nd 
to hor, and it annoyed her not to be able to answer him, \Yhon 
iho word love was pronounced sho smiled, but licr snivlo w as ono of 
pain, and she could nob rouse htrsclf from a sort of sad ecstasy in 
which she was plunpcd Glad as tho times might be there was to 
her a sarout of cynicism in all tho mcnimcnt A fathomless gtaef 
seemed to ho vaguely reflected tJieroin, and occasional!} it siartled 
hor linppmoss 

But when, liko an inifaibing dream, tho music camo to an 
end, sho found herself walking in tho street inth Dick It 
was a lovely night A laigo gold moon swam through tho clcai 
Septomhor sky, and tho streots woro filled with long spaces of light 
and shadow 

“ How nico it IS to bo hero out of that hot, stuffy tlieatro,” said 
Dick, puttmg lus arm round her 

“ Oh, do you tlimk so 7 I could listen to that music for over ” 

“ It is pretty, isn’t it ? I’m so glad you liked it I told you tlic 
waltz was lovely ” 

“ Lovely 1 1 should think so I shall never forget it " 

And losmg her habitual shyness m hoi entliusiasm, she sang tlio 
first bars with her face iiiscd towards hci lover’s , thou gaming 
courage from his look of astonishment and ploasuio, she gave all 
tlie modulations with her full voice 

By Jo^, you have a deuced nice soprano, and a devilish good*" 
soul, you sing that wait? as well as Beaumont.’* 
Oh, Dick, you mustn’t laugh at me ” 

“I swoai Vm not laughing Sing it again, nohod} ’s listening " 
Iiu^ were stimdmg in the shade of a large warehouse, whoso 
line of slates made a crescent of the full moon Tho silence of the 
street was dear as silver, and amid the rovoiheioting yards and 
bnekways tlio voice sounded as penetinting and direct as a flute 
JTio exquisite accuracy of Kate’s cai enabled her to give each note 
ite just value Dick was astonished, and ho said when she had fim 
iflhca — 

“ I really don’t want to flatter you, but -with a little teaching you 
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'would smg far liotter than Beaumont Your ear is perfect , it is 
tlie production of ilie voice that wants loohmg to ’Tis^ of course, 
a bit tliroaty ” 

Kate did not nnswei, and suffocated with secret joy, slio valked 
by BicVs Side She i\ as conscious of having interested him in her- 
self as she had not done before Now he ti eated lier as an equal He 
talked to her of the different tunes, 'listened to what she had to say, 
and encouraged her to tiy to recall the rest of the music At every 
tirenty yards ho would stop to beg of her to repeat, and ho showed 
her how to emphasise the au‘ of coitain songs In particular he 
was anxious that she should learn the legend of Madame Angot 
And so deeply interested wore they, that, indifferent to time or 
place, tliey raised their voices, and ivcnt tlirough the action of tlie 
liands on tlie hip's and the shakes of the head that tile songrequiicd 
“How,” said Dick, “I’ll smg the symphony, and we’U go through 
it with all the effects — one, two, three, four, ta la ta ta ta ta ta ” 
But as Kate attacked the first bar it was^taken up by three or 
four male voices, the owners of which, judgmg by the sound, could 
not bo more thanfforty or fifty yards away 

“Here’s Montgomery, -JooMortimei, and aUthat lot I wouldn’t 
wish for anythmg to be caught hero with you ” 

. “ By going up this passage we can get home in two minutes ” 

“ Oan we ? Well, lot’s out , but no, they are too close on us 
Do you go, dear; I’ll remam and toll them it was a lady singing 
out of that wmdow Hero, take my latchkey Off you go ’’ 
Without another woid Kate fled down the alley, and Dick was 
left to explam whatever he pleased concemmg the mythical lady 
whom he declared ho had been serenadmg 
When Kate amved homo that night she lay awake for horn's, 
restlessly tossing, her brain wlurlmg witb tunes and parts of tunes 
The conspirators’ cboxus, the waltz song, the legend, and a dozen 
disconnected fragments of the opera all sang together in her ears, 
and undoi strange cqpdilrons ‘she continued to take singing lessons 
from Dick The pitofound and mtimate liappmoss caused by the 
certam knowledge ffiat he loved her did not leave her, and wlien 
next mommg she ii^et Miss Hendei she could -witlihold little of her 
secret The desire to speak of Dick burnt her like a tbirsb, and 
‘ the whole day the women talked of love and the delights thereof 
Durmg the pauses of the conversation, and when she was not 
qieaking, she communed groeddy witli herself She was dreamily 
satisfied, and it was not until bliss Hender left her to go to the 
tteatre, that is to say to go to Dick, that she commenced to realise, 
in aU ite direct biutahty, the fact that on the morrow she would 
, have to hid good-hye to her lover In the silence of the fionb 
kitcliemthore was nothing to distract Kate's thoughts Her husband 
whCezed on tho sofa, her mother-m-Iaw lead the Bible, sittmg holt 
‘ upright in the armchair, and the shaded lamp coiered the table 
inth light A rage tliat seemed every moment to be gettmg the 
I upper hand olher burnt fiercely mthm her, and fearing she might 
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magnifiod and distorted, but rendered astonmlungh , 

effects of insomnia, fiUod her bmn She could re see the ^urdcis 
she had read of in her nm els Hei iniagination Rupphcil 
author had not dreamed of The clopcinonts, inlh aU ‘^''’'1 
phernaha of moonlight and loses, came bach to her ns c 

do to a Btdl lake But these wo the snect moments of f 
clivmo cessations of pom, from nluch sho ajas 

the certitude that m a few hours they would bo aepamted [w oi w . 

An extreme neivousncss took possession of her and she 
other own thoughts One impoinlivo and comnicing desire bad 
swollen her hoait until she soen'cd to hereclf <0 'm all Ueai^ 
Other loys appeared lain, weak, and mnncaning B\ times, auicn 
she remembered the pious, religious life sbo liad been brought up 
ui, she started, nnnhle to understand hei present attitude of 
and then when she looked into lior own soul she saw thcio a 'incacci, 
violent woman whom she did not know, just as a woman before a 
glass after a fevonsb night might fail to recognise her o\ni cliangeu 
face -But notwitbstandiiig this excitement and rage, sbo never 
attompteel to come to a conclusion — to mark out for herself a uis 
tinctlinoof conduct She moicly hopelessly and liolplcwlj aban- 
doned herself to her suflering, and often in positno frcn/;> slio 
buned her bead m the pillows in the hopes of slmlting out the 
sound of her busband s snores 

At last she felt him moving like one about to awake, aiici a 
moment afterwards heard hmi say, “Thoio’s JLi Lennox at tlio 
door , ho can't get in , he’s kickuig up an awful row Do go down 
and open for him ” 

“ Why don’t you go yourself 1 ” she answered, starting up into a 
Bitti^ positiom 

“ Soar am I to col Ton don’t want mo to catch luy dcatli at 
that door 1 ” Balph rephod angnly , 

Kate did not answmr, but quickly tying a petticoat about bor, and 
' vmppmg liorsclf in her dressing-gown, she went dowTistairs It 
was quite dark, and she had to feel her way along At last, how - 
over, she found and pulled hack tlio latch, hut when the white 
gleam of moonlight entered she rotieatod tinudly holund the door 
“ I am BO sorry,” said Dick, trjmg to see who was the conco,iled 
figure, “but I forgot my latclikey " 

“ It docs not matter,” said Elate 
“ Ob, it is you, dear I have been trying 
to see you, but couldn’t Why didn't y 
theatre ?” 

“ You know tliat I can’t do ns I like ” ^ 

“ Wdl, nm or mind , don’t bo cross , gn e mo a kiss ” 

Kate sliruhk hack, but Dick took bor m Ins arms “ You wore 
m bed, then 1 ” bo said, clincklmg ^ 


to got homo all 
you como down to 


day 
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“ Yes, Jjut you must lot me go ” 

“ T sliould like never to let you go again ” 

“ But you are leavmg to-morroTv ” 

“Not unless you msu. mo to,^dear ” 

Kate did not stop to' considoi the mipossiliility of kis fulfilling 
Ills promise, and, her heart heating, she went upstairs On the 
fiist landmg ho stopped hoi, and laying his hand on her arm, said, 
“ And would you really ho very glad if I were to stay with you ? ” 
“Oh, you toow I would, Dick ” 

They could not see each other After a long silence she said, 
“ We must not stop talkmg here Mrs Ede sleeps, you know, 
m the* room at the hack of- the workroom, and she might hear 
us ” 

“ Tlien come mto the sitting-room, ' said Dick, takmg her hands 
and draWmg her towards him 
“ Oh, I cannot ” 

“ I love you bettor than any one m tlio world ” v 
“No, no , why should you love mo ? ” 

Although she could not see hia-face she felt his breath on her 
neck. S&ong arms were wound about her, she was carried for- 
ward, and the door was shut behind her 

Only tlie famtcst gleam of starlight touched the wall next the 
wmdow ; the darkness slept profoimdly on landmg and staucaso, 
and when the silence was again broken, a voice was heard saying, 
“ Oh, you shouldn’t have done this 1 Yhat shall I tell my husband 
if ho asks me where I’ve been ? 

“ Say you’ve been talking to ine about my bill, dear I’U see 
you in the morning ” “ 
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On.iPTFJl X. 

“ Is tluB tlio sfcago ontranco ? ” i 

“Yes, ma’am Dunng the porfommnco tlio real stagc-tloor is 
used as a pit entrance, and n'O pass under the stage ” ■, t n i 

This explanation was given when a swaggering attitude had Dcen 
assumed, and a knowing mnk, tlio couutcraign for 
going to do Bomotlung foi your amusement,” had hoon be^wca 
on his pals Tlie speaker was a rough man with a heal'd and a loa 
cap He was the prominent figure of a group loitering before a 
square hole uitli an earthward descent, cut in tho wall of the 
Hawley Uieatre - 

Kate was, however, too occupied with her own thoughts jo 
notice that she was being laughed at, and sho said inslautly, 1 
want to see klr Lennox , ivill you toll lum I’m here ? ” 

“ Hr Lennox is on tho stage , unless yor on m tho piece I don t 
SCO ’ow it’s to ho done ’’ 

At tins rebuff Kate cast a circular look, full of ombaiTOKsmont, 
on tho grinning faces, but at that moment a loiigli-looknig follow, 
of tho same class as tho spcakei, ascended from tho collai-hkc 
opening, and after nudguig his “ pal,” touched his cap, and said 
with tho pohtcnoss of oiio who had been tipped, “ Tins way, mann 
Mr Lennox is on tho stago, hub if you’U wait a nunuto rU toll ’im 
yor ’ore ” 

At such evident signs of managenal patronage, doforontinllj 
tho group made way for Blato to pass down tho rough, boardot 
way 

“Take caie, marm, oi jer’Il sbp , very arkoid place to go 
down, with all ’em baskets in the way This company do trave 
wath a deal of luggage That’s Mr Lennox’s, tho 'one ’as ye 
'and IS on ” 

“ Oh, mdeed,” said Elato, stoppmg on her way to re id Mt 
Lennox’s name on tho basket 

“Wo piles ’em ’gainst that ’ere door so ns to ’nvo om ’andy fc 
sending down to the station tor-morrow mommg Bub if you w i 
remam lieio a moment, marm, I’U run up on tlm stage and sec 
I can see ’im ’’ 

Tho mention made by tho Bcene-shifter of tho approaclur 
removal of Dick’s basket struck Kate with a chdl of dospaii ' SI 
had scarcely spoken to lum smee Last night. He liad boon obligt 
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to '"0 out iti fclie raonmig before breakfast , and tliougb be bad 
tned bard to meet bcr during tbe course of tbe day, fate seemed to 
bo agauist them On one occasion blrs Edo could not be got rid 
of , on another it liad so happened that sbe bad ]ust gone round 
tbe comei It v.'as teniblo, Kate tboUgbt, tliat sucb tbmgs should 
happen , and toivaids evening hoi bram took fire, and she resolved 
at aU costs to see him , and Tvitbout oven tioubluig to invent an 
excuse to account for her absence sbe liad rushed off to tbe 
theatre 

Overhead 'was heard tbe midtitudinous sound of trampling feet , 
on tbe light tbe noise of fiddles and comets, followed by the high 
wlnstbng of a claiaonet, pioiccd tlirougb the open boarding She 
was m d largo, low-roofed storeroom with an earthen flooi Tbe 
wooden ceding ^waa supiiorted by an endless number of upiigbt 
posts, which gave tlie place tbe appearance of a ship At the 
furtboi end there , wein two stone staircases leading to opposite 
sides of tbe stage In front of bei were a di um and a barrel, and 
tbe sGim-darknoss at the back wKs speckled over with tbe sparkling 
of the gilt tniscl-stuff used in pantomunes , a pair of lattice- 
windows, a bundle of rapiera, a cradle, and a breastplate, formed a 
group m tbo centre — a broken trombone lay useless at boi feet 
Tbe soft, flaccid odour of size which tlie scenery esbalod was sug- 
gostave of Italph’s room , and spasmodically sbo considered tlie 
things around bcr Sbe wondered if tbo su oids were real, of tbe 
diffeienb uses tbelmsel-paper might be put to, until, bko one rent 
by a fierce neuralgic pain, she would au ake from bei dream, asking 
heiself Intteily 'wliy be did not come down to see her Then, m 
tbo pause tliat followed tlie question, sbe was staitled by a pro- 
longed shout fiom the chorus The oi’chestra seemed to bo going 
mad, the dium was thumped, tlie cymbals weie clashed, and back 
and forward rushed tbo noisy feet, first one way, then tbe other , — 
a soprano voice u os beard for a moment clear and distmct, and 
then was drowned immediately after in a general scieam "What 
could it mean ? ’ Had tbe place taken fire ? Kate asked herself 
-wildly 

“ The finale of tbo act 'as begun, maim , Mr Lennox wiU be boff 
tbo stage directly ” 

' “ Has nothing happened, then ? is tbo — ? ” 

Tbe scene-sbifterh look of astonishment showed Kato tliat sbo 
was mistaken , and then Bill, fox it was be, tned to make himself 
igrceablo by speaking of IVLbs Heudei: But before tliey bad tune 
to exchange" many words, tbo tramplmg and singmg overhead 
suddenly ceased, and the mufiled sound of clapping and applause 
1703 beard in tbo distance 

' “ There’s the act,” said Bill , bo’U be down now immediately , 

, 110 11 toko no call for tbe perbeeman ” 

' , seemed, to Kato that the mention of tbo policeman must have 
been meant "as -tt sneer, but intimidated by tlie mysfeiy of tbo 
language m which it was couched she said nothing. A moment 
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after, 1 man attoed m Imee-bieechcs, \vitli a Imge craTOt noun^ ■ 
round bia tliroat, came rmming down the stono 


Guessmg tire cause of 
a good” make-up, rsut 
lufl voice Boothod lierj 


several times 

“Ok I ’ere ke ib,” said Bdl “ PU leave ycr now, marm ’ 

“ And BO you found youi way, dear ? ” said Dick, putting out Jus 
arm to draw Kate towards kim 

But ko looked so very strange with tko groat patclies of coarse 
led on kis ckeeks, and the deep black bncs d^vm about kis 
tliat sko could not conceal ker repulsion ‘ 

kor embarrassment, ke aaid lauglung 

“ Ak 1 I see you don’t know mo 1 ’Tis 
it 1 I took a good deal of trouble witli it ” 

Kate made no answer , but tko sound of 
and sko leaned upon his arm. 

“ Gno me a lass, dear, before we go up,” he said coaxingly 
Kate looked at him curiously, and then, laughing at lior. own 
fooksknosa, said, “ Wait until you have the soldier’s dress on ” 

At tko top of tko staircase the pded-np side-scones made so 
many ways and angles tliat Kate had to keep close to Dick for 
fear of getting lost However at last they arrived in tko wings, 
whore gasbgkts were burmng blankly on the wkite-washed walls 
A crowd of loud-voiced, perspumg girls, m sliort fancy petticoats 
and bare necks and arms, pusliod flioir way towards, and scrambled 
up, mystenous and ladder-hke staixcases, Ange Pitou had taken 
ofi his cocked-hat and was shanng a pmt of beer ivitli Clairotto 
It being ker turn to drmk, sko said 

“Bov hold ray skirts m, tlieie’s a dear, 
devil witli white satin ” 

“What nonsense !" rephed Ange “It as_ _ 
it will go if you spill it, but mto your bosom Stop a second, 
^^*1 ° bottom of tlie pot a wipe, then you’ll be tdl 

In the moanwlnlo Pomponct and La Eivodifere were engaged in 
a violent quarrel 

Just you understand,” shouted Mortimer, “if you want to do 
any cloavnmg you had better fill your wig with sawdust It had 
better bo stufi^ed with something ’’ 

This sally' was recoil ed with looks of approbation from a cuclo 
dinlo^^' ''■’ho were waihng m the hopes of hearmg some spirited 

what can yon do? 1 snppose your Ime is 
tlic Icgitmiato Go and play Don John ngam, and you’ll read us 
the notices in the morning ” .>uuu „ 

talking of notices 1 Ton 
landlady, poor 

TfJl J 1 Mortimer in Ins most nasal mtonation of voice 

D.U tlio supers laughed, and pool 


tins beer plays the 
“It isn’t on to your shuts 
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Then tlie scene hooninc more tlinn evex fantastic Dich, in the 
costumfe of a policernan of a hygono ago, Keeping the peace 
between a hideous bndegioora m iiMte, ivifch long imglets oxer 
lua nook, and a httle man -wearing a cardboard skull What did 
lb moan ? A pained sense of bewildornient, but one so clear and 
acute that it could not bo taken foi a dicnm,' was Kate’s firat 
feeling The sweet uidolcnco, the vague mystery slio liad oxperi- 
encedj -wlion she was in the theatre on Thursday night, were 
replaced by^ a glittering noam ess of vision that was at once frag- 
mentary and irritating , "and, longing to sliado her dazzled eyes and 
stay her stunned ears, she witlidiew mto a corner The crowdmg 
chorus stared at liei, and the pnncipals, who loitered in the -nings, 
leered and "wluspcred Kate could see that she was attiacliim 
attention, and passionately she -wished that the bridegroom and 
tbo baldbeaded man -wo'uld leave off disputing, and allow Dick to 
come back to her But they seemed as if they would never cease 
talking After abusmg each otlior in as close proximity as Dick 
-would allo-w them to get, they genei-ally walked a-s\ ay, as turkey- 
cocks will, hut, just os a hope began to dawn that it was all over, 
one would suddenly return and open tlio whole argument up afiesh 
It -was impossible to say which was the worse , the bndegroom -was 
the most offensive, hut Pomponot strutted and shook his bkld head 
very aggressively Kate often feared' that they weie going to lull 
each other ; but nothing of the kmd happened, and after a deal of 
cajolery Dick got them into their diessing-room 

“What do you tlimk, dear,” he said, draivmg hoi aside, “if I 
go and make my chnngo no-w? I don’t come on tiU tlie end' 
of the act, and we’ll be able to talk’ -without intcnuption till 
- then Besides, you say yOu like mo bcttei as tlic oaptaui of tlie 
guaid ” 

Kate looked at bun m astoiuslimcnt She had expected him to 
explam the rights and -viTongs of that tomblo quairel, which so 
, providentially pad passed off "witliout bloodshed, and ho seemed to 
have forgotten all about it 

“But those two gentlemen — the actors — -n hat ViU happen ? Arc 
- they going to go a-way ? ” 

“ Go away ? Oh Lord, no 1 Tlioy aie both right and botli -wiong 
Of course it is rihngto liave a fellow mugging belund you -witli his 
-wig when you are speaking, but one must go m foi a bit of extra 
clownmg on a Saturday night ” 

Kate know not what to answer, and, witliout waitmg to consider 
the matter fuithor, Dick daited do-^rn a passage When ho was 
-Avith her it was well enougli, but the moment his protection was 
"witlidra-wn all her old fears returned to her She did not know 
where, to stand ' The sceno-sluftcrs had como to cany a-aay 
the scenes that were piled up in her comei, and one of the 
huge slips had nearly fallen on hoi A troop of girls in single 
goivns and poked bonnets had stopped to stale at her 
^ She rcmembeied their appeai-anco from Thursday, but she bad not 
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seen tlien their vulgar, everyday eyes, jioi heard until noiv tlieir 
coarse, everyday Laughs and ]okc3 Amid tins group Lange, ^t 
and lumpy, perorated She was abusing Hanley 
“ The moat beastly place I e\er vras in, my dear 1 always dread 
the week hero J ust look round the house I don’t believe there’s 
a man in front who has a quid in Ins pookot How at Livoipool 
there aio lots of nice men You should have seen the tlungs I had 
sent mo when I was there with Hariangtoii’s company , and tlie 
kouyets There were flowers left foi me eveiy day ” 

what all this meant liato did not Icnow, and she did not care to 
guess For a moment the stmnge world she found herself in had 
distracted her thoughts, but it could do so no longer , no, not if 
times as strange What did sho care for these actrosses ? 
What was It to her what they said or vhat they thought of her? 
bnohadconmto look after hoi loier, tliat was her business, and 
that only He was going away to-morrow, and they had arranged 
nothing I It was tliat that was tombk She did not know 
whether ho was gomg to lemam, or if ho oxpectod her to foUow 
w ’ w wf tho delay, irntated and maddened' 

^^ted themT for their 

Lo>inox hcie and Dick there 
S ? without 

iSdaemTrl “>■” 

oots Dushin^^n,? splendid in red tights and Heasian 


U..U laiou gave tiio signal to ring up ^ ’ 

dozen persons, '''ho '^l^wlntodTo'* half-a- 

of them, he contrived to Sh to H ° himself 

cxdianged half-a-dozen words had not 

could “have a moment” m P^^P^^otor aired if he 

hogged of Kate to and sw too d- ^P> 

miss him she declared sho piefeircd to feumig to' 

thcless It was difficult not to listen tn ^horo she was - Hever- 
to what was pasang on tlio stan-n and ^lond s csplanations aa 
moinents Dick disaiipcaTed It wnc i ^ uP® these unguortlod- 

Jo tot jrs to oS: 

least ton minutes, and Kate Imd i° i, ^ nit at 

he Idea toat sho was about to los^W i.^P^ an iron, 

into her lioart Tlic fate of Lr ik 

•.uJ tho Ito trord. H,.t to dec, do .t ,r»?Sc‘" S tto“ by 
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tbuigs of no impoitxince, being delayed Dick, wbo bad now 
rotuwied, was talking witb tlie gasmen, ■v?bo wanted to know if tbo 
extra “ band ” bo litwl engaged was to ,bo p.ud by tbe company or 
the management It was maddening Never in ber life brd she 
felt so misoiablo Every now and again an actress or an actor 
would rusli tbfbugli tbe wings and stare at ber , sometimes it was 
tbo wbolo cborus, beaded by SIiss Beaumont, whose rude remarks 
frequently readied ber ears 

She tried to retimt, but tbo nido eyes and n ords followed ber 
Occasionally tbe voice of tbo prompter was beard, “ Now then, 
ladies, silence if you please , I can’t bear wbat’s being said on tbe 
stage ” But no oiio listened to luni Like ammals m a fair, they 
continued to crush and to crowd m tbo passage, between tbe wings 
rnd tlio wbitewasbod ^rall A tall, fat girl stood close by , her hand 
was on her sword, which she slaiipcd slowly a^nst ber thighs 
Nate quailed beneath her glance, and slirank back disgusted Tbe 
odour of liair, cheap scent, necks, bosoms, and arms, was over- 
powering, and' to Nate’s sense of modesty there was sometlung 
revolting m tins loud display of body But a bugle-call was soon 
Bounded in tlie orchestra, and tins was tbe signal for much noise and 
bustle Tbe conspirators lusbed oft tbo stage, threw aside then 
cloaks, and immediately after tbo soft curbng strams of tbe waltz 
were beard , then tbe bugle was sounded agam, and tbe girls began 
to tramp 

“ Cue for soldiers’ entrance,” shouted tbe prompter 

“ Now then, ladies, arc you ready 1 ” cried Dick, as ho put lum- 
Bolf at tlio bead of ilie army 

“Yes,” was^m^urmured idong tlie bne, and Elate vratebed tbe 
burly shoulders of her boio marching away at tbe bead of tbe red 
legs , ^ 

Teais mounted to her eyes , suddenly her gnef became too great 
for her to bear, and she burst mto an uncontioUable fit of sobbmg 
What was she to do ? slie asked herself She bad been deserted 
I How foobsbly, bow wickedly sbo liad acted 1 But m reality ber 
emotion was more physical than anything else — a passionate outburst 
of luirassed and oxliaustcd sensibibties At the bottom of ber heart 
she did not fear deseition so much as sbo would pretend to herself 
A woman’s instmct teUs her when the real wolf is nigb, and bsten- 
mg to tbe melodious song of the waltz, slie examined her gnef some- 
what as she might a plaything With tears streaming dowm ber 
cbefeks she sang tbe tune sadly in an undertone, and it consoled ber 
ns a cradlo-Bong might a ebdd It consisted of one melodious phrase, 
a long sigh of conscious sonsuabty, backed up by short, crisp varia- 
llions that sounded like a senes of httlo cynical laughs 

Sbo was now left alone - ^ Everyono was on tbe stage, tbe wings 
were deserted , only the gasman stood at his taps, and his back was 
turned to bci, and undei tbe influence of tbe music gradually tlie 
clr^ms of tbe otilier night began, to float like rosy mists through tbe 
' nolo of ber sorrow But tlus was for a moment only. Tbe gasman 

' 1 f * i 
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suddenly unwound a lope, down camo tlio cuihun, and Kato w^ 
a^n Buianunded by a herd of females The strangeness of tlio ^ 
costume lent them a coarseness more than them oum It was hwii- 
fymf^ to Beo Beaumont holding her dress above her calves 
consprrators liad pulled off them wigs, and thera ivas sometlung 
mdosonbably painful m tho contrast thoir close out pates made mtli 
their knee-breeches, and long coats of old tmic I'amihanty hides ^ 
many of the abominations of our hvos from us, and wo Imve no 
suspicion of tlio truth untd wo change tlie form The bitterness or 
sweetness of a well-u oni adage appeals to us n hen it is clotlied in 
new language , in the old woids, its plnlosopby would have passed 
unperccnod And thus it was wnth those supoin and cborus-girls 
In pea-]ackct 3 and print dicsaes their coarseness would have attracted 
no attention to sec and judge of tlioir anuualism it was necessary to 
disguise them m the costumes of the Dircctoiro 
Kate shi auk back mortified and enraged that this erod'd should be 
witness to hci tears 

“ Mffiat’s she ciying for 1 "Who is she ? ” ’ 

“A spoon of Dick’s,” someone avhispcred, and tho lot chuckled 
and laughed At last, unable to enduro it any longer, Kate piofited 
by a break ui tho i mks to step aside, and she inn tlirough the wings 
tow ards the back of Uio stage Tlioro slio met Dick 

“And what is tho matter, dear?” ho said, diawmg her to him 
“ "What IS all tins cry mg about 1 ” ’ ’ 

“ Oh, Dick 1 you shouldn’t neglect me as you do I have been 
■waiting here, amid those homd girls, nigh an hour for you, 'and you 
are talking to o\ ciyhody hut mo ” 

“It wasn’t my fault, dear, I was on m the last act They 
couldn’t havo finished it witliout mo ” 

“ I don’t know, I don’t know , hut you arc going away to-morrow 
and I shall noiorsoojou agam It is very hard on me that this Iasi 

mght — night — tliat ” ' 

‘ Now, don’t cry like that, dear I tell you what It is im 
possible to talk bore, oiorybody’s after mo I’ll take off tbes; 
tilings, and well go for a walk through the town — will that do? 
Imow wo VO a lot of thmgs to speak abouh” 

Iho serious way m wluoh ho spoke this last phrase brought coin 
age to Kate, and she stiovo to cahn herself, but she -was sobbmg s 
hoai ily til it she could not answer 

“'NUll, you’ll wiut here, dcai , no one will distmb you, and 
sha’n t be above two mmutes ” , 

raS^TfSor a throngb lier toan 

Tivc mmutes aftei they were walkmg up the street together 
And how did you got out, dear ? Did they seo youl ” 

\ 'istlima, and motboris Bibtiug upsfcai 

vnin hmi. 1 Bald I liad Bomo sewmg to do ” 

.fi^o mmutes’ (talk witli tho o 
woman gi\cs ruo tnc blues for a vreci. 
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“It seems very stupid tome too — at least, since I have knoim 
you Oil, Dick, Dick ! I can’t beax to tlunk you are gomg I sliaU 
never see you a^in ” 

“,Yo 3 you mil, dear , we’U try to manage something You know 
you have a nice little voice , I could get yoU sometliing to do I 
wonder if your husband would consent to your going on tlio stage?” 

“ That’s mipossible , who would do tlie dressmakmg foi him ? 
Ho talks of tlie busuiess, but if we were relymg on what we sell, 
we’d be starvmg to-moirow^ ” 

To this Dick made ho answer Now, wrapped in thought, he 
•walked ■with Kate hanging on his nght arm, his left he earned across 
his chest so that he might hold her hand m his She told Inin in 
bnef and passionatp phrases how impossible it would be foi hei to 
endure her life when he went away She begged of him not to 
desert her , she besought of him to prolong Ins stay at least another 
week, and refused to understand that tins was utterly impossible, 
that another company would be in Hanley on Monday moinmg 
Slowly tlioy passed on , stopping when then talk grew more than 
ever earnest, and faemg each, other they held each other’s hands, 
regardless of tlie ]eers of the laughing factory girls 
’’ “I wouldn’t kiss her to-mght if I woie you,” said the most impu- 
dent 

“Wouldn’t you, mdeed?” cned two youths, who, steabng up 
from bcliind, seized turn of the girls by the waists, and it once 
administered a senes of vigorous losses In the struggle and 3oltmg 
mth which tlieso embraces were received Dick and Kate got pushed 
into tlie street, and tins kmd of incident ■was repeated constantly 
Like rabbits come out to disport m the evenmg, tbe inhabitants of 
-Hanley had come out of their bnek burrows and were enjoying 
themselves m the maikot-place The old men talked in groups and 
loiteiodm the roadway, the young men, amorously inclmed, larked 
along tlie pavement. 

“ Let’s get out of tins row,” said Dick “ Is there no qiuet street 
where wo could talk in peace ” 

“ There’s Maiket Street up there You remember, Dick — where 
you met me, the day you took me to the potteries ” 

“ Let’s walk up there then, deal , it will bo mco to see the place 
' agnm' I didn’t know I loved you till that mormng ” 

These reminiscences were very bitter to talk of, now tbat only a 
few hours of love remamed to them, but for tlio moment she said 
nothmg They passed the dusty square of ground where, in the 
daytimo, the children pulled at the^ swmgs and tlie broken merry- 
'go-rounda. Daik shadows now fiUed tbe spaces, and only a few 
hguros could be teen strolhng imder the lugh ■enlls at tbe back 
Dick tried to remember in which of the piUbox-lookmg houses he 
had'hcen recommended to seek foi lodgmgs It seemed to him very 
BUigulnr that if ho hadn’t missed a tummg he wouldn’t ho now 
throng op running away ■with a married woman 
^ Kate thought of how she had. come out tliat eventful mormng with 
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Mrs Bamca’s dress, and lioiv alio had slopped lo look at Uio IuIIb, 
and ■sras tlunlnng of the vroild far beyond them, %vhcn ho caino up 
and spoke to lior And hUtd nith tln.se lialf E,id, half sneot lecol* 
lections, they nalked toirnnls the squaio of sky enfrinird in the ond^ 
of the street At last, an they ncio approadiing the surainit, Dick 
Slid 


What exonaa avonld you 


Oh, Bide Bickl 


“ I hope they won’t miss you at homo 
give for beuig out so late ? ” 

“ You moan to say ou w ant to got rul of ino 
liow can you bo so cruel 1 ” 

“ My deni, I swear lo jou I never thought of such a thing 2^'ow’ 
don’t begin to ciy , I nssuio yon I was onlj' tbiuking of that con- 
founded old avoman What, aftci alkisittojou wlintsht sajs?" 

‘ ios, ■what 13 it to mo i Why should I card Thev only make 
me miserable, you make mo happy , it least I should bo happy if I 
did not think I was going to lose -von. Oh, Dick 1 you won't leaao 
me , toll me, toll mo, that you •won’t leave mo"?” 

They had now reached the exact spot where they had met on 
umt memomblo day tliat had decided tlio fato at least of hei hfo 
hull of sad languor, Kate clung to Dick’s aim, and they wallccd 
back and forwards about the grassgrown inoumls of cmdoi'S 

them lay the unmense black valley, gmowing dimmer m 
filing inolancholy imsts of evening Fioiii- the dronni- 

nf tbo clear sunlight tbo outlines 

, , , Hills are soon, the lapoui’s now, lilo a grov lUany of 

sUnd?w^S°«ir K ''“ding sbeote and coie-clotlm of soft 
oxhalod’ finm ti foV^s-rd In tbo vast calm a -warm an wns- 
n2d/tbn W filready tbo brutal abiaipt 

nistastSi bardV^ri^ distant factonos was a little blond^ 
tint over it and modulated by the passing of a ncutiM' 

biokon nowhere m-en monochionio wore 

S ofNorthwood church, 

the oi-oscent-shapcd submb ^ f lomamcd Below ifc^ 

fioni out of Its bod of shmo i cmwled 

mnumorablo Wandas nnd^^ H,? ^ Msible in its 

of Bnon-iU Bectorv di<nnr> ke night advanced the w Into gnblos, 
coloutid L "'“i'ilo gloom of o m.lko; 

wath the dim backcrroiind nf in in® clumnoys still contrasted- 
mpidly dm-,p™oSl^ tl»« d.shnot.on o.s- 

hoglits of U,e ,ly and to bo dm.roed 1’ fmm? ’“V ’""S 

botwoon tbo spectators and fragnients along the ralloy, 

aU detad was lost, and ttlo iS ro^bn distmctness, 

the swell of some 

shoiild on^lf on Its onward waf the P'^'^aing bofoio 

udvopid clnld. As Kate watehed the constructed by some 

eight, she thought of the influence 

e tney iiad oxomiscd upon bed., 
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and sliG reciallod tlie imagination they liad fed, dio dreams they 
liad given her But tins time of' tenderness did not last long , the 
bitterness tliat had been foT iveeks past surging -within hei agamst 
' the imprisoning ivalls of the tovvn. rose from her heart to her head, 
and 111 "a gross moment of exultation -she remembered that never 
b^forediad she looked out to the horizon without seemg these huge 
mountain-sides haiamg her -view Now they were passing away, 
and heedless of Diclcs questions she watched the outhnes dia- 
appeaimg She almost trembled in fear that some miracle might 
stay the increasing, darkness, and she could not avoid tlunking of 
Joshua and the sun standing still 

At lastj awakemng up^flom her reveries, she said passionately, 
throwmg her armp on his shoulder — 

“But you won’t desert me? Tell me that you wdl take mo 
away from tins Jiomble place I could not beai it when you w'eie 
gone — I would sooner die ” 

This was the’ first time that a direct mention of an elopement had 
been made They liad both been unconsciously considering tlie 
oTOOabdities of such an act for some time past, but the conse- 
penccs thereof had nob occurred to oiUier paity until the pioposi- 
aon had been put forward in so many words 
“Of course ril take you away, my dear,” said Dick with adistmct 
usion of the Divoice Court in his mind, “ but you knoiv that will 
nean giving up evorythmg and travelling about the countiy with 
IS, and t don’t know tkafc you will hke it ” 

“You mean tliatyou don’t love me enough to take me away,” 
sned Kate frantically “ Oh, I did not thmk you were so cruel ! 
[ tlfoiight you loved me better ” 

Passion and 3ealousy were now dominant m Kate, and the 
iuspicion of fear .that she had at hrst felt at tlie thoughts of leaving 
iier home vanished in the rage that her lover’s fancied hesitation 
liad caused-her. Ohngmg about him, she waited for his answei 
“I’ll take you _ away, dear, if you’ll come I never hked a 
iToihan^asI do- you’' The train-call is for ten o’clock. "We must 
lontnve somothrag ^ How are you to meet me at the station ^ ” 

, It ‘was Kate’s tuni fclien to hesitate The knowledge of the 
pdwor of bearmg children forces every -Woman to lock to her home 
as a bird -to its nest In the highest and lowest ranJes this 'natural 
mstiftct IS counteracted by circumstances, bub the whole life of the 
nuddle-olaas woman '"tends to confirm it She is rich enough to 
possess a home, hut too poor to leave it, "except on the rarest 
ticcasions Her power begms and ends there ; she is unknown 
beyond it She may be vdo or virtuous, but in either case her 
gOTO or bad ^ahties flomish "withiu the threshold of her o-wn door 
r And -with '^te the ties of home, or rather those of locality were, 
c’ 49 ^^% She had never been out of the Pottones 

t 'beared, and mame^ she had been here Beyond 

hm'-u ? allyras as vague to her as beyond iJie 

^oa- tonks^is'to the oya^r And not only -was she gomg away into 
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a^am, but slie was gomg tlicro ^0 X0““ , ^ delivered io tlid , 

e IVliat bIsJI I 

do 1 Novor, never, nei er to see Hanley * Hanley And you ' 

' « to- aTl”?.™ you bolto ^to 

tlie SkH But to give up everytliing, never to boo wbat you lia . 

“^^IdoS'' ttok you’ll roCTct it d^ar , we^ ^ 

are going from tins to Derby, and from that to 
lolly place by the sea Wo'U go out boating and a 

^ Actors who are not gypsies by natoo f Si^y the 

few vears of travelling The monotony of constant 
mccBsant veneormg of the mind '^*^ti new impression^no 
produced than wiped out the cprtam breaking up of all^to^^ 
them mechanical hurry from town to town entails, i, gait’s 
most fickle to long to be, if no more, constant ^ 
desire, and mstinctively leads the most volatile to f 

tiling stable and tangible For the trayellmg 
BQoioty Ho arrives in a strange town the discomfort of fiyi^ 
awhnl of new lodgmg-housos he lias probably grown accustom 
to, but the dreadful hours of inoccupation passed amid ttcsli see 
and unfamihar faces remam as burdensome as ovei _ 

“pals” are married , he cannot intrude upon them, and tlierei 
Ins only amusement or distraction is a chance of conversatum u 
puhhe-house These influences had been at work upon Dick i 
long tune past Before hemg placed at the head of the preso 
tour ho had heeu-playmg heavy leads m Shakespearean loviva 
There everybody was mamed, and Dick had a tiresome kune ot i 
His recent bason with Miss Lesho, and several still more opno 
racral loves with the ladies of tlio chorus, had uiteiestod him lo 
the time hciug , hut nevertheless, the recollectionB of the famif 
comforts he had been recently witness to remamed on his nunc 
and now that the chance of loahsing a nice settled life presontc 
itaolf he found lumsolf unable to resist availing hims^ of tii 
occasion Ho was sick of hemg alone Kate was a very P,r®W 
woman, had a mco httlo soprano \oico, and ho was sure he’d he 
able to get her soraetlung to do by aiid-bye Besides, he was very 
fond of her, and ho v as quite sure thej’d get on famously togethw 
This V ns the substance of his thoughts concommg Kate, and ho 
knci no more about tlio matter than that ho loved hoi far bettor -* 
V than ho had any one smeo his affair with the countess, who had 

come thirty limes to see him play the part of the Indian' in the 
OJorooi) Indolent as this man was by nature, ho could when tl'O 
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occasion required jrake up to fits of tlio most surprising onorg)' 
He liad, there being no need for his interforonco, accepted Kate’s 
ailection lazJy , but now, the moment there was danger of losmg 
her, he began to “bestir himself „ Puttmg Ins aims quite around 
her, "vnth V movement that, could not , fail to dehght a woman, 
so full was it of sbftness and protective strength, he said — 

"You must’ hot think about it any more, dear. I cannot, I 
could not, leave tins place without you "What is your husband to 
you when ^ou love me? We shall be happier than you over 
dreamed to be Kiss me, darling ” 

Kate raised her face to his, feeling then that notlung but this 
man concerned her m the world 

' Behmd them w^re the back-yards of a row of small houses 
Two or three guls stood on the doorsteps talking to tlieir adnurers, 
and the'prmt dresses made pale stams in tlio rfoom Overhead 
the sky , was muiky and cold, a Jew stai-s shimmered, and a 
vapid moon stru^led tlirough heavy masses of travelhng clouds 
helow an’ immense sea' of purply viipoiu' had filled full the valley 
The tide of mist had flowed from the lowest deops to the lughest 
ndgesj and as these wore harely defined agamst the wide grey sky, 
an exact image of the ocean was produced But the mutation ex- 
ceeded the reality in grandeur, for the horizon’s hne homg placed 
high ahhve tlie eye, the illusion of unbounded space was peifectly 
leahsed Otherwise the hkeness was complete, and so stnlnng was 
it that even Dick did not fail to perceive it After a moment’s con- 
,templation,he said — 

“ Tbu'told me, dear, that you had never seen tlio soa , well the 
view hefoie yon is moie like it than anytlung I ever saw m my 
.life, that IS to say, as it looks at night ” 

, Kate did not answer at once, but at tlie end of a long silence 
she Said, “You mustn’t laugh at me, dear Dick, but I can’t teU you 
how frightened I am at not being able to see those hills I have 
been watcluUg them all my life, and never lost sight of tliom till 
now ” 


Bor answer Dick kissed her, and again tliey relapsed into con- 
templation 

. Momentarily tho speptacle grew more striking and magnificent 
Bumace-fires flashed everywhere' through tho wide shadow-sea 
For miles, ou the right, on the leftj tliey sprang mto existence, and 
^en remained fixed like stars m'ihe purple concave of night In 
the foreground — that is to Bay,,m the heart of the valley— they 
wrem most numerous There wore' there separate hghts, groups, 
am constellations, and in Imes they wandered over miles of coun- 
hoco^g scarcer as they ascended the luddon slopes of the 
^ Along tho ndges tliey appeared like vessels passing about tlic 

Korthwood’s sharp hack was seen 
^ coast, on tho nght the hghts of 

. riS haioheon nustaken for a fleet of fishmg-hoats 

a,*- anc^ior m a _dcad calm ' The taU stems of the factory 
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chimneys, the hottlo-shaped pottoiy-ovons, tlie intncato shafts of 
the colliones, were ludclon ns deep in Uio mist ns over a city wns m 
the son , and had thcie hecn stars oicrhend to account fov the mill- 
titudmouB fires below, tins region of man’s most ceaseless acti\ itj 
would haio appeared as untrodden ns any ocean now that nOj 
coast-land of the north could show ' j- 

In rapt contemplation Kate wntclicd the ccnti-ea of firo tliat burst 
tlirough the evening vapours, as licr own desires Imd burst thibugh 
the vague dreams that had so long enveloped her life Like doves ^ 
scckmg a place to rest for tho night, hor eyes eagerly followed the 
enigmatic flight of the furnaces And as these earth stars mounted', 
towards tho sky, her interest m them bccamo more intonso^ it 
throbbed in her hram oven as did then leieihcmting lights m tho , 
air, and lu a soit of palsied amazement she watched them ns a child 
might a glittering flight of strange butterflies making for tho sea. 
She oven wondered for them safety At last a furnaco blamed into 
existence higli amid tlio hdls, so liigh tliat it must have been on tho 
very last verge It seemed to JOile, m a mid moment, like a 
hearth of pleasure and comfort that was awaiting her in a mystic 
and unimaginod country, and for some time her enamoured eyes , 
and dreams caressed the distant light , but soon her glance^ w as a^ 
tracted by another still further away, still higher m tholieavons 
Then quickly hor fancies foUowod, according themsches to tins 
pale limmary, until she saw it was only a star that liad risen above 
the hills Humiliated, and half conscious of tho indcfimto allegory, 
she sought to fix her interest m tho star, but below, only separated 
apparently by a few feet, tho earthly light blazed a earn il red as if 
^ more spmtual pallor of its heavenly sister 
^en Kate forgot her fears for tho future Her passionate liato 
of the present returned m ten times accentuated force, and witliout 
any woids m transition she flung her arms upon Dick’s sliouldor 
^ so with j ou Why shouldn’t I f Are you not 
oiorythmg to mel I never knew what happmess was till I saiV 
tmy amusement, I never had any love, ife waS 
noUimg hut drudgery from mormng to mght Bettor bo dead than 

Bilnh’s • I have spent whole nights sittmg hy 

giving luin his mediomos! 
lum ind ""a and abuse 1 I never loved 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ “O very much at any rate,' 

uid don’Tkno^ My mother and Ins made up the marrmgo, 
fme now 7\} ‘^"«'»^ted Ah. if I hadii’t I should 

Imc 7°^ might marry mo, and we would co awav from 

'There la a heauf-iftil mr, *'^<1 that I’m sick of watclung 

diore least, I have read 

Img 1 tell mo that^^^u’U^^Te away 

tened cabnly and qmetly to those passionate beseeching, 
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and talcing her m Jus arms lie kissed lier fervidly, tliougli somewliat 
Tvitli tliVair q£ one -who deems iuifcTier explanation unnecossaiy 
But nrlien lie Witlidre-w Ins face Kate continued, at first plaintively, 
but afterwards with more passion — 

“ It IS Tery wicked, I know it is, but I can’t kelp myself I was 
brought up leligiously, nobody more so, but I nevfei could tlunk of 
God and forgot tins world like my motlior and klrs Ede I always 
used to like to read tales about lovers, and I used to feel miseiablo 
wlion they tlid not marry m' tlio end and bve happily But then 
tliose people" were good and pure, aud wore conunanded to love 
each othoi, whereas I am smful, and shall be piimshcd for my sin 
I don’t know how that will be , perhaps you wtII cense to love me, 
and wiU abandon ‘me All, when you cease to lovel hope I shall 
die But you will never do that, Dick , tell me that you will not 
You will lemembor that I gave up a great deal for you , tlint I left 
“my home for jou , that, I left every tlung ” 

Dick coidd not he^ tlunkmg that this was a little wonrisome 
“He uas Very fond of Kate, and she liked lum, aud they were going 
aVny together , so far ho loiow, so much had been decided, and as 
far as he could see tliere the mattei ended Besides, it was gettmg 
veryjate , the thii-d act must be now nearly over, and lie had a lot 
I of biismess to got tlirough But it was diflicidt to suggest that 
they should go homo, foi Kate, unable to control hei-self any longer, 
had burst into tears, and it was necessary to console hei 

“ Don’t cry hive that, dear,” he saia softly, “ wo shall bo for away 
fiomhero to-monow, and you iviU find out then how well I love you ” 
“ Oh > do yonlreally love -mo ? If I w oi e only sure that it was so ” 
^‘If I didn'’ %ye you, why should I ask you to go away with me? 
If I didn't lovi^you, could I kiss you as I do ? ” 

These woi-ds reassuied Kate, and she told passionately hoiv her 
love had grown upon iier 

Of course wc have been voiy wicked, and you can’t respect me 
very mucli , hut then you made love to mo so, and the music made 
mo forget everytiung It wasn’t all my fault, I tlunk, and you 
werd so different to 5l tlio othei men I have seen — so much more 
like what I imagmed a man should bo, so mucb more like the heioes 
m the novels „ In the hooks there os, you know, always a tenor 
Vhe comes and smgs under the windows in the moonhght, and 
sends the lady he loves roses You nevoi sent me auy roses, ’tis 
tiue, but then.thore are no roses m Haliley But then you were so 
-kmdtndnice, and spoke so diftorent, and when I looked at your 
‘-bIuC;eycs "I couldn’t help feeling I loved you I reaUy tlunk I 
know — at least I couldn’t talk to you quite m the same way as I 
,dld tp otlior men You remember* when I was showing you over 
• rooms, hoiV' you 'stopped to talk to mo about the prous cards 
Mrs Ede had hting on the wall Well then, smee then I felt that 
you hkod mo And it was so difleicnt smeo you came to hvo m the 
house I didn’t see mucli of you, you were always so busy, hut I 
used to he awake at night to hear you come in ” 
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Diclc svns nob m tlio least tiverso to hearing liimsolf praised, but, 
ho novertholess found it impossible to foi^ot the accountH holmd to- 
go tliiough Avith tho manager bcfoio leaving Ibo tovn, and that lus 
Tvardrobo had yet to be packed Wlioio they avore to p1oc|) that 
night ho hadn’t a notion, but that avns a detail An j lion, it nns 
clear they ■wore doing no good whoio thoj ncrc and ho bad to get 
back to the thoatio ' 

“ Look hero, deal, I know you arc very fond of mo, so am I of 
you, hut I must gob hack to tho theatre You haio no idea of tho 
busmess I have to get through to night, and as wo arc going nway 
toMtlier wo’U have to look out for some place to put up ' 

This uocessitj for immediate action at once startled and fnghtonhd 
her, and bursting again mto a passionate fib of sobbing sho ex- 
claimed — • 


“Oh, Dick 1 this 13 a tenable thing jou are asking me to do Oh ! 
what niU hecomo of mo? But do you loao mo? Toll mo again 
that jou do lovo me, and that you’ll not leave me ’’ 

Bcassunng her •with caicsscs and land noials, Dick drew hot 
tenderly away, and clasping him fox present and future piotoclion, 
she allowed herself to ho led Sho did not spionk again, and she 
only once again looked towards tho hills, tho misty IuIIb tliat had 
so sdontly shadowed and moulded tho forms of hot thoughts 
Liko a river of flame discharging itself into an ocean of fire 
Noithwood blazed On tho right distance had blended and 
rendered ha^ the tliousand hghts of Southnark, until it seemed 
like one of the lununous clouds that crovm the vomiting mouth of a 
volcano Tho fumaco-fircs had increased by tenf each dni^mg 
ime was now crossed and mtenvovon nith otlior hrtea and tbi-ough 
the tears that bhnded her eyes, Kate saw an sea of fire 

and beyond nothing hut unfathomable grey 
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CHAPTER Sr 

The mormng of the followTug day was misty, aud it tlireatened ram 
Kovertlieless bnglifc, Jiord shafts of sunlight broke occasionally from 
tho giey bondage of tho clouds, and danced ovoi the ivet tiles of tlio 
roofs One of those escaped mys had ioimd its ivay through tho 
dull mndois of a coffee-room Tho silver of tho cruet-stand sparkled, 

and a littlo pool of light slept on a comer of tho tablecloth, ivitluu 
a fovr inches of Kate’s impatiently moving fingoi-s 
She looked anxiously atDickj who, with bont head and shoulders, 
sat eageily dei curing a fat chop The meal soomed to lior inter- 
minable While she had been unalile to do more fhan crumble a 
piece of bread and sip a cup of tea, he had been emptying plates of 
ciumpets and lacks of toast Certain that they would nevei be able 
to reach tlie station m tune to catch tlio tram, she felt she would go 
mad if forced to spend another night in Hanle3^ Her distiess of 
mmd fluctuated After a passionate appeal for haste, hei anxiety 
would shp from her, and slie would abandon herself to tho delight 
of dreammg of the tune when sho would see tho landscape passmg 
belund her, feel tho wuid m her face, and know tliat she ivas hoing 
carried as fast as steam could take her to a remote country, from 
whence there is no returning Durmg these pauses m tho conver- 
sation Hick chewed tlio succulent meat greoddy, and asked himself 
if there would be tune to put aw'ay another plate of fried eggs before 
ton mmutos to ten To assure himself on this pomt he had to turn 
to look at tho clock, which was holuhd lum Tho movement awaked 

Kate from her leveries, and a host of nervous fears flashed upon her 

“Oh, Dick, Dick! moke haste, I heg of jou, you don’t know 
what I’m suflTormg Supposing my husband was to come inmow and 
^find us here^ what shoidd I do ?” 

“Ho can't know that we are here , tho station is the first place 
hc/’d go to , tliere's no use hangmg about there longer tium u o can 
help 

“Oh, dear,Td give ten years of my life if we were once m tlio 
tram And Mrs Edo, what should I do if I mot her ? It would be 
worse than Ralph ” 

.“There’s -no use oxcitmg yourself like that, dear, I’ll see tliat 
you don’t meet anyone.”' 

" manage that ? ” 

‘ I'll tell yOu in the cab I think on the whole we’d bettor start 
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nov Luckily \re luiTcn’t mucli lugguge to delay us Waiter, Lru ff 
1,0 feared is Uie real pomt of ^ ^ ignomini- 

ir“ ni you save lue from meeting Inm should lie he thferc 

before us ^ " Kate said to Dick «« ^hey d^ve ^ ^ 

“ I’ll leave you in the cab, and 1 U cut uoivii uuu 

Ico«ldn’tte.tt<iWMtalone ma,ea.l. Hemgt 

«„me tarn i climd some^liere and I 

that ivould be worse than_ anything He luiglit ion me, an 

liaio no one to save me , , , a r TTn was in 

Dick made no answer to Kates no gcttiug 

trutli, a little puzzled to know how to act JDiere 
nwai from the fact that it was only too possible, eciS; 

tint thev would find llr ^^'^ting for tW Di^^^^ 
doom, and remembrances of heroes and heroines who toap 
Tde; their watchers nose without being vy 

the actor’s mmd , hut masks and wigs are not “^.XhJ- 

statioiis A recollection of Falstaff remmded him the wmd 
haskets, but a moment’s refiection convinced bim °t J-he im^the ^ 
cability of stowmg Kate away m one of these the , 

Btren Jh of the hottom, and, besides, what was to ho done 
dresses 1 He then tliought of wrappmg a railway rug aroraa 
newly-acquired wife, and carrying hw thus coni^lcd m > 

hut that would not do eitlicr Mr Edo would be sure to as , 

Vi hat he had there — the feet would he shckuur out *. -Urv;! tbe 

Kate, m the meanwhile sufFermg agonies of nund, 
great brick roads, vistas of red tummg to puiplo on the leit, sp^ 
of pure red on the right, behmd them and before tbera bigli r 

pale brown melting into ochre-colour Tho implacable 
these maddened her , her mind was charged wath visions of gr 
fields and dreams of love that was eternal This would ho hers^ ^ 
she could only escape Oh, to be a few miles away — only a few '< 
and look out of tho radway-carriage window and see Hanley faumg 
out of sight ' For the moment she knew no regret. The - 

t.icape and the danger she ran. of capture completely dominated ne 
mmd, and she was conscious of uotlung else The thoughts of t^ 
man and the woman did not run on similar Imes, but they tend^ 
towards tbc same pomt For, sum the question up as they would} 
tbea found themselves still face to face inth the still unsolved que^ 
I'ou < i wind tliey were gouig to do if thev met hlr Ede At 
ItugUi, after a long silence, K ite said 

“Oil, Dick, dc-ar ' wliat sliall 1 do if wo find lum waiting on tim. 
plaUonnl You w ill protect me inll y ou not ? You will not desert., 
me 1 1 couldn’t go hack to him ” 
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“Of courao not. Let Inm take you a'uay from me? Not me ! 
If you don’t T^'ant to kvo^-witli lura any more you have a nght to 
leave him. If-ho gives me any of Ins > cheek I’ll knock him dovn ” 

“ Tou won’t do that, will you, dear ? Remember hoiv small and 
weak he is s you’d kill him 

“ That’s true, so I would Well, I’m damned if I know what to 
do , I was never in such a fix in my life. One tlung is deai, you’ll 
liave to come with me even if he does kick up a low and wants to 
got you back. It will be deuced unpleasant, -and befoio the whole 
company tpo Don’t you think that you could wait a moment in 
tlie cab nhile I have a look lound — won’t go far ” 

“Oh, I’d be too afraid 1 Couldn’t you ask some ono to go for 
you 1 ” 

“ I’ll see who's there,” said Dick, twisting lus neck to- look round 
the comer “ By Jove 1 thoy'io all there — Beaumont, DoUy God- 
dard, and tliat confounded boro Mortimei, and Montgomery I 
think I’ll ask Montgomery, he’s a devilish good chap We had 
better stop the cab hoi-o and I’ll call to him ” 

Kate consented, and a moment after the musician’s immense nose 
‘and scarecrow face was poked ui the window 

“ Hey, old pal, wliat is it ? Waiting — but — I beg ” 

“Never mmd that,” said Dick, laying his liand on tlio young 
fellow’s ami , “ I want you to do me a great favour I want you to 
cut down on the platform, and see if theie’s a little scraggy man 
about the height of Dubois linngiiig about anywhoro You cau’b 
, mistake 'liim_ he has a duty dark heard tliat grows on his face liko 
a hunch of grass, and ho’s no chest, little thm shoulders, and he’d 
have on 

“ A pair of giey trousers, and a icd woollen comforter round his 
neck," wheeled Kate, feeling bitterly ashamed 
. "‘'AH right,” said Moiitgoraeiy, “I’ll spot him if ho’s there 
' But you know that the tiwm "oes m ton minutes oi less, and Hayes 
isays that he can’t take tlie tickets, that you have aU the com ” 

“So I have, I forgot to send it round to hmi last night Ask 
him to step up here, theio’s a good foUowi" 

“Nov, I bet you Hayes won’t bo able to got tlie tickets nght 
He’s poi-fectly useless, always boozed — nipping you know ” 

Kate did not answei, and an uneasy sdouco ensued, vhich was 
broken at length by the appearance of a hiccupmg, long-vliiskerod 
man - 

I “How are you, o-o-ld ntau Eh ! who is ? I don’t thuik I 

have’ the pleasure of this Indy’s acquaintance ” 

„ “No? Mi’S Ede, Mr Hayes, our actmg manager Now, look 
bore, Hayes, ' you go and- got the tickets I can’t leave this lady 
Tluriy-fiv'g will do ’’ 

, ”How tlurfyrfivo ? "We travel forty-one ” 

• “Tou know well enough tliat tlurty-five is what we always get 
Damn it^ man, make liaste ” 

.. “ Don t dahin me New member of the com-com-pany, eh 1 ” 
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“I'xefily don’t kno-w I don’t mind , anyn-hore except mtli the 
pipe-smokoi's I can’t stand tliat lot " 

‘‘Perhaps he’s going to take a first-class compartment with ho t- 
water pflns,” remarked Mortimer 

This little speech was dehvered in the usual nasal twang winch 
was supposed to convert the baldest platitudes into the keenest wit, 
and the httlo group of admirers all laughed consumedly 
Dick, who overhoaid what had been said, let Ins face cloud, and 
he said, half to himself, half to Kate — 

“'^at a confounded fool that fellow Mortimer is! I very 
nearly ki^ed hun into the orchestra at Halifax about sis 'months 
ago ” “ 

' “What do they think of me?'" lephod Kate, very frightened. 
“ I’m afraid they all despise me ” 

“ Oh, nonsense Despise you ? I should hke to know for what 
But what compartment shall we take 1 You know we always travel 
, in separate chcLues Let’s go with liCslie and Dubois and Mont- 
gomery ; they are the quietest Let me introduce you to Miss 
Leslie Miss Lesho, Mrs Edo — a lady Pm escortmg to Blackpool ” 
“ I’m afraid you’U find us a very noisy lot, Mrs Ede,” said Miss 
Leslie, m a way that made Kate feel mtunate with her at once 
“How look here,” exclaimed Dick, “you two talk together I 
won’t go far , I’ll be back in a minute, but I must see after Hayes , 
if I don’t he may forget all about the tickets ” 

^ Kate was ashamed to stop him , and once he was gone her fears of 
meetmg her husband returned, and the strange faces terrified her 
They were of all sorts, and were lecognisable by marked similarity 
Miss Leshe had a blight smiling face, with clear blue eyes, and a 
mop of dyed hair peeped from under a prettily-ribboned bonnet, 
and Kate, notwithstanding her tionblo, could not help noticing how 
beautifully cut were the plaits of her skirt, from under which an 
arched foot in tightly buttoned leatlier was constantly advanced 
Miss Beaumont sported largo diamonds in her oars, and she wore a 
somewhat frayed yellow French cloak which, she oxplamed to the 
girls near her, particularly to her pal, Dolly Goddaid, was quite 
' good enough for traveUing The fnendslup between these two no 
one, in the commny coidd understand Tlie knowing ones declared 

tliat Dolly was Beaumont’s daughter , others, who professed to bo 
moie knowmg, entertained other views Dolly was a tiny girl with 
cmtnpled’ features, who wore dresses thatweic re-made from tlio 
big woman‘s cast-off garments Sbe sang m the cliorus, was in re- 
(ieipt of a salary of five-and-twenty shiUmgs a week, and was a 
favourite with everyone. Around her stood a gioup of girls , they 
formed a black mass of cotton, alpaca, and duty cloth A httle on 
tlie right half a dozen chorus-men talked seriously of the possibdity 
of gettmg another dnnk before the tram came up Tlieir fmyed 
boots and tbreadbarov-frock coats would have caused them to be 
iinstakcn for street idlers, but one or two of their number exhibited 
patent- leather^ and smart made-up cravats of the latest fashion 
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mmehincs lidirl) somchtncs licavily, upon tilus l^and 
tiurninirr^ AlUiough it ii-as clcai tliat tlioy u cto 
l,v biri'i !w tlioy u ere by education, as much by ^ J ^ , 

lu talent it uns nevertheless cuiioiia to roniait how rhoj 
mntofl bv that incvprtssihlo somotliing, tlmtlook of tinrcs > 
homeless air, uluch change of place and fortune imprintsupon t lo 
V a^nt Theie was' the samo chtf^oni^ between the 
TTortha tradesman wnlkins ''nth lus wife at tbc other 
nlatforni. and these forty-two wanderers, as there is botuocn,tae 
pim 1 n.d that the peasant tills and tho loose sand that the 
blows 'iluntjionicrj a\as a pertoct specimen the 
i-in*” Men market coat seemed as if thoj would preclude his 
iKKlvfrom resting long m anv one place, lust^ tho ^ 

damlohcn catches the brecro anl hnnies tho floating soed away. 
Ihs face was emenUy seen in piofile, for ho had a knack of leaning 
ins hcvd to tho left and right as he talked, and a pioulC in 
Mon‘'gomen' s case meant i long nose and a side view ot apince-ncs 
ifo srad 1 of fliialeb and the difhcnlty ho cxpoiionccd when ho inst 
wi nt into an orchestra of beating two in a bar Even now when no 
was talkin'^ to Kale, who shrank back trembhng at tho appearrtneo 
< f eaoiy frcsli face on tho pi itfom, ho could nob divosb lus couaor- 
r tl an of tl eitncal allusions Around the unfortnnato woman a 
<i“ch Wicn fonnimj Only hliss licslic, hlUo Enbois, w'ho had ot 
( nin.i umknaken to ]nit every thing to rights, talked to tier , 
lU orhcie derail ns luar to her us thej could, to listen and watch ’ 
1 m nr tl ut lliek was running away with a married woman, and 
tlm t’u h iftiuvd WPS cv^rt'ctcd to appcir every itumito to atop her, 
had , one alaait It had reached oven the cars of tlic chortis-mon 
Pi ‘lu’ ri ^-I'lini, n‘ room, and the; gulpeddow u their hocrand liumcu 
I lat^f me .port Mortnuer deolarctl that they were going to 
Ik^lv f r t'i( iliat tune in leguimdc drama, and that ho 

1 l ir tne Aorhl Tlit joke was icpeatcd through the 
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I. rid evtrvom w^s romulstd with laughter llcaunionr 
unkinslv, and b'')< whispered, and in wlnrriora that 
reddth tPa' <^hi e< uldu’i understand hovv j)ick was 
n rtwt Ih'A d^ln’r want a shoytwomun tmvelhng with 
Tir...^ srn nns did noi, h< never, moot with luuch'ujg 
si a- ' I he f ,1 womn had mauj indignant glances hjVclKd 
<1 ''‘•‘^10 ii' f,rra l 6 bmid Pnt when Kate whose, 

_ 1 it ’ 1 111 t'no' ji-nf been growing intohrablt,^ 

' 1 'o P .*-< J^-ni amiii, 1 n bftle lu.lutnied, prtwstd for 

. -o 1 1 '"1 1 rP, ir Pi 11(1 * fiorts wrev' lioyievit rcpulrcd, and 

tr-y pinfSK at id con unsiiraltoti y-aa vacihlo m the 


A JlUiII\IER’S '\YIFB 


337 


crowd Mibs Leslie pulled out a lace liandkercliief wliicli she 
pressed against Kate’s eyes, and in tlie'giey tivdiglit -wliicli fell 
thiougli tlie dirty glass roofing, the weeping woman walked aside 
with aer new-found friend. 

Immediately after a growling noise was heard, and the green- 
painted engmo, enshrouded in its white steam, pufled into sight, 
and at the same moment, dragging drunken hli Hayes along with 
Inni, Dick was also seen making his way towards them from the re- 
froslunent-room 

Then Ehte felt glad, and almost triumplinntly she dashed the 
tears from hex eyes No one now could stop her She was 
going away, and with Dick, to ho loved and live happy foi ever 
Beaumont was forgotten, and the herce longing foi change she had 
been so long nouinshing now completely mastered her, and, with a 
' chddlilco impetuosity, she rushed up to her lover, and, leaning on 
to his aim, strove to speak She could not find woids for passion 
“ “What is it, dear ? " he said, pending towards hei “ What aro 
* you crymg about 1 " 

“ Oh, nothin^Dick I’m so happy Oh 1 were we once outside 
this station 1 Where shall I get in'?” 

Even if her husband did come, and she wore taken hack, she 
thought that she would like to liave been at least inside a lailway 
caiTiago 

‘ ‘ Get in hero Where’s Montgomery ? Let’s have lum ” 

And, oh ! do ask LLss Leslie ? She has been so kind to me ” 

“ Oh, yes', she always travels with us,” said Dick, standing at 
the carriage door “ -Come, get ui, Montgomery, and do make haste, 
Dubois” , 

But whore’s Bret 1 ” shouted some one 
“ I haven’t seen him,” I'ephod seveinl voices 
“Is there any lady raissmg ? ” asked Montgomery 
“No,” replied Mortimer in the deepest nasal intonation ho could 
"assumo, “ but I noticed a relation of the chief banker in the toivn 
in the theatre last niglit Perhaps our fiiend has had Ins cheq^ue 
stopped ’’ 

Knars of laughter greeted this sally, the relevance of winch no one 
could even faintly guess and the guard snuled as he said to the 
porter ^ ^ 

“That’s Mr Mortimer Amusing is them theatre gentlemen ” 
Tlion turmng to Dick, “I must start the train. Your friend 
null be late if he don’t como up 3 olly quick.’’ 

“Jsn’t it extraordinary that Bret can never be up to tune ? 
Every mglit there’s a stage wfiit for hun to come on for the serenade,” 
said Dick, withdrawing lus head from tlie window 
'“Here ’e is, sir,” said’ the guard 

on, Bict , you’ll be late,” shouted Dick 
-'A'tall, tlim man ni'a velvet coat, urged on by two porters, was 
seen making his way, with a speed that wc" 
tho platfoim 
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Florette in tlie Brigands ? Oh I wasn’t I m a fright I And do you 
remcnihor how you pushed mo on dio stage fi.om,tlie wings ^ ” 
Leslie liad a way of raising her voice as she spoke unfal it ended 
in a laugh and a display of white teotli Hate tliought she had 
nevci seen any one look so nice or heard any one speak so sweetly 
In fact she liked her better off the stage than on ' The others she 
did not yet recognise. They were still to hoi figui-es moving thiough 
an agitated dieam.- Leslie was the first to awake to life 

The tendency of Dick’s conversation was to wander , but after 
having indulged for some time m the pleasures of letrospechon, 
returning to tiie subject in point, he said 

' “Well, it’s a bit difficult to explain. Dut, you see, this lady, 
AL-s Ede, was not very happy at homo, and having a nice voice — 
you must hear her smg some Angot — and sucli an eai 1 She never 
heard the waltz but once, and she can give it note foi note Well, 
" "to make a long story short, she tliought she’d cut it, and try what 
she could do with us ” ' 

Covered with confusion, Kate appealed to Dick to say no more 
“My dear, ovoiybody m tlie 'company,” ho answered, “know's 
something about it already Isn’t it better they should know the 
true story than to have them concocting nonsense ? ” 

“ Besides,” said l^Ess Leslie, “ what can a woman do if she’s un- 
happy at home but to leave homol ” 

The philosophy of this remark was very soothing to Kate’s feel- 
ings,' and she murmured 

“You are all very land , but I’m afraid I’ve been very wicked ” 
^‘Oh myl” said Miss Lesho, laughing, “you mustn’t talk hke 
that, you’ll put us all to the blush ’’ 

“ I wonder how such theones would suit Beaumont’s book ? ” said 
Dick. 

Scemg how httle she could understand of the ideas and conversa- 
tion of her piesent companions, Kate could not help feeling a little 
miserable Slio was the tame spanow, bom and reaicd m captivity, 
who, finding tlie door of its cage open, spread its tmy wings and was 
stnvmg to fly with the swallows She leaned back, and, takmg no 
further part m the conversation, listened vaguely to Dick, who ex- 
plamed how he and Kate had left Hanley wifiiout a stitch of clothes, 
and would have to buy everytlung in Derby To be able to talk 
more at Ins ease ho had begged of Biet to move down a bit, and 
allow him to got next to Lesho. 

' Tlie tenor, conductor, and second low comedian had rpread a mg 
over their knees, and were playing Kap They shouted, laughed, 
and sang, when they made or anticipated makmg pomts, portions of 
their evenmg-mUsic Kate was loft, therefore, to heiself, and she 
looked out of the wmdow 

Tliey were passmg through the most 'beautiful parts of Stafford- 
shire, and she saw, for the first time, the places she had so often 
read of m her novels It seemed to her just hke the spot where 
the lady with the oval face used to read Shelley to the hand- 
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WOTO forgotten , she thought only of the kindnesses she had received, 
of the quiet, cortam life she might Imre led, m and out from tlie 
shop to tlio fronh kitchen, and up to her ■workroom After all, that 
■warf her oivn Now she had nothing but this man’s love Ah I if 
she n ere to lose tliat I Witli an oftoit slie swept tlie thought from 
her mind and, cast upon Dick a look of passionate entreaty. 

He immediately responded, and, lea'vmg SIiss Leslie, came and 
sat down by her The attention was very gratifying, and Kate 
luiew she was hlushuig with pleasure Trembhng ■with a mingled 
sonso of fear for the future and love of the present, she laid her 
liond upon Ins, hnd said, 

“Oh, Dick ' toll me that you love mo a little bit, and that you 
w on’b leave me ” 

“ Leave you 1 why aren’t we going away together ? ” 

' Leslie smiled at the lovers , and moving towards tlie caid-players, 
she placed her arm round Bret’s shoulders and examined ins hand 
Then the thiee men raised their heads Dubois, ■witli the cynicism 
of the ugly little man who has ever had, both in real and fictitious 
Moj to play the part of the disdained lo'^oi, giggled, leered, and 
pointed over his shoulder Montgomery smiled too, but a closo 
ohsorvor would detect in him the ycammgs of a young man from 
wlioBo jilam face the falhng fruit is evei invisibly hfted Bret 
looked round also, hut Ins look was the indifferent stare of him to 
whom lo\e lias come often, and he glanced as idly at the 
picture as a worn-out gourmet would over the menu of a table 
d’hfitc dinner - 

A moment aftei all eyes were again fixed on the game, and, un- 
observed, Dick and Kate talked from their different points of view 
She was anxious to hear of liis unalterable affection, and she sought 
in sentimental phrases to cxplam how definitely hci life was hound 
iqi m hiB Ho, however, was too deeply iiitoiested in thmkmg of 
how they weie going to manage when they gob to Derby, to foUow 
exactly tlie thread of her aiguraent There was a very luce lodgmg 
whoio ho might take her, hub ho was puzzled to imagme how ho 
would accoimt foi their want of luggngo to tlio landlady Intei- 
ruptmg her suddenly he said, 

“I can give yon twenty pounds to fit yourself out Do you 
think you could manage ■wuth that 1 ” 

' “Manage with twenty pounds ' Of course I could, on half 
that , you forget I can make my o^wn dresses ” 

, , ^“Tes, hut that’d take tune, and I’d like you to look a bit neat, 
^ and you fo'igeb you have to buy everything , a trunlc alone will cost 
^ou thiee pounds ” 

^ “'I’m afi-aid I’m puttmg you to a lot of expense, dear ” 

"“Not more tlian you are worth You don’t know what a 
pleasant -^tune wo shall have travelhn’ about , it is so tuesorao 
bein’ al^wa 3 rB alone There’s no society in these country towms, but 
I sha’n’t want society now ” 

“ Aud do you think that you won’t get tired of me ? Will you 
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never care again for any of tliese fine ladies ? ” aslced Kate, turning 
her large voluptuous liroivn eyes on to Dick until they droiv Ina lips 
down to hors The Iciss ivas delicious, and the fear of heing soon 
hy the others, who wore nil wrartglmg for tlie deal rendered it un- 
utterably tlmllmg 

In the tunnels which they passed through the temptation to 
repeat tlio experiment was irresistible, but owing to Dubois’d 
attempt to light matches it ended m failure Dick bumped his 
head severely against the woodwork of the carnage , Kate felt she 
hated the little comedian, and before she recovered her temper the 
tram began to slacken speed and there wore frequent calls from the 
wmdows of the different compartments for Dick. 

‘ Is the railway company going to stand us treat this loumey ? ” 
shouted Moi timer 


Tes, lephod Dick, puttmg his head out, “ seven the last tune 
1 should have more than a couple of quid ’ 

When the tmin stopped and a voice was heard crying, “All 
ickets hein ! he said to Dubois, Bret, and Montgomeiy, “How 
Giij you follows, cut off , got Moidimer and a few of the chorus- 
men to ]om you , we are seven short ” 

he contoiued to hliss Leshe, “I hope Hayes won’t 
it , ho B got tlie tickets to-day ^ 

more m take them , you know he’s always 

more or less dmik, and may answer forty-two ” 

Han% ” ^ ^ ^ ^ somothuig else to look after at 

“Tickets 1” said the guard 

«' Vmi raaiin^or has them , he’s m the end carnage 
t want anythmg said about it 


gct7;?oi?;:;h z gu^rd ” ^ 

head out of the wmdow ’ ^ ^ ^ lumpmg up and putting Ins 

Jovel Ihero’s a row'on.^^I mu8Tno^*^Y hastily, “By 

that confounded fool Hayes has pono ® '^^'^'t’s up I hot that 

of ticdS° laitl mpoSbirSi' ’tl "“"Y’ numbor 
Wc., tho„ «,0 So Sr* 

forni , and m that wai nc save a 

in dnnijj all round ” ^ coitij -which ib sp6nb 

on w'" far SS° 1- “««only .tmok 

« ..vncblo Icclmg of nhioh'Slpf.f SPSS'S 
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Imd been, m Uie tiain all her sensibilities bad been contmuaUy 
sliocked The careless matter-of-facfc way with which Leshe had 
put her arm rouhd Bret’s shoulders had forced Khte to recogmse 
more vividly^than she would otherwise have done the truth of her 
own shame, and made hex on more than one occasion wnthdraw her 
hand from Dick’s and the levity of the conversation, although 
only half understood, had both confused and fiightcnod her Had 
it not been for the absolute presence of her lover, she would have 
often bitteily regretted her fl^ht fiom home, and now the aflair of 
' the tickets, comiu" aftet a day filled with complex and exliausting 
^ emotions, conjured up in Kate’s imaginative brain visioiib of thieves 
and bands of thieves She was beginning to cry wlien Miss Leshe 
said, “ You know, dear, there’s no cheating m it The company 
provides us with a carnage, and it is all the same to them if we 
travel five-and-thirty or forty-two.” 
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CHAPTER XI r. 


The rest of tho ]otimoy Avaa accompliflliod monotonoiTsly "Wlioit 
Hayos’ druukcimesa liod boon conunouted on, ;ind many anecdotes 
told concernmg it, tba convciaation 'wandeicd uito a disoussion^ in 
tbo course of -miicli montion was made of actom, singers, theatres, 
prices of admission, “ make-ups, ’’ stage management, and ’musii' 
hloiitgomeiy treated little Dubois mtb scom nhon ho suggesred 
that there never avas an opera like Les OLoclics Iieslie and Bret 
avoro of opinion tliat it had never been well sung m London , and 
Dick explamcd how ho would have made all the giils walk m pro- 
cession if hw had had the inountmg of the piece m the first instance 
The principal towns m England avore likoiviso alluded to Shef- 
field was remark ible foi the fact that Beaumont had not been ahlo 
to come on on the first night of the pantomime, owing to the pio- 
seiit of a case of "fizz” and an unpleasant letter she had loceived 
tlio same oveiung , and Mortimer, who was playmg a demon/ had 
to keep gagging away until tlioy got a choiais-girl on m hoi place 
As foi Bimiin^aui, why it was dilhcult not to dio with laughing, ^ 
foi was it not there that Ashton, Leshe’s undoistudy, had sung the 
tenoi s music mstead of her own m the first act of tlio Oloches , and 
poor so and-BO, who uas playing the Gremclueim, how ho did look 
when ho hoaid his B flat go ofl 1 

Elat, murmured Montgomery sorrowfully, " isn’t the word I‘ 
assure you it loosened every tooth m my head I broke- my stick 
trying to stop liei , but it was no b— good ” 

l^en explanations of how the different pieces liad been produced 
in Fans woio aoluntcerod, and tlio talents of the diffeiont com-' 
poseis wore passionately discussed , and when Dubois, who Kate 
began to perceive was the company’s lauglung-stock, declared that 
ho thought Ofleubach too polkaic, every one held then sides and 
roared 

Kate, who did not undei-stand the allusions, nor oven the drift of 
^ BWircely help looking bewildered, iior^cfrora 
time to tunc timidly putting her band out to Dick, as if sLe'iVas 

t’C ss ““ 

** TT,m-rr^ "Trt.n fin 


t *ind addressing a red, pimply- 

S do good busi- 

ness 1 Hai 0 j ou got good places for your posters ? ” 
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“ Spiifi£ig,'”'tvnswered the mau, as he saluted lilias Leshe But 
I couldn’t get you tlie rooms They aie lot ; and, between our- 
selves, you’ll 'avo a difficulty in finding what you want This is 
cattle-show weeh;,\you must remember -You’d better come on at 
once with me I inow tm hotel tliat isn’t bad, and you can have 
first clioice — Beaumont’s old rooms , but you must come at 
once.’’ ' - 

Kate was glad to see that Mr Bill Witbams, tlie agent in advance, 
did not remember her She, however, recognised hm at once as the 
man who had sent Dick to hei house 

“ Cattle-show week ! All the rooms in the town let!” cried 
Miss Leshe, who had overheard paib of hir Wdltams’s wluspeimgs 
Oh dear, I do hope that ray rooms aren’t let I hate going to an 
hotel Let me out, I must see about them at once Hoio, Frank, 
take hold of this bag ” 

“ There’s no use being m such a hurry , if the rooms aie lot they 
are lot What’s the name of the hotel you were spoakmg of, 
Williams ? ” 

“ r forget' the fiame, hut if you don’t find lodgmgs. I’ll leave you 
the address at tlie theatre, ” said tlio agent m advance, wmkiiig at 
Dick 

'*Tou’ie too damned clever, Williams , you’ll bo making some- 
body’s fortune one of these days ” 

E^te had some cbffloulty m keeping close to Dick, for the 
moment he stepped out on the platform he was surrounded The 
baggage-man had a quantity of questions to ask liim, and Hayes was 
desunus of re-exiilaming how the ticket-collector had liappened to 
raisundoratand him Pulling his long whisker's, the actmg-manager 
walked alK>ut munnunug', ^‘'Stupid Sool } stupid darned fool J ” 
Theie were, besides, some twenty young women strugghng to get a 
word with the popular fat man With their little hands laid on his 
arms they talked pleachiigly 

“ Tes, dear, tliat’s it,’^ ho answered kmdly , “I’ll see to that to- 
morrow m try not to put you in Miss Crawford’s dressmg-room, 
since you don’t agree ” 

“ And, hir Lennox, you will see that I’m not shoved mto the 
. back row by Miss Daoio, -n on’t you ? ” 

“Yes, dear, yes, dear , m sec to that too , but I must be off 
now , and you’d better eoe after lodgmgs, I hear tliat tliey are veiy 
^ scarce If j'ou aren’t able to get any come up to the Hen and 
Chickens, I hear they have rooms to let there,” said Dick, whose 
gooc^ature forced him to help every lame dog over every stile 
! “ i oor little girls 1” fie murmured to Williams as they got into 
they only have twenty-five hob a week one can’t see tliem 
tobbed by landladies who can let their rooms three times over ” 

t like,” siud Wilhams, “ but you’ll bave the hotel full 

of them” 

Ifato longed at that moment to lean her face against Dich’s and 
mss him. Love and gi.atitudo struggled for masteiy m her hearty 
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mta u ^‘f ““"* ,““«““™ “>. uni. 

week Wdliama asnlaitinrl^ ^'lieroby an excellent 

ckosen, and Iiopoi^d to ^vantag^ of tlio comers ho had 
mg through a gSery wito mito??” tlie oir of a pamtor walk- 

^4 ofTstolisSl"'/’‘° before tha arch- 

httio -way up the pask^'^”''^ liotol, too , the outranco is a 

reB'orTtorToS^^“'S:£l'^»^ fashionable^ 

ball was amscottSTvolLw n f contmy The 

side tiiere was a large brown nght-hand 

by a pair of buffiilo fioms on^tl!f ’ Witb glass doors,, surmounted 
and the wide, slowly slonm’fr rL!!!” opposite wall hung a barometer 
ascended in front of the^ s^et door°’ low thick banisters, 

e^or, not furnished with wSoWnl "-Portments wore, how- 
an antique design contrasted wifl!^^ coiiectness A -wallpaper of 
sombre ted curtiuns woie dl suited toblocloth, mid the 

placed the narrow windows of old tim ,P^ote glass -which had re- 

“■ ^‘■‘bgam iras soon strimh « sitting-room 

m ' that his guests would be comtoJ^ ki ^o pinpiietor, after hop- 
rule of his house was tliat tlio ^formed them that the 

^cren o’clock, and woS Si rSonnd ? looked at 

bn orderly house and if ^08 a quiet 

00 lu before midnight he di^’ J ^ ^ould not manage to 

0 grun^eS a bit loSLw ^>ok, 

no ^ot hnow anvonot*^ 5**''^ pubs closed at 

occnRimiR^^°°^ ^ out, Wilhiimn^ tp-wm. there would be 
down fr, f) ^*1'} o,ttentivoly exanmunn Trnf convoniotit 

up T1 iib*° ^-bcatro, and asked if lE bo was going 

f "“Slof 3 3 «<r iei bonnot 

«»»t bS- I Jfor ST™ '' ’ri “«7 »ow 

there couid be nnn^^ forced to ndmif three words 

“1*0 C goim ° TJneortemiy 

oouldbouo mrncf Loiuiox -y', “1°*^^®* but that 

often lead oT,n^‘°” *^’‘o foot Sim » ^bero 

^ of m novels, but somehow it S sbe^^d eo 

It did not seem at all the 
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Barao thing Tins "waa a startling discovery to make, and Kate tned 
to think how m lier case tlio ideal did not correspond with the 
reality. Visions of shm lords, and clinging Lady Glares, and words 
of Tinaltemble aiTeotion, wluspeied wliust postdions cracked their 
whips in sonorous mountain-passes, fiUed her mind , hut around 
her she ’only saw a damp, faded room, witli stiff mahogany fnrm- 
tuie, and slio heard only the noisy voices of chorus-guls squabbhng 
in tlie passages" The woild is for ever out of tune with oiu desires, 
and altiiongh her present surroundings were by many times liand- 
Bomor than those slie had left, the Bum of inward and outnaid con- 
tracbctions remained ns evenly balanced as ever The hazy dream 
she had dreamed of love and elopement liad not been accomplished, 
and tlio brutality of eveiy proof of tins wounded lior ponsibihbies 
Bub of the secret of her disappointment she was neaily nneon- 
BC10U8 , and rousmg herself from the torpor into which she bad 
fallen, she hoped Dick would not stop long away It was so tiiesome 
waiting Soon, however, Miss Leslie came running upstairs 

“ Dinner has been ordered foi five o’clock, and we have made up 
a party of four — you, Dick, myself, and Frank ” 

“ And what time is it uoiv ? ” ‘ . 

“ About four Don’t you think you’ll be able to hold out till 
then?” 

- “ Oh, dear me, yes , I’m not very hungry ” 

“ And anything you want foi to-night Til lend you ” 

“ Thanks, it is awfully kind of you "Would you like to come 
out for a walk— this room is so dismal ” 


“ Oertamly ” 

Kjito wondered why Miss Leslie was so kind to her, and a little 
pang of jealousy entered her heart wlicn she thought that it might 
be foi Dick’s sake Annoyed by tins idea, she watched thorn duimg 
dinner, and was delighted to see that klr Frank Bret occupied the 
pnma donna’s^ entire attention She spoke, it is true, very fami- 
liarly with Dick, but for matter of that so did every one m the 
company Even tlie cbbrus-gu'ls ventured occasionally to address 
birnky his Ohristian name ContmuaUy bo was plied with all sorts 
and kinds of questions concerning matters thoalncal Montgomery 
wanted to know how long it would take, dating from the first re- 
hearsal, to produce a thice-act opera Beaumont could not re- 
member if a certain burlesque actress bad made the acquaintance of 
her “mug” in ’ 80 ‘or-’ 8 L Lealio and Bret, castuig languislung 
glances at each other, discussed eagerly the production of the voice 
m smgmg 

Boon otter dmner the poity dispersed. Some of the men went 
, off- to the pubs, some of the ladies thought they would go round 
and see how tlie other members of the company 11610 getting on 
Dick and Kato went out to waUc As they passed along the streets 
they deplored tliat it v as Sunday, and that they would not he able 
to supply .themselves witli oven a brush and comb until the next 
morning Tlioy would have to buy overytlimg Stopping under a 
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Bcnumoiifc paid. Kate maiiv visits Sitting 'vrith lior thick legs 
crossed, she lusinuatcd all plic dined A direct statement slio did 
not Yeniuro upon, Initliy the aid of a smile and an indirect allusion 
it ivns easy to suggest that lea dm an actor’s heart la bnef ^ A a long 
as iliss Boaninont was jirosent Kato repressed her feelings, but 
•when slio found licrsclf alone tears flowed, down her cheeks, .and 
sobs echoed tlirou"h the duaiy* sitting-room 
It main ohc oi tlicsc trances of emotion that Dick found her 
w'hon ho returned But she w as ea'-ily consoled, and that night she 
‘accompanied Inm to the theatre Tlio piece played u as L<s Cloches 
dc Co'incmlht mid, roclccd to rest, sho listened foi tliroo hours to 
the melody of the music JIiss Beaumont as G ermamo disappomted 
her, and slio could not undcratand how' it was that the hfnrqnia w as 
not an lose with Sorpoletto But tho reality that most grossly 
contradicted her idea was that Diclc should bo plnjing the pait of 
Uio Baihe , and w'hcli sho saw her hoio fall down in the middle of 
tho stage and hoard everybody laugh at him, she felt botli ashamed 
and insidled The voraantic character of her mind asserted itself, 
'and, against her -wdl, forced her to admire and invest with her 
synipathios the purnlo-cloakcd Marquis Then hci thoughts turned 
to considering if she 1700111 ho able to act as did any ono of tho 
ladiofi on the stage. It did* not BCom to her vorj' dinicnlt Had 
not Bidk told her Giat, with a little teaching, she would bo able to 
Bing ns well as Beaumont ? The sad expression that hci face woio 
disappeared, and slic giOw' imp.ationt foi the picco to •finish so that 
she might sponlr to Bick about taknig lessons Tlioy were now in 
tho tlurd act, and tho moment tho curtain was ning down she 
hurried away, asking us sho wont tho way to tlio stago-door It 
was by no means easy to find Slie lost hcrsolf onco 01 twice in tlio 
back streets, and wbgn sbo did apply at tho right ifiaco, tlio hall- 
keeper for a long tune 1 efused her admittance 
“ Doyou belong to tho company ?” ^ < 

After a molnont’s hesitation Kate replied that she did not, but 
tliat moment's hesitation was sufiicient for tho poiter, and he at 
once said, “Pass on, you’ll find Mi Lennox on the stage ” 

Timidly sho •walked up a narrow passage filled witli men tallang 
at the top of thoir voices, and from thence made her way into tho 
•wings. There she was told tliat ]\Ir Lennox was up in his mom, 
but would be down sboi'tly 

Por a moment Kato could not rcahsc where site was, so difibront 
was the stage now towbntit had bccn-whonovoi sho had scon it 
before Tlio present ono was an ontuoly new aspect 
It was now dark like a cellar, and, m tho flaring light that 
spirted from animn gas-pipe, the slago-carpcnter earned rocking 
pieces of scenery to and fro Tho auditorium was a round blank 
wcrcloudcd in a deep twilight, through winch Kato saw tlio long 
form of a, grey c<at inoiong slowly round tho edge of tho nppor 

.Getting into a comet so as to bo out of tho way of the people 
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v.ho wero 'ivnlkmg tip nnd dotm tlio stage, and maturing her plans 
loT the cultivation of Iier voice, she tvaitod patiently for iter lover ^ ^ 
to Gnish dressing This he look some time to do, and vlicn lie dul ac , 
len'-ih come domisLairs, lie tras of course surrounded , over} ^ly 
unral rnmted to speak to luin, but, gallantly offering her 
and bending bis bead, bo asked, in attliispcr, how she we 
p cce, nnd insisted on hoaiing what sho thought of this ana tna 
p.a’t ijcfore bo replied to any one of the crowd of fnenus wlio 
t tm strut c to attract Ins attention This was very flattering, on 
she V as neicrtbelcss obliged to relinquish her plan of exphumng 
him tbfro and then her desire of learning singing He could not 
keep his irund fixed on what sho it as saying Sloitimor toluno 
a p*orv at which everybody was scrtamiii", and just at her elbow 
Thilxfls and Montgomery wera engaged lu a a lolcnt aigument re 
girding the use of consecutive fifths But besides these distractions 

there v ^s a tall thm man who kept nudging awat the whole at 
Bu k*(i cIIkiw, and begging of him to come over to his place, and tint 
he would giro him us gowi a glass of whisky as lie had oa cr tasteau 
W lio tins a ranger was nobody knew Hick &aid he had forgotten 
who the mm ivas, hut Ih it ho thought lie had mot him sonicvherc 
up m the But the monUon of liquor rendoicd Mortimer 

and liases indifferent to the date of the introduction, and thaj 
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■\m doc.intod for tlio kdics Ooilamly tho host did lus host for Ins 
company Ho helped tho dirty maid to fetch tho gln'ises, and he 
insisted on a piece of cold hoof being brought up fiom the kitchen 
Tlien every one made thcinsolves coinfartablo Hayes drank lus 
rshisky in silcnco Moi timer, as far as ho could, inonopohsed tho 
conversation, and bored cvors'body by talking of tho regeneration of 
the stage. IMontgomer} , mth his legs over the arm of an casychair, 
tiled to got in a word concerning the refrain of a comic song ho had 
justfim^icd scoring 

During this pait of tho evening the ladies looked tired, hut 
they showed signs of coming interest when a lofcronco was made 
to tho moiality of (he leading Enghsh actresses Tho tall thin 
man listened with an e\prc<i‘uon of nnvioiis inteicst on Ins face 
He Boomed to think ilut it waft of tho most vital importance 
that he should nob loso tho thioad of Dnboia’ aigiimont Tho 
little man, with his bishop's hat tilted or cr the hack' of Ins head, 
propounded tlic most strange opimona, until at last, ns if to chnch 
all ho Imd said previously, stated omphatu^ly tliat ho did not he- 
heve in tho virtue of nnj woman in the w drld This brought eveiy 
ono to their feet Dubois was declared to Imve msulted tho piofos- 
sion Dick agreed it was damned had form, and hlontgomory, who 
had a sistci-iu-law stamng in Scotland, tunicd purple, and refused 
to ho appeased until ho uas asked to accompany Bret and Lesho in 
a duot Tho tliiu man (os everybody now called him) said ho had 
never been so much touched in his lifo, a slatemont which Beau- 
mont did her best to justify by going to tlie piano and singing three 
songs ono after tho other The third was tho signal for depaifcuro 
Montgoraeiy declared that it was qmto enough to hai o to listen to 
Beaumont during busmesB hours, and soon after it was disco-voied 
that Haj es had nllcn asleep. So, bidding tho kmdost of farow'clls 
to their host, whom they hoped they w ould see the following ci en- 
ing at tlie theatre, and upholdmg drunken Mr Hayes between tho 
lot of them, they stumbled mto the street 

It was.veiy bard to get him along Every ten or a dozen yards 
ho would insist on stopping m the middle of tho loadway to argue 
tho value and tlie Bincority of the fnendship his comrades boro for 
him Mothmor declared that ho would slaiid in a puddle all night 
if by BO domg ho might hope to prove to lum the depth of his trust- 
ing heart Dubois said that to sit with bun in tbo cold Soptombor 
moonbght, and talk of tho dear days of the past, would ho hliss 
Striving to understand, Hayes pulled his long whiskors; and stared 
at them blankly But tho monotony of this sort of joking soon be- 
gan to bo folb, and tho ladies proposed they should walk on in front , 
and leave the gentlemen to got tiioir friona homo as host they could 
It was then that Dick reraemhered that tho holol-koojioi Jiad teUl 
, hua thatho shut Ins doors at eleven o’clock, ami would ojion'^ ' 
again for nobody before monnng 
, - “"Wliat are wo to do ? ” asked Leslie ’iii 
‘‘IiVc’Il liny him Up,’’ answered Dubois, 
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“ Bub if lio doesn’t nnsiiver,” suggested Brob 
“111 3 olly soon make liim answer,” said Dick “Now then,' 
Dajes, '\iako up, old man, and push along ” - " 

“ Pou — ^sh — al — ong 1 How can — ^you — talk tome like that ? Yor 
— j 01 — shunhiig me — mo — for one of those other folloavs ” ' ^ 

“ \\’'e’ll talk about that in tlie mommg, old man Now, Mortimer, 
you get hold of Ins other arm, and let’s lun him along ” " ' 

Mr Ilajes struggled, declaring the while ho would no longer , 06 -' 
hci 0 in tlio w Grid’s fnendsliip , but m erybody bomg now' m eamo^^ 
and with Slontgomcry pushing from behind, the last hundred yards_ 
M ere scion got o\ oi , and the drunkenburden deposited safely against 
tho wall of tlio p>issage 

The sly was quite clear overhead, and at the end of tho lateral 
hnua of the houses tho moon jutted from behind a row of chun- 
1101 -pots A stream of light boated oaer the flagstones, but the 
buttress under which Hayes avas lymg threw a long shadow 
Going to the hell, Dick garo it a pull, and the whole party listened 
to tho distant imklmg Tlicn, after a minnto or two of suspendc, 
Moitirnor said 

“ That won’t do, Dick , rmg agaui Wo shall bo here all night ” 

Ctalkr, clatter, elatlor, avent tho holl, and a husky voice, issuuig 
from tho daik shadow of the buttiess, said ’ 

“1 rang for another whisky, waiter, tliat’s all ” 

'Die cllctt was moat conucal and unexpected,, and tlio whole 
]farl\ lo, red with langhtci Nothing was seen of tho dmnkaial 
but his feet, with a bit of white BtocLing gleaming horccly m the 
moonlight 
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tJie courtyard, ‘^partndges are in season in September Here 
goes,’!, and, taking a run. ho ]umped ■with his full weight against the 

door ' ' , 

Out of the way,” cried Dick, breaking away from Kate, and 
hurling his huge frame a httle closer to the lock tJian tho comedian 
had done 

,!riio excitement bemg now at boiling pitch, tho work was begun 
in Teal earnest, and as thoy darted m regular succession out of 
the shadow of the butticss across tlie dear stream of moonlight 
flowing do'wn tho flagstones, thoy appeared hko a procession of 
figures tliroivn on a cloth by a mngic-lantcm Mi Hayes’ white 
stocking seiwed for a Ime, and bump, bump, they u ent against 
the dooi Each effort was watclied witii different degrees of interest 
by tho ladies \\Tiien little Dubois toddled forward, and sprang 
jWith what httlo impetus his short legs could give him, it was difficult 
not to laugh, and when Montgomery’s reed-hlco shanks were seen 
passing, Kate clung io Miss Leslie m fear that he would crush his 
^frad hody against Die dooi, but when it came to Dio turn of any of 
the big ones, the oxcitemont grow intense hlortmver and Bret u ere 
watched eagerly, but' most faith was placed in Dick, nob only for his 
greater weight, but for his superior and more plucky way of 3ump 
mg Springing from the very middle of Dio passage ho went, lus 
head hack and his shoulder forward, like a thundorbolb aganisb tho 
door It seemed wonderful tiiat ho did not bnng down the wall as 
well as the woodwork The spirit of compeDtion was very great, 
and a round of applause rewarded each effort Mr Hayes, who 
fancied himself m bed, and that the waiter was calling hmi at some 
unearthly horn m the mormng, shouted occasionally tho most fear- 
ful of curses from his dark coniei Tlie noise was temfic, and 
the clappmg of hands, slmeks of laughter, and cries of encourage- 
ment, reverberated through the echoing passage and Die silent 
moonlight 

At last Dick’s ..turn came agam, and cm aged by past failures ho, 
putting forth lus whole sDongth, jumped from tlio white stocking 
with' hiB fuH weight against the door , It gave way wiDi a crash, 

' and he was precipitated into tho hall 

- < At that moment tho proprietor appeared coming down stairs Ho 
hold a candle m his hand, and ho looked over the banisters to see 
w^t had happened Bub evoryhody made a rush, and picking up 
Dick, who was not in the least hurt, they struck matches on Dio wall 
and groped their way up to then rooms, heedless of Die denuncia- 
Dons of Dio enraged proprietor He declared that ho was going to 

the pohee-staDon— that ho would take an action against them 
The poor man was in lus di essmg-gown, and by tho light of lus 
ffickoring candle he surveyed his dismantled tlucshold It was 
I vrould have to fasten the place up somehow, and he 

looked about for the means of doing so, until ho at last caught sight 
of Mr 'Hayes’ white stocking As ho did so a wicked light gleSmeS. 
-,m Ills eye, and after a few efforts to awake Die drunkard hB^Mr•' u-* 
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to the ffabew and looked up and doAvn the street to see of a pohe^ 
manX rJght Tn leal truth he was doubtful as to his ^hte- 
to look visitors out of their hotel, and did not A 

cuss tlie question before a magistrate But what could 
against him for roquestmg the removal of a dn^on 1 Ho ^ 
not know who he was, nor was he bound to find ^t So wgued 
tlio proprietor of the Hen and Chickens, and Mr Hayes, sWl pro 
testing ho did not want to be caUed before ton, was dragged oil to 

^^Vext morning the hotol-kocper denied knowing anything "'ivhat 
over about the matter Ho had called, it is true, the policeman s 
attention to the fact that there was a man asleep under the arohwvy, 
but he did not know that the man was Mr Hayes Tins statement 
■ft as of course not bcheved, and vowing that they would never agam 
go within a mile of his shop, the whole company went to bm jpoor 
Hayes pulled out before the beak It was a forty-sluUing auair or 
the option of a week, and m compensation Dick invited last toght a 
party to dinner at a restaurant They weren’t gomg to put their 
money mto the pocket of that cad of a hotel-keeper Hajms was 
the hero of the hour, and he made evoiybody roar witli laughtCT, at 
the waj m which ho related his experiences But after , 

Dick, who had ala ays an eye to busmoss, drew his cliair up to Mor- 
timer H, and bogged of lum to try and think of some allusions to the 
adventures which could bo worked into the piece Tlie question 
V as a senous ouo, and until it was time to go to the theatre the art 
of gagging was n arralj argued Dubois hold the most hboral vnows 
Ho said that ofteracertam number of mghts tho author’s words 
should be totally disregarded in favour of topical remarks 
nlio nns slow of wit, mamtamod that the dignity of a piece could 
only bo mamtamod by sticking to tho text, and cited examples to 
support his opinion It was, however, finally agreed that Mortimer 
should say, •whonovor ho carao on the stage, “Derby isn’t a safe 
place to got drunk in,” and that Dubois should reply, “Bather 
lU-t.” , , 


Owing to Uioso little emendations, tho piece went witli a scream, 
tho receipts were over a hundred, and Morton and Cox’s Operatic 
Company, having done a very satisfactory week’s business, assem- 
bled at the station on Sunday morning bound for Blackpool 

Kate and Dick got into a compartment v itb Die same people ai 
before, plus a chorus girl, who, m tho hopes of being allowed to snj 
o’l tho entrance of the duke, “ Oh, what a jolly follow ho is 1 ” mu 
making up to Montgomery Mortimer shouted unintelhgiblo joke; 
to llaies, who always went with tho xnpc smokers , Dick spok( 
about tbc i)Os«ibihty of producing some now piece at Liverpool, am 
the planks of tho asirngo trembled with criticism and suggestions 
Liuiyltody seemed to bo in high spirits but Kate ’Hio events o 
tho last few days had coroplctclv bewaldcred her, and with diz 2 r 
and confused thoughts she was earned forwaid helpless and inei 
hi( 1 leaf m a stonu She could not realise tho actuality of th 
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life around her 5 the people she saw 'might be phantoms, so impos- 
sible did she find it to force upon herself a consciousness of their 
existence Things fle'vr past her so rapidly that tliey did not pro- 
duce upon hei any of tlie sensations of Imng with which she was 
acquainted The effect was pamful, and it was heavy and obtuse, 
even as a nightmare \She was weary of the shoutmg and bawlmg 
of the actors, of their conversations winch she did not understand, 
and of the whirling centre of etoiaial hurry m which they lived. 
It made her sick to watch them Dubois, Mortimer, Bret, and the 
clioruB-girl wore playmg Nap Dick, Leslie, and Montgomery were 
smgmg tunes or fragments of tunes to each other, and talking about 
“effects” 

Then suddenly the conversation changed, and loud grew the 
lamentations that no money could be saved this trip m the takmg 
of tlie tickets Hayes stupidity was roundly abused, and Dick n as 
closely questioned as to when, m his opmion, it would be safe to 
try on agam their httle plant Instead of answenng he leant back, 
' and gradually a pleasant smile began to tiickle over his broad face 
He ivas evidently maturmg some plan “What is it, Dick? Do 
say like a good fellow,” was repeated many tmies, but ho lefused 
to give any reply farthei tlian that he was going to see what could 
bo done Tlus aroused the cunosity of the company, and it grew 
to burrung pitch when ‘the tram drew up at a station and Dick began 
a cdnversation mth the guard concommg tlie length of time they 
•would liave at Preston, and where they would find the tram that 
was to take tlicm on to Blackpool 

“You’ll have a quarter of an hour’s wait at Preston Ton’ll 
amve there at 4 20, at 36 past you’ll find the tram for Blackpool 
drawn up on the nght-hand side of the station ” 

“ Thanks very much,” rephed Dick as he tipped the guard, and 
then turning hia head towards Ins fiiends, he whispered, f‘’Tis as 
right os a tiivet , I shall be back m a minute ” 

“"Where’s ho off to ? ” asked everybody 

“ He’s just gone mto the telegraph office,” said Montgomery who 
was stationed at tlie wmdow 

A moment after Dick was seen ruimmg up the platform Has fat 
shoulders waggled, and Ins big hat gave Inm the appearance of an 
American As he passed each compartment of their carnage he 
whispered somethmg m at the wmdow. 

“What can he be saying? What can he be arrangmg?” asked 
’'Miss Leslie ' 

' '' “I don’t care how he arranges it as long as I get a drink on the 
cheap at Preston,” said Mortimer 
, „ “ 'fhat’s the mam point,” replied Dubois 

' “ Well, Dick, wbatisit?” exclaimed everybody, as the big man 

sat down beside Kate 

^ " The moment the tiam amves at Pieston we must all make a 

refreshment-rooms and ask for Mr Simpson’s lunch 
Who’s hlr. SimuRon ? -What lunch ? Oh, do tell us ' What a 
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my‘=terious lellow you nri^” tlioy roceivbd whs, 

" .tog a. io.f Bu‘X0 ..I I tell Jto W. 

“ Now ..li.t .lote p . jm,>t tlmfc cno.igli to y^llL 

conu; to stnud ub ticat at , is to 

Ivonliate could got nothing moi-o from lit ^ 

.1 only tl..! , 

«: ?rryoniu-?t?“Jio trsU- ».’»»« ™'i '»* 

'“Srotdc. ,m .t ooco ..ted 00, 

rr it “.““S fl." cXllon tod out to looty . 

’’“’m.to'sMr Simplon's lon.li,' ';’'°oted Dto ^ .- 

“Boro, BIT, hero, all is ready,’ and Mont- 

“■Wlioro’s hir Sunpaons lunch? echoed Bu 

w.,, ... , w!..t -11 you t-d-o, ... ! Opld !...(, .W*™ “« . 
ham, or a little soup ?” ashed half-a-dozen '^cilora 

Tho ladies uoro at first shy of ficlping taken, tJmy ate"' 

a httlo, hut Dick diovo tliora on, aud, tlic fiist sfep take , ^ 

1 avononsly of every tlung But Kate, refusing all ofiors ot 
Inm, aud cold heof, dung to Diok timidly 

» But IB tins paid for ? ” she ivliisporod to him , ^ 

“ Of course it is ’Tis hlr Suupson s lundi Tt^ko ca ^ . 

you are sayiu’ Tuck into this plate of clnckon , vn y ^ 

of tongue -with it ? ” j -ilnncp. and 

Kot liavmg tho courage to refuse, Kate complied m ^ ^ -begau 

Dick crammed her pockets nith cakes But soon tlio ua com-, 
to wonder at tho absence of lIi Simpson, and had aUeaay 

nionccd their inquinos , . . ^t-ioTnau.if 

Approadung Mortimer, tho head waiter asked that genti ^ 

hlr Simpson was in tho room mnVrr 

“ He’s lust shppod round to tho bookstall to got a A eii 

He’ll bo baok m a minute, and if you’d get me another bit or 
m tho mcantmie I shall fed obliged ” , inadc 

In hi 0 mmuios more the table wns cleared, and every ooay 
a movement to retire, and it was then that the ,,gon 

people exlubitod i frantac interest m tlio person of hB o 
One waitei begged of Dick to describe tho gentleman to him, a 
besought of Dubois to say at what end of tho table Mr gn 

had his luncln In turn they appealed to tho ladies and to to k 
tlcmon, but wore always met with tlio same answers 
hmi a mmuto ago, going up tho station , if you run after lum y 
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suro to catcli lum ” “ Mr Simpson ? nhy lie was here a minute 
ago , I tJnnk ho was speaking about sending a telegram ; pcihaps 
he's uj) in the ofHce,” Ac , &c Tho^bell {hen rang, and, hke a herd 
m motion, the whole company crowded to the tram. Tlie guard 
shouted,' the panic-stricken waiters tumbled over the luggage, and 
mnning from caiiaago to carriage, bogged to be ihfoimod as to Mr 
Simpson’s iv hereabouts 

*' He’s in the end carnage,' I toll you, back there, just at the other 
end of the tram " ' . 

The Seedy black coate were then seen huirying down the flags, 
but only to return in a nunuto, breatlilOss, foi further mfoimation 
But this could not last for ever, and the guard blew his whistle, tlie 
actors began gaggmg, And, oh 1 the smgmg, the whisthng, the 
cheers of the mummers as the tram rolled an ay mto the countiy, 
now all agleam with the sunset 1 Tattoos wem beaten with sticks 
against the woodwork of each compai tment. Dick, with Ins body 
half out of the window, and his curls blowing m the nmd, yeUod at 
Hayes Montgomerj^ disputed nith Dubois for possession of Bie 
other wmdow, and , three chorus-girls giggled and munched stolen 
cakes, and tried to gob into conversation Kate But a shame 
darker than any she had yet known lay heavily upon her Love 
had compensated her foi vutuo , but what could make amends to 
her foi hei loss ollioncsfcy ? She could break a moral law with less 
Buflermg than might be expected from ■'her Bnngmg up, but the 
sentiment the most characteristic, and naturally so, of the middle 
classes, is a respect for the propeity of others , and she had eaten 
of stolen bread Oppressed and sickened by tins idea, she shrank 
back in hei corner, and filled 'with a sordid loathing of herself, she 
longed, she might to trample on a disgustful tiling, to teai this 
'Aole page from her memory When Dick sat down by her she 
moved instmctively away from him, for oven ho for the moment 
hke all else she could feel and boo, was horrifying and^rovoltmg 
At Blackpool, Jlr Williams’s pimply face was Sie first tiling that 
greeted tliem There was the usual crowd of landladies who pio- 
sented their caids and extolled the<;omfort and cleanliness of them 
rikims One Cf these AVomen was introduced, and specially recom- 
mended h}*^ Ml' Wilhams Ho declared that her place was a little 
paradise, and an hour later, still plunged in black rogxet, Khto sat 
r-BippinghoT tea m a rose-colouied room 
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Thai niglitin bedKatecned hysterically, and Didc did not succcetl 
in comforting her until he promiaed to send a cheque and settle '^th 
tho Tcfieshmcnt-rooin people at once This made her feel liaj^iet, 
and in a few days, 1711^ tho facdity of a person of u eak nature die 
began to fall mto the ways, and apparentlj to habituate her&elf to 
tlio manners and morals, of her new life And for tho tune being 
she was conscious of no special pangs of conscience, of nothing 
beyond the mechanical conviction that she u as a very wicked woman, 
and deserved to be punished When Sunday came round (they 
were staying for a fortnight at Blackpool) she went to church, ibut 
the vords of God inspu'ed her with only a sense of voluptuous 
sorrow, which w as mtensificd by the knowledge that for -her ho 
repentance was jiossible The very idea terrified her, and as if to 
lude herself from it she wrapped herself more determinedly thffu 
ever in the sullen and sensual enjoyment of the tune 

Hie momuig hours were especially delightful Immediately on 
getting out of bed she went mto the sitting-room to s'ec after Dick's 
breakfast It was laid out on a round table, the one white tanfc m 
tJie rose twihght of tho half-drawn bbnda. ilnsses of Tuguua 
weeper, now u earj of the summer and ready to fall with the first 
c ober win^ greai into the room, and tbetwo armchairs drawn up 
bumirm fire seemed, like all the rest, to inspire indo- 
^“^Sored sett^g and dusfang bttle rickety omamenta, 
cnnH I once ^7 the freshness of her dressmg-goavn and tho 
iSimls to'TaJn?^ ^ It penetratedher with sensations of 

of 'I'lrable, and as they mounted to her Jicad 

folding doors would walk fomvards to the 

the mere matter what-it was fox 

thm-r * Ins voice tliat she came , and, lu dcfatdt of any- 

ton to upbraid him for his laziness Tlio 

Samk hah ‘^’^'^Tmnted her, and haH f 

ho bul’toned hie colar arrange the pillows wl^o 

tmimiiharitK in ihn iv. "r accom^shod sho led him 

tbobubbhngivator^ ^!rw3^ to" r^'''t u 

He ivculd ifar irrr!T>r„.„ , busmees of the mommg 

rjarticular th f to^^ i m^**^*!^ liavo ficsh eggs, and was most 
paniviilar Ikd tbcj sbould^ic boded for tluee minutes and not ono 
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Bocoud more Tlie landlady Tjrouglit up liho boefstealc and tlie bob 
milk, for the coflooi and if any fnond camoin oidcrs were sent do-wn 
instantly for more food Sucli extravagance could not fail to astomsb 
Ejite, accustomed as slie bad been horn ber eaibest years to a strict 
and austere mode of life Frequently she begged of Dick to bo more 
econonucal, but bo, wbo bad alwaj's bved Bobemian-like on money 
easily gamed, paid very bttlo attention to wbat sbe said beyond 
advising her to eat more steak and put colour mto her cbocks And 
once tlio ICO of babit broken through, sbe likevnso began to abandon 
herself tliorouglily to tlie pleasures of these neb ivarm breakfasts, 

- and to look forward to the idlo hours of digestion nbich followed, 
and the heavy liappy dreams tliat could then be indulged in Before 
the tea-things wore removed Dick opened the morning paper, and 
fiom time to tmie read aloud sciaps of wbatevei news be thought 
intercstmg , These generally concerned the latest pieces produced 
m London , and, ns if ignorant of tlie fact that she know notlmig of 
wliat be was speakmg, explained to her his mows on tbo subject — 
why such and such plays *!vould and others would not do for the 
country Kate, although she only imdorstood half of w hat was told 
•' her, listened with riveted attention ; and the flattery of bemg 
taken mto his confidence vras -a soft and fluttozmg joy In tlioso 
moments all fear that he would one day desert her died away 
like an ugly wind , and, witli the noise of the town drummmg 
dimly m the distance, tliey abandoned tliemselves to the pleas- 
ure of thinking of each other Dick congratulated himself on 
tlie choice he liad made, and assured himself that he nould 
never know again the onnm of linhg alone She was one of 
tho prettiest women you could see anywhoro, and luckily not 
too exactmg In fact she hadn’t a fault if it weren't that she 
was a bit cold, and ho couldn’t understand how it was , women 
were not generally cold with lum The question mterested him 
profoundly, and as ho considered it "his glance wandered from the 
loose blue masses of liair to the white satm shoo which she held to 
tho red blaze 

Then tlie vague expression of Kate’s face disappeared, and she 
frowned shghtly It annoyed her to peiceive that he thought of 
her so She dreamed of love as independent of tlie roahtics 
of hfe She desired an afiection that would be ever present, 
that would exclude all other things — tliat would he an atraospheie, 
as it were, to tho heart that would soften and harmonize it, even as 
a mist does a landscape 

- These meditationB generally ended by Kate going to sit on 
‘Dick’s knees Laymg her head upon ms shoulder she usually 
murmured 

‘‘Dick, do you thmk you will always love mo as you do now ? ” 

“ I’m sure of it, dear ’’ 

“It seems to me if one really loves once one must love always 
But I don’t know how I can talk to you like that, for how can you 
respect me 1 I have been so very wicked ” 
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CUAPTElt XllI ' 

Tilu nigU inlocdKHto cried 

m comforting lior until lie jg j^in-do lior feel liaiip'crt 

the Tofrcslunciit-room people at onco in a >' ^ jnUirc, slw 

began to fall into tlio ways, and ai p i Toeing ^ 

the mannora and morals, o! her new fo of noUnng 

Bho was conscious of no sP“‘^“*^ f ’^ . „^crvwichod woman, 

hc> ond the inechanical convictaon ttiat s m 

and deserved to ho punished ^Mion fconu v 

worostayingfora fortnight at ’“X^^'c^so of volnptnons 

tho avords of God inspired ]od„o that for W «<>’ 

sorrow, wlixcli was iiitcns^cd 1>J XAniGod lioti and *vsif 

ropontanco was possible Tho very ,ictennuiodly than 

lude herself from it alio wrapped herself more ( cterm 

Cl or in tho sullen and sensual ' 

Tho morning hours were espoemby del olmd ^ 
gettmg out of lied sho w enb uito tho sittuig- -svliito tint iHj 

hroaUast It was laid out on a lound table, ° ^of ’Virginia 

tho rose twilight of tho liaH-drawn hhiids tho first 

creeper, now w oaiy of tho summer and rca y i .^g clrnwn np 
Octo^oi winds, grow into tho room and ^ho 
by tho quietly burning faro Boomed, like all Gio ^ 

loncc- Kato luigoied settfang and dusting litUc ^ the 

tempted at once by tho freshness of hoje drcssing-g ^ pj 

BooUimg w armth of tho room It pciiotratcdlier with so 
happiness too acuto to ho durable, and as they mounteu w 
in a sort of cflervescont rovono, sbo would walk {oi 

folding doors to talk to Dick of — it did not matter wn*'' c 
tbe more sound of his voico that she camo , and, in dolaui 
thing hotter to say, sho would upbraid hmt for ^s m 

room, full of the intimacy of their life, onoliontod nor, an 
shame, half in delight, she would affect to arrango P“‘° Pun 
ho buttoned his collar Wlion this was accomplishea sno i . 
timmphnntiy to tho breakfast table, and with ono arm gp 
on his knees, watched tho wlute shapes of tho eggs seen ^ „ 

tlio bubbling water TluS was tho OTeat business of the mo s 

Ho would pay twopence a piece to liavo fresh eggs, and w’m 
particular that they should be boiled foi three nunutes and no 
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eecond more , T]io landlady brouglit np tho beefsteak and tlio bot 
milk for the coflbe, and if any fnend came in oidors Tvore sent down 
instantly for more food Suck oxtravaganco could not fad to astonisb 
Elate, accustomed as sko kad been from her earliest years to a strict 
and austeio mode of life Frequently ske begged of Dick to bo more 
economical, but ko, wko had always lived Bokcmian-kko on money 
easily gained, paid very kttlo attention to wkat sko said beyond 
advising her to eat more steak and put colour into her cheeks And 
once the ice of habit broken tlirougk, she likowiso began to abandon 
kersclf tkorougldy to the pleasures of tliese nch warm breakfasts, 
and to look forward to the idle hours of digestion v luck followed, 
and tlio heavy happy dicams tliat could then bo indulged in Before 
the tea-things were removed Dick opened tho mommg paper, and 
from time to time read aloud semps of whatever non s ho thought 
intorestmg Those generally concerned the latest pieces produced 
m London , and, as if ignorant of the fact that sho knew nothmg of 
wliat ho nas speaking, oxplamed to her his views on tho subject — 
why such and such plays *vould and others would not do for tho 
country Kate, altJiough she only understood half of what was told 
her, listened witli nvotod attention ; and the flattery of bemg 
taken into his confidence was a soft and fluttering joy In tlioso 
moments nil fear that ho would ono day desert her died away 
like an ugly unnd j and, with the noise of tho town drumming 
dimly m the distance, they abandoned tliemselvcs to tbe pleas- 
ure of thinking of each otlier Dick congratulated himself on 
the choice he had made, and assured himself that he would 
never know again tho ennui of hvmg alone She was ono of 
the prettiest women you could see anywhere, and luckily not 
too exacting In fact she hadn’t a fault if it woion’t that she 
was a bit cold, and be couldn’t understand how it was , women 
wore not generally cold mtli him The question interested Inm 
profoundly, and as ho considered it his glance wandered from tho 
loose blue masses of liair to the white satin shoo which she hold to 
tho red bla-ie ' 

'Tlion the vague expression of Kate’s face disappeared, and she 
frowned slightly It annoyed her to perceive that ho tliought of 
her BO She dreamed of lovo as independent of the realities 
of life She desired an affection that would be ever piesent, 
that would exclude all other things — that would be an atmosphere, 
as it wore, to tbo heart that would soften and harmonize it, oven as 
a mist does a landscape 

These meditations generally ended by IDito going to sit on 
Dick’d knees Laying her head upon his shoulder she usually 
murmutod 

‘‘ Dick, do you, think you will always love me os you do now ? ” 

“ I’m sure of it, dear ” 

“ It seems to me if ono really loves once one must love always 
- But I don’t know how I can talk to you like that, for how can you 
^respect me ? I have been so very wicked ” 
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“ Wlinb nonsense, Kate, liow can you t-alk like tkafc ? I ^ 

resp™To?Tyou «n tane ,v,tl. amm yop cluta t 

“ Well I liked lum well enough tall you came, dear, hub J 
Hien-S^pll my f«ult , Ijlt if T<"i .holM «a.o to ^ ‘ 

ir.nkI»liouldiUo Butyoupoirt, toll mo Hut joutvont.doat _ 

Dick?” 



neck- 

emobion XJien jjick comiormu uui, V/> her 

hei doum boAvards lum for a kiss, and in 1 " 

tliab her liappmess musb lasb for over, to mot 

to her lover, so defended and so concealed neic bhoy 
hibtomess of bho ouber world m the sweob sonbiraonb of their ro ^ 

coloured room ir i-« ■..n-nned off 

One mommg Montgomery came to see them Kato jump 

Dick’s knee, aud settling her skirts -with tlio pretty , f 

suipiised woman, throw herself into a cliair on the opimsite si 
the fireplace The musician had come to speak nhout his op > 
especially the oponmg chorus, about w-hich ho could not man 

^'“^L^'^boy," said Dick, “don’t be afraid of malang it too lon£ 
There’s notlung like having a good strong number to bogm iiitai-;;-- , 
Bometlung with gnp in it, you know ” ' ' . 

Montgomery looked va^ioly into space, lie was obviously -a 
hstenmg, bub was trying to follow out some musical solicmo th it tss^ 
running in lus head After a long silcnco, he said -ij 

“ What I can’t make up my mind about is whether I ought 
concert tliat fii-st number oi have it sung m unison l^ow' hston , 
The scene is tlie wedding festivities of Pnnee Flonmol, who is ’about 
to wed Eva, the daughter of tlio Duke of Perhapsburg — deTOisn" 
good name you know "Well then, the flower-girls conic on first,, 
Boattonng flowers , they proceed two by tw o and arrange tliomsel ves 
in hne on both sides of the stage They are followed by tiaimpotcir 
and a herald, then come the ladics-in-wniting, the pagos^ the cour- 
tiers, and the palace servants Ycry well , the first four hncs, yutt 
know, ‘Hadl hod 1 the festive day’ — that, of course, is sung by 
the sopranos ” k \ 

“You surely don’t want to conceit tliat, do you?” interruptco 
Dick 

“Of course not, you musb tlunl!; mo an ignoramus Tlio first 
four lines are sung naturally m raiison , then thoio is a repeat,- w 
which the tenors and bassos arc singmg against the women’s voices. 
By that time the stage will bo full Well then, what I am tlunkuif 
of doing IS, when I get to the second part you know — ‘ May th* 
stars much pleasure send you, may romance and love attend joU, 
to repeat, ‘ May the stars ’ ” ' 

“ Oh, I see what you mean,” said Dick, who began to grow mtei 
ested. “You’ll give ‘May the stai-s’ first to Sie sopranos, am 
then repeat with tiie tenors and basses ? ” 
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“Tlmt'sifc I’ll Ao-r- you,’’ replied Montgomery,- luslung to the 
piano f‘ Here are' the sopranos singing m G, J hTay the stara ’ — 
tenors, ‘ May the stars ’ , tonal’s and sopranos, ‘ Much pleasure send 
you,’ basses an octave loivei, * May the stars — may stars ’ Kow I’m 
going to 30m them togetlier, ‘May the stars ” 

Tnistmg round rajndly on the piano-stool, Montgomeiy puslied 
Ips glasses high up on Ins boalc-like nose, and demanded an opmion 
But bofoio Bick'could say a word a kick of the long legs brought 
the musician again face to the keyboard, And for several minutes he 
crashed away, occasionally shoutmg forth an esplanatoiy lemark, 
or muttenng an apology when he faded to reach the high soprano 
notes Tlio love-song, however, was too much for him, and, laugh- 
ing at Ins ou n breakdown, ho turned from the piano and consented 
to resume tlie interrupted conversation Tlien the plot and musical 
sottmg of Montgomery’s new woik was ardently discvissed Frequent 
mention was made of the names of Offonbacli and Horv6 Both 
wore admitted to bo geniuses, but tho latter, it was declared, would 
have been the greater Tiad he had the advantage of a musical educa- 
tion Yarioua anecdotes were lelated as to how he had achieved 
his first successes Dick was very firm oh this point, and ho dis- 
puted violently with Monigomery, who questioned the possibility of 
a man who could not write down the notes bemg able to compose 
the'^, whole score of an opera It was, he maintained, ndiculous to 
talk bf dictating a finale 

Kate listened, a little bewildered, to these discussions, and she 
often wondered if she would ever be able to understand what they 
weio tallang of She thought not The conversation sliiftod so 
rapidly tliat oven when she succeeded in picking up tho tliread of 
an idea it so soon got entangled with another that she began to 
despair But notinthstanding tliese digressions, constant reference 
was made to Montgomery’s new piece , and when tho names of tho 
ladies of the company were hemg run over-m seaich of one who 
could take the part of a page, mth a song and twenty Imes of dia- 
logue to speak, Dick said — 

‘hWell, perhaps it isn’t for me to say it, hut I assure you tliat I 
don’t know a lucei soprano voice than Sirs Edo’s ” 

‘!:Ho, ho 1 ” cned Montgomery, twisting his legs over the arm of 
the chair, “ how is it I never heard of this before ? But uon’t you 
-smg Bomethmg, Mrs ' Edo 1 If you have any of your songs hoie I’U 
' try the accompaniment over ” 

Kate, who did not know a crotchet from a semiquaver, grew 
frightened at this talk of trying over accompamments, and tried to 
. Btamnier out some apologies and excuses 

' ' ' “ Oh, loally,' hir Montgomery, I assiire you Dick is only 3oLmg 
' I don’t smg at all — I don’t know anything about music.” 

“ Don’t' j’ou mmd hoi , ’tis as I say, she’s got a very nice sopi-ano 
, - voice , and as for an eai, I nevei knew a better in my life There’s 
!' no amgmg fiat tlieroi I can tell you But, seriously speaking,” he 
vOnhnuod, takmg pity on Kate, whoso face expressed the agony of 
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sliaino she siificring, “of course I knoir iroll enough sho <fnn’t 
know how to pinduco her ■voice , bIio never Ind a lesson m her hfc, 
but I think you’ll agree mlh mo, w htn you hear it, Uiat llic organ 
IS there Do sing somothing, Kato ’’ 

Kate cast a boseeclnng gl nice at her lo-\ cr, and miumurod Rome 
unxntolhgihle -aords, but they did not aive her Montgomery 
crossed himself o\ er tlio stool, and, after ruunjug Ins fingers over 
the hoys, said — 

“ Now, Bing the scale aftei me— do, re, mi, fa, sol, In, la — that’s 
the note , try to get that clear — so, do ! “ 

Not liking to diBohhgc Dick, and seouig ho'W little vvas asked of 
her, Kato consented to ha\ o her voice tned f^hc sang the scale 
aftoi Montgomery in the hreb instance, and then, encouraged by 
her success, gave it by hcisolf, fust in one octavo" and tlicn m the 
other 


“ Well, don’t you agree with me?” said Dick, “Tlio organ is 
there, and tliorc’s no thifhng llio notes , tliey come out clear, don't 
tlioy?” 

“ They do indeed,” replied Montgomery, casting a warm glance 
m admiration at Kate , “ bull should so niucli hke to licarJtlrS 
Edo Bing a Rong ” 

“Oh 1 I ready couldn’t — " 

“ Noi^onso , Slug the song of ‘Tlio Bells’ in the aochrs/sad 
Vicky taking nor by tlio arm She ploatltcl and ni^ued, but 
no use, and when at last it vras decided she was to sing, Mont- 
gomoiy, wiio Imdin the meantime been trving the finnlo of hislu'st 
act 111 several different wavs, stopped short and said suddenly, / 
•p«n > ’ rni paidon, you nio going to sing tho song of ‘Tkc 

^olls 1 11 toll you when to begm— now, ‘ TJiough they oftcb toll < 
us of our ancient masters > >• b j ^ 

briumriff 1 finished singing Montgomery spun round, aud, ^ 

ally— ^ lolt face to face with Dick said, speaking profession- 

courre^it iT a U«^i’ ^^tiaoidiuary how well she docs smg Of J 

notosyem. 

Dndcr thiTfirn^nf ^ hotter tune ? '1 a ’ 

fron, ZmZnT S" ^7 ’’"fV ‘hT ■ 

foie never linri oU ° had she heard hoTsclf pniisod he-v- 

tMneS «ho was capable of achioving any- ’ 

fell ' 

“ t'es blit nn Ua 1 ? ^ M street w ith you ” ' 

eye on the noBsiblo “don’i^v^’ Dick, wh6 alwovys khpt am 

Icain a little music’? ” Umik it would be as well foi her to _ 

I slnll only bo too delighted to teach Mi s Edotlio little I know 
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myself I'll coiiic m llio inornmg, and wo’ll w'orlc a-nny at tlic 
piano j and you knon,” coutmned Montgomejy, t.Ivo began to lo- 
giet tlxo confCBSion of Ins mabibty to toacli singmg, “ althougli I 
don’t protend toTjo ablo todoxTlmt iny grandfatlior could nilbn 
voice, still I knoir soinellung about it I used to attend all 
lus singing-clnsses, and am ■jnelty avcU up in bis method, and— 
and — if him Udo lik-es, I shall bo only too Jiappy’to do sonic sing- 
ing intb her , ,uid, between you and me, I tliinl,. that in a fen 
lessons I could get rid of that tliroatmcss, and show her how to get 
a note or t\\ o from the chest " , 

“I’m sure jou could, my boy ; and I shall be an fully delighted 
wiUi you if you will Of course wo must consider it as a m ittcr of 
husmess.’' 

“ Oh, nousensoj nonsense, bobveen palsl” ovolaimedMontgonioi’y, 
who ■^aw a perspective of long hours pissed in the societj’ of a 
prett} woman — a luxiiiy which lua long nose and scraggy ligiiio 
pioi ented him from indulging in as £iC(pientl 3 ’ as he dosued 

After some fmthcr discussion, it nasnii“angedthat Montgomery 
sliould call round some hmo ifter breakfast, and that Dick should 
then leave them iogotlLcr to work away at do, rc, ini, fa Hamilton's 

syatera'was piirclmsed, and it smpiistd and amused Ivato to lc<tm 
tlint themotos boLw eon the spaces spelt “ face.” Bub it was m her 
. Binging lessons that she took tho biost intci-cst, and hei voifco soon 
begah to improi o both in power and quality She sang the scales 
for thrco-qiiurtcra of an houi daily, andbefoic the end of tlio v cok 
she so thoroughi) satisfied hfontgomoi'y in her rendering of a ballad 
lie had hrouglit for her, tliat ho begged Dick to ask a few of tlio 

Co ” in to tea next Sunday ovenmg Ibc slmie nould be taken 
out of Beaumont, ho declared with emphasis Kate, howevei, 
^,ould not hoar of BmgUig before anybody for tlio present, and she 
gave up going to tho thcatie in (ho evening so that slio nugbthaao 
two or tlirco houra of qmet to study music-readmg by hcisclf In 
tlio nmmmg.sbo woke to talk of Montgomoiy, vho generally came 
in while they were at brenkf ist , and when Uio lesson was oier he 
would often slop on until they were fai advmicod m tho afternoon, 
and, looking at each otlier from tune to tunc, they spoke of tlio 
next town they woic going to, and alluded to the events of their 
last 3Durncy Kate would liavo liked, but sho felt asliamccl, to 
spo ik much of Dick , but sho listened, mtoicsfed, to all Montgomery 
told her of hunsolf, of fclie difhcultics ho had to contend against, of 
hi3 hopes for tlio future Ho spoke a great deal of his opera, and 
lie cxpkimed his intentions conccmuig it Tho piano was evoi 
•; hanclj , and ho often siiraiig up in tho middle of a sentence to give 
a praoheal lEustration of his meani^ on tho instrument But these 
^ musical digressions did not weary Kate, and she judged, to tlio best 
of hci ability, the difiercut vomons of tbo finale ‘ ‘ Gii e tho public 
^ what they waiitcd,” (hat was lus motto, and ho intended to act up 
to it He had wntten two oi tlueo comic songs that had been im- 
. menso successes, not to <Bpoak of tlio yaifis of pantoraune mu^^ho 
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had composed, and ho ^\as Sonm no^ 

Vvns tlio w to hegm You co^dn ^ you could 

wth tho pioco oE tlic ^ At th7s?oinfc of Hie argument 

juteroBt tho puhhc m smaller uoA 1 ^ tlecbiod \vm a dear 

Montgomery gcnorallj spoh j ^ ^ jj Trhen 

good fellorv, uho -would he on } to* hear somelhing of her 

?he tune came Kate, on her she had learned 

lover from an outside source TC-r>r>«n hoad all sorts of rui cricfl 

K lu. o,™ hpa Montomep , ™ '^“^'“ 0 "lirio l.« ot I.or 
concerning Kate -n-oi-o , f the happiness rrhioh ho 

tSr‘ K»tK ^ 

avoided lb, hub they noro con™s ^h^^ V "t 5n on their 
thou intimacy One aftci-noon sue > pjx.atnhlo 

f^(c.«-tefe He rros in a great 1mm, and alter soi gUlenien 
ho told them that he had uraiigcd to meet there soinc^g^^ ^^^ 

with nhom ho had to sit ruth tho 

took up lu 3 hat and prepared to go, K-lo oHorccl to sir 

landlady in the kitchen „ , , uaasC ' 

“I’m afraid you’ll hero youreolf, dear, Lko tou 

“ Bub I’ll tell you what you might do— 1 sha n the able to ta 3 ^ 
out to-day Mliy not go for a walk tnlli hlont gomery ? 

“I shall ho dobghted , I’ll tnlco you for a charming nalk up 

hdh and show -vou tho whole town ' rtnnrl- 

Eaite had no objection to make , so, bidc^ig the manage 8 
bye, tlioy started off on their excursion hlontgomery avoro ^8 , 

llowmaiket coat, tho tails of atluch flapped ^^^ed ' 

Btrodo forward Kate was dressed m a brown costume, trinun 
avitli featliers to match , a small bonnet crowned the top of her ucao, 
and her face looked adonihly coquettish amid the hig ho'i’i'S n 
which she Imd tied Uio strings Her corapaiuon avns a oij couscion 
of this fact, and antlv his hoaib full of piide, ho occasionally jerK ^ 
his hoad round to watch tho passers by, doubting at tho same tun 
if any arero as happy as ho , 

As the Lennoxs lived lugh up m tlie town in an outlYing 
amid tho sandhiUs, it took hvo mmutes’ walk to reach tlie Sea Koaa , 
Blackpool IB an airy and ando town, and it beam tlio same rmitmn 
to the other toavns of Lancashire as tho seventh day does 
other BIX of tho aveok It is tho huge Laucashiio feunda-y, avhoi 
tho avorkmg classes of Acenngton, Blackburn, Preston, andBuniloy, 
during a week or a fortnight of the year, go to recieato themscla cs 
A sense of decorum alw ays reigns m the streets , they mo built 
With largo pavements, bo that jostling may he aaoidcd Thexo 
many open spaces awhero people may loiter and congregate , wo 
bonnets oduhited m tho iilato-glass avindoavs oro oha lously inteiiclca 
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for holiday wear, and it is easy to see freshly-pamtod walls and 
hnght mahogany, though the stongs of the -spicK and span green 
V enotian blmds ho closely drawn By tlie sea the mock Elizabethan 
gables show an attempt at taste , but they only line tlio leugthy 
Sea Bond, like an endless procession of well-to-do tradespeople 
dressed out in their Sunday best They were then gaudy notes of 
red colour set on a dead blue eastern slcy. 

On the left, twenty feet below, is a long strand, over winch the 
two spider-legged piers crawl at a low tide, and beyond tlie villas a 
high headland ciowns the ocean with a cap of green After about 
ten mmutes’ walk they began to leave the toivn behmd them , a 
wide waste -of scrubby land lay in front of them 

“ Do you know that tlie fellow who owns that building has made 
a fortune ? ” said Montgomery, pomtmg to tlie roofs which began 
to ajniear above tlie edge of the common. 

' “Did hereally ? ” rephed Kate, trjrmg to appear interested 
“ Yes , he began with a sort of shanty where he sold gmgei-beer 
and lemonade It became the fasliion to go out there, and now he’s 
got dimng-rooins and a spint hcense Wo went up there last v eek, 
a lot of us, and we had such fun , wo went donkey-ndmg, and 
Leshe got such a fall Did she tell you of it ? ” 

“ Ko , I have scarcely spoken to hei for the last few days 
“ Hov^s tliat ? I tliought you were such fi lends ” 

“ I like her veiy much , but she’s always on the stage at night, 
and I don’t like— I mean I should like — but I don’t know that she 
nould hke me to go and see hei ” 

“ And why not, pray ? ” 

This question was ombarrassmg, and Kate did not answoi for 
some time At last, raising her eyes, and as suddenly castmg them 
down, she said — 

“Well, I thought she mightn’t hke mo to come and see her, 
because Pm — well, on accdunt of Dick ” 

“ Oh, what nonsense ! Theie’s nothing between them now , 
that’s ail over ages ago, and she’s dead nuts on Biot ” 

Kate had now been nearly a fortnight witli the actors , hut as 
she had hved from timidity almost apart, httle had as yet come 
under ber observation which had let her uito the secret of thoir 
manners and morals Dick had scarcely spoken to hei on the 
sub]ect She had, therefore, not yet learnt that in the society she 
was ih mo opprohnura was attached to the fact of a woman 
havmg a lover, and she stdl mnocently supposed that because she 
'-had left her husband Leshe might not like to associate inth hoi 
To learn, then, that slie had only iSplaced another woman m Dick’s 
’ affections came upon her with a very sudden shock, and it was the 
\ ciy suddenness of the blow tliafc saved lier from luilf the pain , for 
It was imposBiblo for a woman who saw in the woild nothing hut the 
sacnfico had made for the man she loved, to realise tlie fact that 
Dick’s love of her was a toy that had been taken up, 3ust as love of 
hlisB Leslie was a toy that had been laid dov n It did not occur 
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to lior to ttin'k ttint tlio mnn sho wns Imng -witlv miglit dcROrt her, 
nor did she cxpcnonco any very ciucl pangs ot jcolonsj' , she ivw 
more startled than anything else hy the appoaranco of a ihi^ 
person m the world ■winch for Iho last "week had soonicd Po entirely 

her own ’ 

“ Wliat do yon mean?” she said, stopping ahniptly Was Dio^ ’ 
then, in love w ith Miss Leslie hefoin ho knew nio ? ^ 
Soouig his nnstake, Montgomery colom-cd and strove to improvise 
cscuscs 

“hlo,” he said, “of courao he ivasn’ticallv in love withliei , out ^ 
w 0 used to chaff him about her , that w as all ” ^ 

“’Why should yon do that, "when sho was m Io\e with Lict? , 
said Kate haishly , 

Moutgomor V, w ho dreaded a quarrel w itli Dick as he "wonld death, • 
grasped at a hit of trutli to helj) him ont of his difliculty, and, tremh- 
Vmg with CKcitcment, ho answered eagerly — 

“But I assure you Biot and Leslie's affair only began a couplo pf 
mouths ago AVlicn wc first avent out on torn tholo was nollung 
between tliem, and then avo joked Dick about her just to vo’^ him 
If you don’t behove mo, you can ask the icst of the company ” 

To this Kate made no ieply,and with her eves upon tJie ground she 
remained for some moments thinkmg The light and matter oL 
coui-sc •way m which hoi compamou spoke of the affections tronblctl^ 
her oaccodmgly, and very naivolj sho asked licrsclf if it were' 
possible that the people sho ■was vnlh saw no sm in liimg together 
In the moanwhdo Montgomery watched her, and ho considered 
what phrases weio host to employ to connuco her that Dick liad 
never boon Miss Leshe’s lovei After a long silonco ho said, 

‘ ‘ Really itistoobadtoho taken up m that w ay There’s olw ays > 
a bit of chafi gomg on , but if it woic all taken for gospel truth I 
don't know' where wo should bo I give you my word of honour 
that 1 don’t think ho ever looked twnco at her , anyhow, he didn’t 
hesitate between you, nor could ho, for, of course, y on know you are ^ 
a fifty tunes pietbior woman ” 

Kate answered the flattery wuth a del^htful smile, and Mont- 
gomery thought that ho had neoily convinced her But the young 
man was deceived hy appearances Ho had Buccooded more iff 
turimg the current of her tliouglits than m persuading hor 

ion seem to think very hghtly of Buch things,” she Said, rnismg 
her blown eyes "with a look that melted her face to a heavenly 
softness 

did not understand, and she was forced to explain 
dflhcult to do, but, after a sliglit hesitation, sho said, 
ihon you really do believe tint bliss Leslie and Mr Bret are 
lo\ era ? ” 

, 1 really don’t know,” he said hastily, for ho saw himself 

mw'n mto a frosli complication , “1 never pry uito other peoplo’p 
liffm They scorn to like each other, tliat’s dl ” 

Was now Kate s turn to see that indisoreot questions might 
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.load to the quarrels slie Tvas most atmous to avoid, and they walked 
along the breezy common iii silence In the foreground a dozen 
donfey-Tjoys nho had been fortunate enough to seeme clients be- 
laboured tlieir animals intb sticks and stroyo to frighten them with 
shouts The sails of a windmill were seen turning over the crest of 
a hill, and, nearly lost in the dim horizon, a factory chimney or two 
smoked On the left, the cliff took a sheer dip of fifty feet down to 
the long, uiicovered reaches v hich stretched away for imles and miles , 
glistening patches of water, weedy wastes of stone filled full with the 
white wmgs of sea-guUs, touched hero and there with the black 
backs of the sliinmp fisheis The sea was a hazy, distant streak, and 
the dome of the sky immense 

“ How beautiful the countiy is ' I didn’t know what it was hke 
tiH lately - 1 never was out of Hanley before How I should hke 
to hve here always by the sea ! And how strange it is that it should 
go and come hke that 1 I had never seen it till the day before 
yesterday as it is now, and Dick was so amused, for I tliought it 
was gomg to dry up The morning after our arrival here we sat 
down by the bathmg-boxes on the beach and listened to the waves 
- They roared along the shore It was very wonderful Do you uot 
think BO ? ” 

“ Yes, indeed I do "When I was here before, I spent one whole 
mo'mmg hstenmg to the waves, and their suigmg suggested a waltz 
to me Tlus is the way it went,” and leaning on the rough palmg 
that I guarded the precipitous edge, Montgomery sang his unpub- 
liished composition “ I never got any further,” he said, stopping 
short in tlio middle of the second part , “I somehow lost the chai- 
acter of -the thmg , but I hke iJxe operung ” 

' “Oh,.so do L I wonder how you can think of such tunes How 
clever you must be' ! ” 

- Montgomery smiled nervously, and he proposed that they should 
go over to the hotel to have a dnnk The sweet face of the 
w Oman enfmmed m the mfimte and misty spaces of sea and sky 
was overpowering, and he had to struggle with Ins feehngs as ho 
w'ould agamst the persuasiveness of a narcotic It seemed im- 
'poBsible not to boti-ay himself, and he strove not to look eagerly at 
her — at- the richness of the black velvety tresses, and the stiU 
complexion" filled with the delicate greens of. an ostrich egg, and 
modelled as delicately The last few days had accomphshed 
almost miraculous changes m Kate The strong an bieatlied in 
her walks along the sea^bre, and Uie underdone beefsteaks eaten 
in the mommg, had rendered her organism, as it were, joyous, 
and m this material existence the woman became singularly beauti- 
ful A'httle of <the rapidly cuculating blood flowed to hei cheeks, 
and tinted them with hues more tender than the rarest carnations 
can boast of Tlie shadows and signs of work and unrest disap- 
peared , the draggings of tho skin and tlio too mcisive hnes of the 
features — all that mark age m a woman — melted and cleared away 
Her figure, wluch had threatened to turn angular, now commenced 
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to s-well liko a budding floivcr into debcato roundnesscB, and as sbo' 
leaned on tbo lail the llesb of her arms in one or two places dis- 
tended tlio seams of her dress 

“ Ob, I don’t like to go up there,” she said after examining for ' 
some moments this hillside bar-room ‘‘ Look at all the men thoro 
are before the door " 

“Wiat does it matter? We’ll have a table to ourselves Be- 
sides, you’d better have something to eat, for now wo arc out no 
may as well stay out There’s no use going back yet awlule Bick 
may liave to ask those men to lunch ” 

Kate debated within horsolf if she should accept or refuse, but - 
Montgomerj talked so rapidly of lus waltz — of uhothor he shbuld 
call lb the “Wave,” the “Seashore,” or the “Chff,” that ho did 
not give her time to collect her thoughts, and tliey were soon witliin 
a few yards of the porch 

“I can’t go in there,” she said, “why, it’s only a public- 
house ” 


“ Oh, nonsense , everybody comes up here to have a drinjc ’ It 
IS cmito the fasluon ” 

The men round the doorway stared at her, and Kate felt bitterly 
ashamed , but seemg some of their own dioius girls coming from 
whore the donkeys wore stationed, in the company of young men 
intli high coUai-s and tight-trousers, she ran into tho bar-room 
“ Kow you see what a scrape you liave led me into I wouldn’t 
have met those people foi anything ” > , 

“ Wliat does it matter? If it wore wrong do you think 'I’d 
himg j on in hero ? Ton ask Dick when you get home ” 

A doubt of the possibility of Dick thinking anything wrong 
clouded Kate’s mmd, and Montgomery ordered sandwiches and two 
hriudiCB and sodas Horror of a pnbhc-houso, since her childliood, 
had been vigorously impressed on Kate’s mind, and she had 
mwajs been taught to consider as tho most degraded of human 
beings the dark-shawled and cramplod-honnetted women who slido 
out the swinging doors to slmk down an alley It astonished her, 
tlioroforo, to hear Montgomery say that ho saw no more harm in 
hav mg a tmnk and a hite in a pub than anyw here else Tho point- 
was argued pa^ionatoly, hut it did not prevent them from bnioying 
tliemsclves The sandwiches were excellent, and Kate, who had 
Ecairccly tasted anyUiing hut beet inhei life, thought tiie brandy 
and soda very refreslimg When she had finished Montgomery 

wms^e The quosbon then came of how to got out of the place, 

kni t conjecturing, tliey shpped out tlio 

back way through tho poul bry-j aid and stahlos ^ ^ 

1 to tho sea-strand 

S ^ these Imd formed lodges^ 

Sose fiomchow become bnked togetber, and down 

tiicse It was just possible to climb 
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' < ‘ Be* you lliini: you could ui onoijo ? ho aaxd, holding out his hand 

“ I d<Vt hnmv , do you Ihmk it dangorous 

“ Jyo, not if you Idko c no , but tho < lilT is jirolty liigli , it would 
not do to foil over. Pcilnps you had bctloi ooiuo Ixaok ncioss tlio 
common, by tho road.” 

‘‘ And meet nil tlio<;o gala 1 " 

PI don't see why you should ho niniid of mecluig them," Brad 
Monlgomcrj’', jwho wiis RccreOy anvimia to show ihc ohoiusthnt if 
he v-cro not tho. |>oa?o=>wr, ho Viim at least on ^e^y nituuatc terms 
with tins prehy wonum 

“Oh no, no ! T wouldn’t meet them for tho W'orld, and roinuig 
out of a puhhc-housc, too ' l_doti t 5>eo whv we shouldn b como 
down tills waj I am smol can manage it if you will give mo your 
■* IjUind and go InstP’ 

The descent tlien be^an l\ates Ingb-bookd boots wore hard to 
walk in, and eiciy now and then licr feet would fad her, and eho 
wtmhl utter hit ’ 0 cues of fear, and lean against tho cUITh Bide It 
was dchghlful to loassure her, laid 3Ionl^nmery profited by tboso 
occasions to Jny lus hands upon her ahoulaei'S and hold her arms m 
Ins hands. Below thorn Uytho blank, wide roaches of the sea, 
above them a dome of misty slry Ko human tio dure avas in heal- 
ing oi in sight, and pohtudo seemed to unllo them and tho iminic 
tlaiigci of tho deocont to ondmar tliom to each othoi I’ho <]mob 
and cnchantTucut of eiarth and an melted into her tlioughls until 
she cnjoy^cd r perfect bliss of unreasoned emotion Ho, too, wits 
c'onscmna of the day, and Ins bap)nne«5, touched watli a diffused 
6~cnse of desire, was lutonso, oven to a sniour of bd*^cnies3 Like 
nil young mem, ho longi-d to complete his youth by some groat pas- 
sion, but out/?f horioi of the gross sensualities witli which he was 
alwiya Bunounded, lus delicate artistic natiue took refuge in a 
pBcudo-platonic afTcction for hts friend’s misLi cbs. It was an infmilo 
plceipuro, and , could it have lasted foi over ho would not liavo 
tliouglit of changing it To tako her by tho hand and help her to 
cross tlio weedy' stones, to watch her pretty' stare of wondorment 
wdion ho ospkiined that the flux and reflux of tho tides weio 
goienicd by tlm moon , to hour lioi speak of love, and to dream 
what tliat love might bo was enough 

Along the Coast thoro w oro nnlc'e and miles of reaches, and to 
gam. the Boathey wero obliged to make many detours Sometimes 
they came upon long strclclies of Band separated by what seemed to 
them to be a liver, and Montgomery often proposed that ho shonld 
cairy Kate aiJioss tho streamlet But sho would not hear of it, 
although, oh one otcawcin, she did not refuse until ho had placed 
Ins aims around her w ust Eswiping from him sho ran along tlio 
^ edg6, saying she would find a passing-placo Montgomery' pursued, 
amused by the fluttering of hoi petticoats , and they liotli stopped 
hko disappointed children when, aftoi a mco of twenty ortlmty 
yaids, they' found that thcii discovered nver was only a long pool 
tliat ow ned no outlet to the sea 
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toiTupt mo m that n ay umtomtana a 

“ Now come, don t pot cro s j u i n , 1^. 

bettor thm that,” ho replica, for ocunp tho t.arii m nor oj 
can to fern ho hud spoilt tho dchght o£ their t ^ \ 

^ ” 1 thnih It IB iinkmd o£ jon to Hugh ut mo m u aj u 
mo liko Umt,” said Kate, ti^uig to m itler her emotion The 

“”Ln^r.lSy“,>.lUa «ndcr U.e H« ^''^V 
long -ma miMtog silmct. by tipolugamg i™ ’“jivoro Hulling 
until thci arrived at a place uhtro a ,"'J.^/nsquilcnllUlo 

for dirimps, Kate thd nob answer luin c\piir amH-r 

Lake, and amid tho rocks and ^y, " Xam ami e decom 
flowed as lb might m an aquarium Ihc Iv • j-jicctions 

tho liquid Burlaco with Ihomostdohcalo opal tints, 
of thc^cluldien’B plump hiuhs u. u dor woio ® q jjato. 

“Oh how nico they look 1 Wliat little dears 1 oxclaiin , q 
hut Sshc pressed foiLrd to wateh tho bSon' 

a young l^stoi from tho conior of rock m -whicii he lia 

hiding , 1 

:: .1,0 Ubgondy anlig, 

’^'’^AttOT^fHiOT'vtod ob-isc, witJi tin nid of llor 

lb, and was about to take it up with hor fingers when Montg 

Btop^iUier^ bettor tiike caro , it wiU pretty well mp tho fingers off 
11 


you. 

(( 


11 

You aren’t joking 1’’ she asked innocently 
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Xo, irulocd I’m mot ; 'but I hoim yow don't uiniil my tolling 
jon” " " 

At tint mouicut tlicir cyoa mot aiul Knio, peeing liow fooliph' she 
Indlncu, 'bunii into ht*? ot laughter 

“Ko, no, no, I — don’t mnul jour telling mo tliaJ. — tliataloh- 
plor Inlcpj but— — ” 

*' Bat when it corner to soying pco-vnter is not ag nico tiH brantlj- 
and-sodo,*’ he icx'lied, bm-slmg into a roar nf mornuiont, “ivo cut 
up ivingli, don’t no?’’ 

Tho children chmhcd up on the rotbs to look nfc thcnij and itnas 
gome luue before Jvatc could find vortls to nsk them to shorn nhat 
they had canglit Tlie litllo bovmng csjiccinDy cloroi at his nork, 
and regardless of netting lumscK, he plunged inlo the deepest pools, 
Ttitcrcepting njthdiis not at-cverj turn the sviftlv cmsrhng slmmps 
mho A'nlnly smnrht to osenpo him His htflo sister, too, mas not 
lacking in'de\tmty, and Ictmecn them they had filled a fairly-si/cd 
Inshel Kate exammed caetylhmg mith an almost fm omsh inte- 
rest liong gluoT m’'g''os of scamcod phe tom fi-om tho rocks and 
hisiutcd ou carrpng homo , the mupsrls she found on tho i-ocks in- 
terested her jirofoundly, and concerning a dead Gtarfish slio qiios- 
iioned the little shrmip-fiDhoi-s for so\ oral minutes 'Phej looked at 
her in rmaremontj eiulenlly tlnnking it voij fitrango that a groiin- 
upmoman should ash fiu''h cpiosMons Finally, howciei, the hi tie 
boy shored her mhat she nag to do nnth the lohsloi He wedged 
the clavTB M ilh two hits of mood, and attached a string mhcrebj she 
might cirrj it in hei Jinnd Montgcmoiy aflcctcd to he much 
amused bj lior innoconce, hut ui truth ho knom vtrj little more of 
the aca than did his companion. 

At mombntft fexpicsaious of patient bcalatude passed o\cr their 
faces For him, avhoso life n-a spent m the daik tmlight of lo- 
liearsals, whose aun wais tho gaa at night, whoso Holds score a cloth 
of green baire, and mho breatlicfl but tho odours of pi/o, \aolct- 
jKimdcr, and dust- , foi her, whose hfo Ind hcen ppent m tho glu-o 
of red brick malls, mhoso sky had been ovci a amoku cloud, sshoio 
fields had boon apacos of black cinders, ting long and odonfornus 
bca-filioro, \ontjlalcd by tho rose-tinted eicning sky, mas a niystcii- 
ous and luminous revelation 

rOTith delicate gokmiaadfsc they rbandoned IhomsolvcB to think- 
ing of their happmass, and m silcncos tliatwoio only interrupted by 
occasional w ords they picked their may along tho strand 

Kate thought of Dick — of mhafr lio mas doing, of what ho mas 
Biymg. fiho savr Inm surrounded by men tlicro wpio glasses on 
the table She looked into Iub laigc, melancholy blue "oj os, and 
dicamed of mhen she mould sit again on his knees and explain to 
him for tho hnndrodth time that love was all-suflicmg, and that he 
who possessed it could poSsoss nothing more ^Montgomei-y was 
also thinking of Dick, and foi tho conquest of so pretty ,a avoman 
tho dreamy-minded musician viomcd his manager wath admiration 
'Iho morabty of the question did not appeal to lum, and liis only 
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fear w\3 that Kato would one day ho dcsoitod H so„ lio then 
thouc'ht, and not without a ccrlam exaltation of the senses, i ^ 
m,UBt° support lior ” Such a duty appeared to him an impandiscd 
dicam, and to realise it ho thought of the music ho would haao to 
compose— songs, all of adnch would ho dedicated to her After a 
long Bilonco sho said , 

‘ ‘ Have you knomi Dick a long time ? ’* 

“Woll, yes, tuo oi throe ycai-s or so,” i-opliod Montgomery, a 
httlo abashed at a question svluch sounded at tliat moment like a 
distant coho of his osni thoughts, “ AVliy do 3 ou ask ? ” 

“For no very particular reason, only you seem such great 

friends ” , r i i-t i 

“ Yes, I like him very muolq he’s such a deal good foUou , iiO a 

divide his last hob with a pal ” * 

The conversation then came to a pause BoUi suddenly romom* 
bored how they had set out on tlieir walk determined to scokunfor- 
mationof each other on cci tain subjects Montgomoiy uishcd to 
hear from Kate how Dick had porsindcd hei to rim aw ay mth bun ; 
Kate wanted to loam from Montgomoiy soinotlung of horloroi’s 
private life — if lie woio faithful to a woman when lie loved hei, if 
ho had been in love with many women before As sho considered 
how she would put her questions a grey cloud passed ovoi her face, 
and sho thouglit of Miss Leslie But just as she was going to speak 
Montgomery interrupted her Ho said 

“You did not know Dick before he catno to lodge in imur house 
at Hanley, did you ? ” 

Kate laiBod her eyes with a swift and staitlod look, but 
being anxious to speak on the subject sho replied, speaking .very 
softly 

“ No, never , and perhaps it would have been u oil if ho had never 
come to my house ” 

There was nob so much msmeenty m the phrase as may at first 
appear Nearly all women considei it necessary to maintain to 
tViomsolves and to others that they deeply regret hanng smned 
The delusion at once pleases and consoles them, and tlioy cling to li 
^ to the last . 

I often think of it,” said Montgomery “It appears to mo sue! 

a romanbo story, that you who sat all day and mi mi — ” ho wai 

going to say minded a sick husband, but foi fear of wounding bo: 
feohiigs ho altered the sontoiico to “ and never, or hardly over, lef 
in your hie, should bo going about tlie country with us ” 
KfTO, who guessed wliat lie had intended saying, answered 

Yes, I m afraid 1 vo boon very wicked I often thmk of it, am 
3 on must dospiso mo That’s what makes mo ashamed to go abou 
11 1 c company I’m always wondemig wliat the; 

thnik of me loll mo, do tell mo the trutli, I don’t mind heaimg i< 
W hat do they say about mo ? Do they abuse mo very much ? ” 

Abuse you ? They ahnso yon for hoing a inotty woman, I sug 
pose, hut as for anything olso, good heavens ! they’d look well 
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''AVliy, you aro far tlio mosb lespectable one among fclie lot Don’t 
Vou know that ? ” , 

' suspected Beaumont was not quite nght, porliaps , but you 
don’t mean to say there isn’t one % Not tliat little thing with fair 
Itair who sings m tlie chorus 1 ” 

^"WoU, yes, they say she’s all right Thore'’are one or two per- 
haps , but when it comes to asking mo if Beaumont and Leslie aie 
doivn on you for leaving your husband 1 Oh, tliat’s too good I ” and 
Slontgomciy burst out lauglung 

Tins decided oTprossion of opmion was grateful to Kate’s foelmgs, 
and the conversation might have been pursued ivitli advantage, but 
Boemg an opporfcumty of speaking of Dick, she said 
“ But you told mo there was nothing between Mr Bret and Miss 
jLoshc ” 

“I told you I didn’t know whether there was or not , but I’m 
quite sure there never was between her and Dick. Ton see I can 
guess what you are trying to get at ” ‘ 

‘■‘I can scarcely boliev o that Now I thmk of it, I remember she 
was in his room the night of the row, when he turned mo out ” 
"Yes, yes ; but there were a lot of us The principals in a com- 
pany generally stick together It is extraordinary how you women 
wdl keep onnngmng at a thing I swear to you that I am as ccitain 
as' 1 stand hero tliore was never anytlung between them Do lot us 
talk of Bomothmg else ” 

They had now wandered back to the fine pebbly beach, to within 
a hundred yards of the pier ; and above the high chff they could 
]Ust see the red chvmnoy-stacka of the town Some n omen were 
coUocting their towels which had been loft to dry on tlie stones A 
bathing-maclunc offered a convenient seat 

“ Lot us sit hero,” said Kate, seating herself on one of the shafts , 
“ I’m a little tired,” ^ 

hlontgoinory placed himself beside her 

Far away beyond the wet stretches of sand^and slimy rocks, 
bcyoiid the slinmp-fishers and tlie conerregatmg guUs, a luminous 
bne indicated tlio beginning of the sea One boat made a black 
stain on the slumraoriug nust wluch rose high mto the sky smiphfy - 
ing it to a simple flat grey tint The sun sank, a blushuig patch of 
bght, and lool^g tlirough the grim legs of the skeleton pier, the 
w ater lazily flapped to gold, tlie one note of colour m this grey sea- 
piece - hlontgomory san" Ins waltz softly over, but before ho 
arrived at the second part Ins thoughts wandered, and ho said 
“ Have you lieaid anjdhing of your husband smee you left 
Hanley ? ” ^ ' 

The abrujitnesB of the question made Kate start , but she was not 
offended, and she answered 

No, I haven’t I wonder what ho 11 do 1 ’’ 

“ Possibly apply for a divorce If he docs, you wiU be able to 
marry Dick ” 

A flush of pleasure passed over Kate’s face, and when she raised 
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])cr oyoB her look Bccmcd to Iibi o ciughfc somo of Iho hriolitn^s 0 ^' 
tlio sunset Hut it died, o\cn ns the light tiho\e, mto grej gloom, 

and she said, sighing , , „ t 

“ I do not suppose he would imrxj jno 

“ ‘Well, if ho wouldn t, thcio are lots i\ho would j 

‘'Wliat do you mem ? " asked Knto simply s 

“ Oh, nothing , only I should think that my one would ho glndi 
to many jou,” tlio young man nisnoitd, liojnng fcmdly that shg 

wouldnotiopcatthecomemtiontoherloior ^ , .-T' 

“I liopo he nill , for if ho wuc to loa\o mo, I think I should 
die - But tell me— jou will, won't you ’ foi A6n arc ftiend, art^ 

you not ? " I 

“ I hope so,” he replied const rained] j 

“ Well, tell mo the tiaith , do 30U Ihuik he can he constant to fi^ 
woman 1 Does ho got bred easily ? Docs ho like cliangc ? ’* 

Kate laid her hand on hlontgoinorj 'c Hhouldei, and looked plcad- 
uigly in Ins face 

“Dick 13 an awfid good fellow, and 3 m sure ho cotdcln t hut 
hohaao well to anjono ho liked — nob to say loacd , and T Iniow 
that ho never cured for an3hody ns ho docs foi y ou , he as jiuich as 
told me ” 

Kate’s smile was cvpicssno of pleasuro and weanness, end after 
a pause, she said 

“ I hope what you saj is tnio , hut I don’t think nicn ever love as 
women do "When wo gi\c our heart to one man, wo cannot lott 
anothoi I don t know w hj , hut 1 don’t bolio\ 0 tliat a man could 
ho qntc faithful to a woman ” 

“ Tint’s dl nonsense I’m sure that if I loved a oman it would 
not occm to mo to think of another ” 

“ Perhaps you might,” sho nnswoicd , and, nuconsciouslj com- 
paimg them with Dick’s 301 lal features, she ovaminccl intcnllj’ the 
enormous nose and the hollow, sunken cheeks IMontgomorv w on- 
dored srhat she was thmkmg of, and ho lialf guessed that siio svns 
considonii" if it wore possible that any svoman could caro for him 
To die without oier having been able to impiic an affection was a 
fear that was hahitualto him, and often at night ho lay awake, 
mcked by the thought that lua ugliness would over dchai Inm from 
\attaimug this dearly desired end 

“Wore you over m love wiUi anybody ? ” she asked, after a long 
deneo 

“ Yes, once ” 

“ And Old sho care for you ? ” 

Yes, I thmk she did at first. Wo used to meet at dinner os cry 
day but then she fell in los 0 w itli an acrobat— I suppose you Would 
call liim an acrohat^I mean one of those gutta-percha men whe 
tie their lem in a knot over their heads The child was do. 
formed Oh, I was awfully cut up about it at the tune, but it is' nl 
^ovei now ’ 

Tlio convorsabon then came to a pause Kate did not hko to asl 
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\^iiy ftutlier questions, Imfc as she sfcarc<J vaguely at the pale sim 
attting, slio ivondeiod ivliat the acroliat ivas like, and IiQw a giil 
could prefei a gutta-percha man to the, innsicinn As the mmutes 
passed, the silence giew more uTitatmg, and tlio evening coldei 
The sun, as it descended, shpped into largo flat masses ojt mist, from 
■ft Inch it peeped only occasionally, like a golden ghost or an aureolcd 
laoo at a mndoiv On the right, looking oVei tho pier, a deep hluo 
turtain of cloud iv as boing drawn by tho ivhid across tho yellow and \ 
rise-’tinted spaces On tho left a sca-fog ■was gathenug, and tlio 
high grass-grown promontory from whence they had come -was now 
baldly visihlo-ut was momentarily disappearing 
, '*I’m afraid we sliall catch a dull if we remain here much 
longei," said hlontgomoiy,' w'ho had agam begun to sing his walte 
over ^ 

' “Yes, I tlunk we had better bo getting homo,” Kate answeied 
dreaniily 

After some seafolimg, they found a huge stairway, cut for the uso 
'of bathers in tho side of the cliff, and np tins feet-tortunng path 
d^Iont^omory helped Kate carefully and lovmgly. 
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CHAPTER XrV 

Ekom BlacTvpool Llorton and Cox’s opera company proceeded to 
Southport, and, still gomg nortliward, they iisited Newcasu^ „ 
Duiham, Dundee, Glasgow, and Edmburgh But in no one ton a 
did they remam more than a week. Evoiy Sunday morning, rej- •* 
gardlesB as swallows of chiming church-bells, tliey met at tlie station 
and wore whirled as fast as steam could take them to now streets, lodg- 
ing-houses, and theatres To Kate this constant change was at ones 
weaiymg and perplexing, and she often feared that she would 
bo able to liabituate herself to her now mode of Me But on the 
prmciplo that n o can scarcely be said to bo moving when all aroimd 
IS moving m a like proportion, Kate soon learned to le^rd locality 
as a moie nothing, and to fix her centre of gravity in tlio forty 
human bemgs nho, bound to hei by the light ties of opera bouffo, , 
wore wandoimg w ith her Foi whoiever she n ont her Me lemamed 
the same She saw the same faces, heard the same words 'B’ero 
they likely to do good busmess, was debated when they got out of 
the tram , that they had or liad not done good business was affirmed 
nhen they got mto the tram Soon oven the change of apartments 
ceased to astonish her, and she saw nothmg surprismg in the fact 
tliat her chest of drawers was one week on the right and on the 
followmg on the left-hand side of hei bed Kor did she notice 
after two or three months of travelling n bother wax flowers did or did 
not decorate the comers of her sitting-ioom, and it seemed to her of 
no moment whether tlio V onetian bhnds wore green or brown The 
dmners she ate n ore as good in one place as in another , the family 
lesombknce which slaveys bear to each other satisfied her ejos, 
and the difierenco of latitude and longitude between Glasgow and 
Aberdeen she found did not in the least alter her daily occupations 
^ Montgomery came to see her o\ eij morning, and the tunefulness 
or uiitunefulnoss of the piano nas really aU that rommdod them of 
their change of residence Ei-om tu elve until three they worked at 
music, both vocal and mstmmcntal During these hours Dicli 
generally sought lor excuses to absent himself, but n hen he retunioc 
ho nl Mai'S insisted that Montgomery should remam to dumor 
fonnahtios bctivcon them wore abolidied, and Kate did not hesitati 
to Hit oil her lover’s knees in the presence of her ungainly music 
master But ho did not seem to care, ho only laughed a litth 
nervoudy Kate somclmies wondered if he really dishkcd witness 
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ing sticb. familiarities In her heart of hearts she avas conscious 
that there avero affinities of sentuuent hetaveen them, and during 
the’muBiC lessons tlioy talked continually of love The sight of 
Myntgomeiy’e lanlcj' face often interrupted nitli a feohng of ropug- 
nauco the sweetest currents of emotion, but he could sympathise and 
foUoav her avhoro Dick could not And to lean her head on her 


hand and .listen to him pla3mg avere moments of divine ahandon- 
ment inexpressibly dear, and to hear lum talk of the operas lie 
hoped to compose produced in hei delightful sensations of enthusi- 
asm Dow are there to avhom anything but material advantages 
and pleasures are compieliensible , but Kate could in a vague and 
fragmentaiy way 6n]03’^a\hat the French call “ une jouissance do 
teto ” And as a plant that has been dying for days in a dark cellar, 
when exposed to the air, v ill in a sickly sort of gaiety lift up its 
poor loaves to the hglit, tlus faculty vluch for jears had been 
crushed out of si^it non liegan to assert itself 
hlontgomci’y was as hglit to KAto, and soon he became almost as 
necessary to her spiritual happiness as her lover was to hoi material. 
Ho v as so kmd, so gentle, and ho allowed her to talk to him as 
much as she liked of Dick Indeed ho seemed quite as much 
mterested in the subject ns she was It was always Dick, Dick, 
Dick; He told her anecdotes concormng him — how he had acted 
certain parts , how he had stage-managed cortam pieces ; of supper 
parties , of adventures they liad been engaged ui These stones 
amused Kate, although the odour of woman in which tliey noie 
bathed, as m an atmosjihore, annoyed and troubled her As if to 
repay him foi his kindness, 'she, mher turn, became confidential, 
and one day she told him the story of her life It would, she said, 
were it taken down, make the most wonderful storj-book ever 
written Begmnmg at the bcgimung, she gave rapidlj'- an account 
of her childhood, accentuating tlio religious and severe manner m 
winch she had been biouglit up, until the time she and her mother 
made the acquaintance of the iEdes There it was necessary to 
hesitate She did not wish to toll an absolute he, but u as yet de- 
suous to convey tlio impiession tliat her marnago mth Mr Edo 
had been forced upon her , but Montgomery bad aheady accepted 
it as a foregone conclusion With his fingqrs tv'isted tlirough Ins 
hair, and Ins head tlirusfc forward m tIio,position m v hicli wo are 
accustomed to see composers seekmg inspiration depicted, he 
'■ listened, passionately interested ; and when it came to tclhng of 
the mental stiuggle she liad gone tlirongli when atrugglmg between 
her loro for Dick and her duty towards hei husband, Montgomery’s 
face, under the influence of many emotions, straightened, and con- 
, ti-acted He asked a hundred questions, and was anxious to know 
' V hat she had thought of Dick when she saw lum for the first time 
She told him all she could remember Her account of the visit to 
the potteries proved very amusing, and m fits of laughter, she 
" made Monigomery s\\ ear he would never breath a word before she 
told him of their fall amid tho cups and saucers 
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“Oil, t3io dovil ! Was that the way ho cut 
that ho had forgotten his latchkey, and that he liad do^ ^ , 

p.™. Mon^ ^ 

to contmue her story , hut as slio proceeded 
her passion the events hocamo more and more 
It wL necesBorv to employ many 

of phinso to tell how sLie went doim m the dark one night w P 
the stieet-door to Dick And yet it was cf to do this so 

that the whole blame should fall on liim Sho f jio 

violence and to force Then Montgomciy ’s face darkened and ho_ 

iirotcsted against his friend’s conduct fPrmfrht she 

^ To Kate it was consoling to meet some one who “ 1^0 
was not entirely to blame, and the conversation come tb a, 

^^'^^Indnow I am gomg about the country with you all, and^am^^ 
thinkmg of going on the stage , . „ - ' 

“ And wiU bo a success, too— that ITl bet my mo v 

‘ ' Do you really thmk so 1 Do tell mo^ the real trutai , do yo 
think I shall over bo able to smg ? ” ' j 

“ I’m sure of it ” 

“ Well, I’m gkad to hear you say so, for it is now more necessorj 

than 0\01 ” / ■, n -w ' , nra" 

“How do you mean ? Has anytlimg fresh happened ? xou are 
not on bad terms with Dick, aio you ? Toll mo ” , ^ r n 

“ Oh ! not the least 1 Dick is very good to mo , but if I tell you 
somethmg you promise not to mention it ? ” . 

“ I piomiso ” . ' ^ -f 

“ Well, no were — ^I don’t know what yon call it — sunimonod, i 
Ihmk — ^by a man before we loft Blackpool to appear in the Divorce 
Court ” 

For nearly half a mmuto they looked at each other in silence , 
then Montgomciy said — 

“I suppose it was after all about the best thing that comtl 

1^13 answer surpnaedKato “MHiy,” she said, “do you tlunl 
it 18 the best tlimg that could happen to mo ? ” _ 

“ Because nhon you get your divorce you will, if you play you 
cards well, be able to get Dick to marry you ” 

Kate made no reply, and for some time both considered th 
question m sdonco Sho wondered if Dick loved her sufliciently t 
make such a sacnfico for her Montgomery roflcctod on the bes 
means of persuadmg his fiiond “to do right by the woman ” 
Last ho said 

“ But what did you mean ]uat now when you said that it wt 
more necessary than over that you should go on the stage 1” ^ 

“I don’t knov , only tliat if I am gomg to bo divorced I suppoi 


I had better see m hat I can do to got my hvm" ” 
“ Well, it isn’t my Liult if you aren’t on Sio 


3io stage already" 
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have 'Been tryang "to induce you to make up your mmd for tlie last 
mouth, past ” 

C^h, the chorus 1 that homd chorus ! I hover could walk about 
before a whole theatrefull of people in those red tights ” 

“ "V^^hat nonsense you do talk ' There’s nothing indecent in 
wealing tights Our leading actresses play m travostie In Faud 
Trebelh Bettmi wears tighte, and no one, I’m sure, can say any- 
thing agamst her ” 

Between the three, fnend, mistress, and lover, this was a constant 
subject of discussion AH sorts of arguments bad been adduced, 
but none of tliem^had shaken Kate’s imreasoned convictions on 
this point, A sense of modesty, inhented tlirough generations, 
rose ,to her head, and a feeling of repugnance, that seemed 
almost mvmcible, forbade her to bare herself thus to the eyes of 
a gamig public But although inborn tendencies cannot bo era- 
diuited, the will that sustains them can be broken by force of cir- 
cumstances, and when, at the close of innumerable reasonings, 
Dick declared that the thirty slulhngs a week, she would tliiis earn 
would be a“real assistance to them, her lesolutions began to fail 
her In reabty the manager liad no immediate need of the money, 
but it went against lus feelings to allow principles, and nbovo all 
, principles he could not but-think nbsuid,' to“ stand in tJic way of his 
turning over a bib of com Besides, as he said, “How can I put 
you mto a leading business all at once No matter bow well you 
knew your woids, you’d dry up when jou got before the footbgbts 
You must got over your stage fught in the chorus On the first 
occasion I’ll give you a line to speak, then two or tlireo, and then 
when you have Icaint to blurb tliom out mtliout hosibition we’ll 
see about a pait ” 

These and similai jilirasos were dinned mto her ears, until at last 
tlie matter got" somehow decided, and the London costumier was 
telegraphed to for a now dress Wlien it arrived a few days after, 
tlie opening of the package caused a good deal of memracut 
Dick held up, and before Slontgomery, the long rod stockmgs as 
Kate called the tights She hid her face in her hands and fled mto 
the next room But it was too late now to x'etract The diess 
looked beautiful, and tempted on all sides, she consented to appear 
thali night m Acs OlocJies So at lialf-past six, with her bundle 
under her arm, she walked down to tlio theatre Dick had not 
allotted to lioi a dressmg-ioom, and to avoid IMiss Beaumont, who 
was always rude, she went of her own accord up to number six 
An old woman opened the door to her, and when Kiits had ex- 
plamod what she had come for, she said ' 

- “Very well, ma’am I’m sure I don’t mmd , but we are already 
eight im this room, and have only one basm and loolving-glass 
between the lot I’m afraid you won’t be very comfortable ” 

“ Oh ! that won’t matter It may be -only for to-mght If Bin 
toomuchin tlie way I’H ask Mr Lennox to put mo somewhore else ” 

On tlial^Kate entered It -was a long, narrow, whitewashed 
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,m smellins stroncly of violefc-powdei and clothes - - -_r - . 
vet amvS, and,\witaDg tlii rearers 'the drosses 
out^ on Snrs Kate examined, and involuntarily slio ' 

tlmt she ivould not bo able to tale an order for a ^ * 

one before ber for loss tlian four poun^ i n, of.‘' 
poasant-guls’ drosses— a abort calico skirt, tnmmod ^ < 

wild flowers Sbe thought it cbarniing, and sbo 
regict that sbo could not exchange ^bo page s attiro she ^ g , 
shown how to put on foi one of tho others Those 
considered surprising by tho dresser, Tvho informed Kate that tlio 
ladies genorally prefcired men’s clothes to women s Lluti 

“And as regards the tights,” added tho old wimian, ^ 
have to wear tljem just as well with poasant-gmls ^ 

these trunks, for tlio skirts, as you can see, only just comb be 

^^^At tills moment tho conversation was interrupted by tbo olatta- ^ 
in" of foot on tho rickety staircase Immediately after the 
was suddenly opened, and with loud words two guls Obtoreu 
Kato had often spoken to tliem in tho wings, and when a lew 
questions had been asked she was surpiised to find that ber doK 
mmation to go on tho stage elicited no other remark than tna 
was odd she hadn’t got tiled of sitting at homo long ago - ’• 

Then more women arrived, and a general stripping began 
Bosoms and raised arms glistened, making a faint note of pint, 
on tho pallor of the whitewashed wall , water was hoard splati^g.' 
and tho flat, sickly smell of soapsuds filled tho heated air Throo- 
Toices shouted at once for tho dresser, who had begun to lose her 
head One lady could not find her tights, another insisted on tne 
body of her dress being laced up at once, the tliird failed tdrinate, 
herself understood Tho looking-glass was m great requisition, 
and a girl who was stdl m hei diemiso quarrelled furiously waUj 
another attired in breastplate and helmet But those comi(»l 
contrasts could not take away the animal lopulsivoness of the scone 
At once homfiod and bewildeied, Kato withdrew ber oliaii as 
far out of roach as possible of tho flying petticoats and tho scattered 
boots and shoos Sho hated overything, and, much as she feared 
tho inspection of her person that woiild take place w’ben she got 
downstairs, she was glad irhen tho call-boy Imocked at the door and 
shouted — ' 

“ Ladies 1 ladies 1 Air Lennox is waiting , tho curtain is go 
mg up ” 

“All right 1 aU right 1” ciiod an octavo of treble voiced, anc 
those who woro roadj, tnppmg over tiieir swoids, burned dowii 
staura, Icavmg tlio others screaming at tho dresser, avho w as vainl; 
attempting to tidy tho room - - / 

hen Kate got on tho stage tho fust person she saw was tho vor; 
ono sho washed most to avoid— Alontgomery After having con 
ducted tho overture ho had como up to find out tho reason of tb 
“wilt” Dick was luslung about, declaring that if this ove 
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occurred again Inlf-a-crown rrould, be stopped, out of all the 
salaries > Tiie noise in front •was deafening 

“Oh I how very nice we look 1 and they are not a bit thin,” ex- 
claimed Montgomery, pushuig Ins 'glasses up on his nose , and, 
forgetting Ins difemdties as if by magic, Dick smiled dobghttiilly, 
ancl, holding her at arm’s length, he looked at her critically all over 

“ Charming, my dear ! There won't be a man in front wdo won’t 
fall in love with you But I must see where I can place you ” 

AH the rest passed as rapidly as in a dream, and before slie could 
again thmlc distinctly she was waUong round the stage m the com- 
pany of a score of othei girls Treadmg in time to the music, they 
formed themselves mto lines, maldhg place for Leslie, who came 
rumung down to the foothglits But Kate had neither oars nor 
eyes for anythmg She felt that everyone ■was gazing at her One 
old gentleman in a box annoyed her excessively , witli his opera- 
' glasses fixed upon her he remained umnoveahlo Twenty tunes she 
asked herself when ho would look the other way, and she soughtfor a 
position in which lie would not be able to see her face Then, re- 
membeiing that it -was possibly only her legs tliat interested him, 
from very shame she ^cw nervous Once she caught Montgomery’s 
eyes, and not kno‘wing what was passing m her mind, he laughed 
She hated lum font But soon the cue for an exit came, and they 
were marched into the inngs There she was jostled and stared at, 
and she remembered, and with angoi, how disgusting all those 
/Women had seemed to her when she stood behind the scenes for the 
'first time Kow she was one of them 

These were, however, i-are moments , there was no time for 
thinkmg , she was whirled along Between tlie acts she Iiad to rush 
upstairs to put on' anothci dress , between the scenes she had to 
watch to know when she had to go on Sometimes Dick spoke to her, 
but ho was generally far away, and it was not until tlio curtam had 
been rung do-wn for the last time that she got an opportumty of speak- 
ing to him ' 

' ' As they y^alked home up the daik street when all was over, slie 

- laid her hand afteotionately on his arm — 

' ‘ ‘ Tell me, Dick, are you satisfied with me ? I have done my best 

to please you ” 

“ Satisfied with you 1 ” replied the big man, turmng towards her 

- in his kmd, unctuous way, “I should think so , you looked lovely, 
and your voico was heard above everybody’s I wish you liad hoard 
what blontgomery said I’ll give you a Ime to speak when you 
have got a bit of confidence You are a bit timid, that’s aU.” 

These woids of praise from tlic man she loved brought the colour 
to Kite’s face 'Yt had been her rutoution tfi ask him to allow her 
- to give up the idea of accoptmg the stage as a vocation, but now, 
through iningled feelings of vanity and dislike to interrupt the peace 
' and pleasure of the moment, she mamtained a sdcnce that grew 
^ momentarily more cowardly and uneasy Above nH things, she did 

, not wiih to annoy, to disappoint him, and when he spoke of tlic 
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tame when sTio would bo a leading nctrcES, she liBtened doligbbd, , 
imagining not tlio plaudits of the public, but tbe illimitable I<3\ a 
be would bestow upon ber when sbe bad ncbievcd tbe succosses be’- 
bad BO glonungly depicted And of tlieso be spolco until tbe carl? 
hours of morning Dick was as in^ati iblc a talker ns bo was an ■- 
eater, and uhon the cold meat had been devoured, lying back m nu ^ 
amicbair, smokmg internunablo cigarettes, he Mcountod bis opera ’ 
bouETo adventures They appeared to bo inexhaustible, andbyeaby^ 
transitions be passed from one story to nnotlier At one moment, 
bo was telbng of bow bo found himself when be had the Olymjiic ^ 
Theatre in London, two days before the opening night, unable to , 
pay the gas At such times tbo diQicultios of raising a hundred 
quid are immonBC, and tbo conditions of tbo capitalist were — that - 
his mistress was to play one of tbo Iciding parts at a lugb"' salary,^ 
and that ho was to take or er tbo bars That was Ibirfy poimds^ 
a week gone , and tbo woman sang to fearfully out of bubo that she, , 
got hissed, and that settled tbo piece Kate clasped her hands, but 
Dick puffed at bis cigarette, interested only to know if it avero stiu 
abght Onco bemg assured on tins point, be proceeded without 
dobv) to Bing most of tbo principal airs and cborases and explain the 
different situations A casual roferonco to the dresses led up to ' 
detailed account of how bo bad bought tbo satin down at the Docks 
at the cxtraordinanly low price of two shillings n yard This in 
turn prepared tbo way for a long stoiy oonccming a girl who had 
wom one of these identical dresses &Iic \\ as now a leading Iiondon ' 
actress, and every step of her upward caicer was gone mto , Then- 

followed several biographies Charlie sang in the chorus. 

Uc was now a loading tenor Miss had married a neb ram 

on tbe Stock Evcbimge , and so on Indeed, evoiybody in that 31- 
fated piece seemed to haao succeeded except tbe manager himself - 
But no such criticism occurred to Kate Her heart was swollen 
with admiration for tbe man who bad been onco at tbe head 
of all tins talent, and the nob-coloured future be would shape 
for her flowed bavily through her nimd She grew, as it w ere, 
a bttlo drunk with stones, and laying boi bruid on bis, all 
sufformg and past sorrow slipped fiom her m sensations tliat^ 
wero calm and bonedictive never liad an evening appeared fo^" 
ber so thorough, so complete, and sbe looked down an endless, 
perspective of similar ovemngs spent bstenmg by bis side — 
evonmgs in which tbo quietude should never be broken except by^ 
the sound of a kiss or tbe stnkmg of a match wherewith to light "a . 
fresh cigai otto ' 

And as tbo days passed, Kate grew happier, until sbe began to 
think she must bo tbo liappiost woman ha mg Her bf o bad now an 
occup ition, and no hour that went pressed upon her heavier than’ 
would a butterfly’s wing Tbo mormngs bad always been doljgbt- 

A ^ "With her then, and tbo afternoons bad been taken up 
aw i her musical studies It was tlio long evenings sbo used do 
dread , now they had become part and parcel of her daily pleasures’ 
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Thoj^ clmecl about four, and livlien dinner was over it was tinio to 
talk aboiit wliat land of konso they were going to have, to hdget 
about in search of btushes and combs, the curhng-tongs, and to con- 
sider what little necessaries sho had bettor bring down to the theatre 
with her. At first it seemed \ ory strange to her to go trippnig down 
tlicso narrow ^tieota at a ccihnn hour — streets tlmt 'Were flUed with 
people, for „the stage and the pit entrance are always withm a few 
yards of each other 

S’ejry soon noii touches of Bohomiamsm appeared in lior Hei 
face lost its meekness of expression, her ualk became more undu- 
lating and lazy, and the passers-by whispered as she went by, 
'‘She’s one of the actresses ” The first time sho boaid the voids 
sho^ew fiightened, hut her .fear soon subsided, and nervously she 
wondered what they thought of boras sho burned from them towards 
the stage - Once safely, more she often turned round to look, and 
hoped as she gaye her name to the hall-keeper that they admned 
her Bulficiently to come to the theatre to see her One day she 
found a- letter waitmg for hei, and not suspecting what was m it, 

^ sho tote open the en\ elope in presence of half-ft-dozen chorus girls 
who had collected m the passage A diamond rang foil on the floor, 
and in astonishment Kate read 

/‘‘Deae, Miss D’Anev, — ^In recognition of your beauty and the 
-gi’aceful way in winch you play your part, I beg to enclose you a 
rmg', which I hope to see on youi finger to-mght If you wear it 
on the right hand I shall undoistand tliat yon will allow ino to wait 
for you at the stage-door If, however, you decide that my little 
ofiermg suits bottci your loft hand, I shall imdeistand that I am 
uufoifcunate.' 

1 " - (Signed) “ Ajt Admikcr ” 

,, “"Who left this hero ? ” asked Elato of the dooikeeper 

“ A tall young gent — a London man I should think by the cut of 
him, hut he left no name ” 

“ A very pretty ring, an3fiow,” said a giil piokmg it up 

“Hob bad,” said another, “I got one like it last year at 
Sheffield” . 

j “But what shall I do with it ? ” asked Kate 

Wliy, wcar^it, of course,” answered two or thiee voices sunul- 
tancously 

This very simple way of settling the difficulty horrified her, and 
fechng very much like one m possession of stolen goods, she burned 
on to the stage, mtending to ask Dick wliat she was to do She 
found him disputmg with the property-man. Throwing herself 
between them, and drawing herlovoi by main force away, she begged 
of lum to advrsc her. But rt was some time before Dick could brmg 
himaelf to forget the annoyance that a seal city of ,daggei's had occa- 
sioned him At last, howevei, witlr a violent effort of wiU, he took 
the note from her hand and rend it ilirough. When he had mastered 
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its contents a good-natuied suiilo lUummcd his chub-dieeked facc,j 
and ho said i ^ 

“ 'Well, nhat do you ivant to say ? I tlunk tho ring a very nice 
one , lot’s see how it looks on your hand ” i no 

She folt as if her hfo ivas sinking aivay from her Was tim ^ j 
Was there then nothing mong or right in tho world? she astod' 
herself, feebly ^ 

“You don’t mean, do you, that I am to wear it ? ” t 

“And why not? I think it is a very nice iing,” said tho manager, 
unaffectedly ■ ' 

“Why not, mdeed?” she murmured to herself, and so stunned 
was she that m her boivildernient she would have askod him on 
which hand she was to weal it had he not said ‘ / 

“ Wear it first on one hand and then on tlie other, dear , that 
will puzzle him ” 

“ But supposmg he comes to moot mo at tlie stage door ? ” 

“ WeU, what that matter ? We’ll go out together , Jdl see 
that he keeps his distance ” 

Behoved to find that there was a pomt which she was not asked 
to pass, she went up to tho dressing-room A volley of quostiom 
greeted her Most of tiio girls were undressed, Polly Goddard 
was walkmg about in a pair of blue silk stockings Obeying an m- 
stmet of shame winch habit did not seem able to destroy, Kate 
started as if she were about to retioat. 

“Now tlien, come m, don't be shocked,” cried Dolly , “you arc 
as basliful as an undergraduate ” I 

A roar of laughter greeted tins sally, and, humihated, she begat 
to dress 


“You haven’t heard Dolly’s story of the midergraduato?” shoutec 
a gnl from the other end of tho room , - ' 

“No, not don’t ivaut to,’’ replied Kate, mdignantly Tho con 
1 ersation in this room is perfectly horrible I shall ask Mr licn 
nox to cliange mo And really, hliss Goddard, I think you migh 
mrmago to dicss yourself with a little more decency ” ' 

,, _ '' if you call this dress,” exclaimed DoUy, fanning herself 
i suppose one must take off one’s stockmgs to please you Yoi 
are as had as—” ^ - 


Dolly was tho wit of No G dressing-room, and liavnig obtamc 
Jicr lau^h slio sought to concihato Kate To abhiovo tins she bega 
0 } puttmg on her tights 

“ Now, hirs Lennox ” she said, “don’t bo angry , if I have 
^ ^ want to hear about th 

q^iimtly, so, what the Americans woiil 
nnmglj, that Kate couldn’c help smihng throu^ hi 
aiigcr, and abaudomng her hand she allowed DoUj to nxamuio th 


iTT-l'i prettier in my hfo It u asn’t an undo: 

I saiu the gill, ivho was a low comedian at licnrt and kne 
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Uio vftluo of icpchtion" “1 must tlrink to lus healfcli "Who lias 
any liquor 1 Ha\o you, Ymcont ? ’ 

“ Just a dram loft,” said a fat girl, puUmg a flat flottle out of a 
duly black skirt, “but I’m going to keep it for the end of tlie 
second act ” < 

“ Solfislmoss mil be youi rum,” said Dollj’’ “ Lot’s subscribe to 
drmk tlio geufclemaiflB boaltli,” sbe added, Tvinkmg at tbo bevy of 
damsels ivlio stood Tiraitmg, tboir bands on their Inps It being 
impossible foi Kate to misunderstand vrbat rras expeeted of her slio 
said— 

“I shall be very glad to stand treat YHiat shall it bo ? ” 

" Tins mas a difficiflt matter to decide Some irero in favour of 
brandy, some of gm Eventually it was agreed that tliey could not 
do better than a bottle of wlusky TJio decrepit dresser was 
given tbo money, witli strict injunctions from Dolly not to Un- 
cork tbo bottle “ lYe can do that ourselves,” the girl added, face- 
tiously And until tbo ai rival of tbo bquor a noisy interest was 
manifested m tbo rmg, the sendei, and the letter Kate told of 
wliat Dick had adiosed bei to do, and Dolly spoke authoritatively on 
the invanable bne of conduct pursued by Beaumont in such cases 
But tins clatter and talk did not silence Kate’s qualms of conscience 
Tlio method of an antecedent life, the 'teaclung of years, loso in re- 
1 olutum and domed her right to act thus For a moment a sense 
of slianio, hitler and blmding as a wdd salt wind, overwhelmed her, 
and she could not repress a positive loathing of hemelf Smeo she 
bad left Hanley it was the strongest shock bei moral nature bad 
received Vauily she searched for an excuse, but could find 
none It was not until sbe bad drunk a couple of wbislcys that she 
began to forgot and find courage to laugh at Dolly’s duty stones 
Tbo number of glasses was not sufficient, but that did not mattei, 
and the merriment did not cease until tlie call-boy was beard crying, 
“Ladies, ladies! Mi Lennox is waiting on the stage ” Then tlioro 
V as a sciwrable for the glass and the dresser, and Dolly’s voice was 
heard screaming — 

'* Kow then, Mother Hubbard, have you got the sweetstuff I told 
you to get'? I don’t want to go downstairs stmking of raw spirit ” 

“ I couldn’t get any,” said the old woman, “ hut I brought two 
shccs of biead , that’ll do as well ” 

“ You’io a knovTUg old card,” said DoUy “ Eat a mouthful or 
two, it’ll tako tlie smell off, Mm Lennox But I’m afraid j ou’ve 
had a diop too much You aren’c used to it Open the window, 
Mother'Huhhard ” 

“ It is the heat,” answered Kate faintly “ I shall he all light in 
a minute ” 

“For goodness sake, do Mr Lennox viU kick up such a row 
^ with me should ho find it out Eat another piece of bread if you 
■a can, there’s notlrmg like it ” 

^ At present Kate v as only a little giddy, but when sbe got on tbo 
^ stage, with tbo fumes of the gas, a vague siclcness mounted to her 
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he-vd. Montgomery’s arms, as ho heat time m tho orchc^m, 
seemed to her of immcasurabla length, and the auditorium rctl^^ 
a confused nuxturc of hghts and black spots Tho music sounded ^ 
in her ears like some harsh cruelty, and at times the \ oiccs of tuoso^ 
Biii'nng round her became as unmerciful as the howhng of deinOM 
mocking her out of tho depths of some meaningless nightmtUfi ’ 
Each clash of tho cjmibals seemed more pitiless than the lnst,,^d^ 
she had at last to stagger mto the anngs and ask for a glass of ivater 
Eoitunntely, Dick aros on tho 0 P side, and did not notice hcr_, 
absence, and beyond some sly laughs and n-lusporing among tho 
girls, tho accident attracted no attention "Whothoi she wore the 
rin" on her left or on her nght hand she had no idea, and TchOT 
Di5c asked during their avaJk home if shoihad noticed 
■watching her from a stage-box, she could give no answer Bht it 
mattered httlo , a few days latei slie was a hundred miles uwayj 
playmg to new faces and attracting fresh admitations Tho mcidom 
consequent to a theatrical career was soon blunted and its identity 
submerged in the thousand other events, and tho most lasting 
it left was the ambition to become an actress Tlio pliraso w-thc 
letter which comphmented heron the graceful nay in nhich she 
wont through her part remained m Elate’s mmd, and henceforth she 
did not cease to hog of Dick to give her “ something to d6 ” 

It IS oxtraordmary to seo how quickly a lady gets on in her pp- 
fossioii when she has convinced the heads of the departments oi 
her talents or her beauty The way in winch suhoidmate parrs an 
discovered that would just suit hoi is surpnsing To this prmciph 
Dick and Montgomery proved no exceptions Soon it became ap 
parent that tho first scene m Les Cloches played very short, a fer 
extra hnos written mto it to be spoken hy one of the girls wouk 
imprave it vastly The scrip was ohtainod from the ptbmptci 
hlontgomery mvited to supper, and until three in tho morning h 
and Dick collaborated Kate sat in tbe armchair and wondered ^ 
W liat can she say to tlie Bailhe ? The scone is the sea-shore nea 
Comovillo , they ai o on thoir way to tho market i 

“ Supposing she said sometlung hko tins, oh ? ‘ Mr Bailhe, doyo 
hko brow n ej os and clieny lips ? ’ And then nnotbor would replj 
Clicirj brandy most like ’ ” 

ho, I don’t tlunk tho pubhc — you must romomber wo aro nc 
playmg to a London pubhc— would seo the pomt I think wo’ 
bettor have somotbing broader ” 

“Well, what?” ■ 

‘‘ Wdl, you remember the scone in Ghtlpcnc when—” 

In the cxpDnation of tbe scone m Oiiilpei lo the conversatic 
wandered, and hlr Diproso’s version of the piece and his usual vi 
iMte in the stage management severely commented on In siu 
pleasant discussion an hour was agreeably spent, but at last B 
sudden oxlrngmshing of a cigarette rommdedtbem that they, hi 
Dmk saul writing some dinlogno After'a long silon 
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“ Supposing she was to say, BaiUie, you have a fine head ’ 
You know I want something she’d get a laugh with 

“If she said the tiuUi, she’d say a fat head,” rephed Montgomery 
with a laugh. 

“ And why shouldn’t she ? That’s the very thing She’s sure to 
get a laugh with that — ‘ Mr Baillie, ydu have a fat head ’ Let’s 
got that doivn first. But wliat shall she say after ? ” 

Here both authors came to an emharrassmg pause, and in silence 
tliey ransacked their memories of all the opera houfies they had seen 
for a ]oke which could be fitted to the one they had just (hscovered 
After some five minutes of deep consideration, Dick, weaiaed by 
the unaccustomed mental strau^ut imon his nimd, said 
' ‘ ‘ Do you know the music of one D’Ecosse ? Devilish good If 
the book had boon bettai it would liavc boen a big success ” 

“ The“waltz is about the prettiest thing Heiv4 has done ” 

This expression of opinion led up to an animated discussion, m 
winch the rival claims of fierv4 and Blanquette were forcibly argued 
Many cigarettes were smoked, and not until the packet was emptied 
did it occur to them that, up to the present, only one “ wheeze ” had 
been found 

I novel can do anything without a cigarette , do try to find me 
one in the next room, Kate, dear Listen, Montgomery, we Jiavo 
got'Badho, you’ve a fat head ’ ThafU. do very well fora beginnmg, 
but I’m not good at finding wheezes ” 

“And then I can say, ‘Badlie, you’ve a fine head,”’ said 
Hate, who had been hsterung dreamily for a long time, afraid to 
mtorrupt 

“ Hot a bad idea,” said Dick “ Let’s get it down ” 

“ And then,” screamed Montgomery, as he perched both his long 
legs over the arm of his chair, “ she can say, * I mean a great head, 
Ml Bailhe’” 

Foi amoment Dick’s eyes flashed with the hght of admiiation, and 
he seemed to be considermg if it were not his duty to advise the 
conductor that his talents lay in dialogue rather than m music But 
his sentiments, wliatever they may have been, disappeared m the 
burst of inspiration he had boon w aitmg for so long 

“ Wo can go thiough the whole list of heads,” lio oxclaimod 
triumphantly “ Fat head, fine head, bioad head, thick head, mas- 
sive head — ^yes, massive head The Badlie will appear pleased at 
' that, add will repeat the phrase, and then she will say ‘ Dunder head ' ’ 
Ho’U got angry, and she will run away Tliat will make a splendid 
exit — she’ll "exit to a roai ” 

Kate raised and cast down her brown eyes softly, and her 
, heart was -filled with a mixed sense of admiration, and wonder 
It seemed to her oxtraordinaiy that a man should do so much, and 
^ for her 

Dick noted down the phrases on a piece of paper, to be pasted 
after waids into the scrip When this was done, ho said 
, “ My ,^dcar, if you don’t get a roai with tliese hnes, you can call 
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mo -1 And when no play tho pioco at Hull, I shouldn’t bo'^sui- ’ 

pnaed il you got noticed in die papers But you must pluck up 
courage and cneek the Badbo ” 

Kate said nothing, hut she felt unutterable things, and a vision 
of greatness assuaged tho suspicion that too much "was being asked ' 
of her 

“We must put up a lehearsal-call Ao morroTf foi tlieso k 
kstea, Montgomery, and tell me koir it reads ” 
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OnAPTER XV. 

“ ReiieaiisaIi to-morro-w at twelve for all those la the front scene of 
the ClocJiosy” cned tho stage-door keeper to haK-a-dozen girls as 
they pushed past him. ' 

“ Well I never, and I was going out to see tire castle and the 
ramparts of the town," said one gul 

“I wonder wliat it *0 for,” said anotlrer , “it went all right, I 
' thonglit — didn’t yon 1 Eid yon, hear any reason, Mr Broivnl” 

“I ’ear tliero are to bo new hues put m,” rephed the stage-door 
keeper, surlily, ” but I don’t know Don’t botiier ” 

At the mention of the new Imes the faces of the girls bnglitened, 
but instantly they strove to hide the hope and anxiety the announce- 
ment had caused them, and m the silence which ensued each tiied 
to think how she could get a word -with Mr Lennox At length 
one more cnterpiismg than the rest said 
“ I must run back I’ve forgotten my handkeidncf ’’ 

‘ ‘ You needn’t nund your handkoi chief, you won’t see Air Lennox 
' to-night,” exclaimed Dolly, who always taamplcd on other people’s 
illusions as readily as she did her own , 

"The biutakty of tho answer caused a titter, but it soon subsided, 
everybody bemg anxious to hoar tho nows, for Dolly’s tone of voice 
intimated that she knew what was gomg to happen DispeUuig the 
^ angry look from the face of the gul she had attacked by putting her 
arm affectionately round her shoulder, Dolly contmued 

“ The hnes ore not for you, nor me, noi any of us You httlo 
Billy, can’t you see who tliey are for ? "^^y, for his gul, of course !” 

Alurmurs of assent followed this statement, and, her hands on her 
hips, Dolly triumphantly faced her auditors 
‘ “I know it is damned hard Imes, hut tliere it is You didn’t 
expect tho man to take her out of her hnendrapery for notlimg 
, You take my woiii for it, 'she’ll get on now like a house on fire ” 

^ old stage-door keeper, whose attention had been concentrated 

' on what he was catmg out of a jam-pot, now suddenly awoke up to 
the fact that the passage was blocked, and tliat a group of musicians 
w itli boxes in then hands were waiting to get through 
- ‘ ‘ Now, laches, I must ask you to move on, there aio a lot of people 

.behind j ou ’’ 

' “ Yes, get on, girls , we’re all up a tieo this time, and tho moral 

" of it' is that we haven’t yet learnt how to fall in love with the, 
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managers The paper-collar woman lias beaten us at our oira 

gamo ” 1 ? 

A roai of laughter followed this remark, which was hoam 
overj'body, and pushing the girls before her Dolly cleared ilio 
Notwithstanding her dist^te, hci determined opposition to the 
dirty stones told m the dressmg-ioom, and her continued ^ i 

coiitnbute an item of information to tlio eternal q^uestion of " \Vliar' ■ 
was the nicest man you over knew,” Kate’s quiet and unmarked . 
character had made her a general faaounte Kxcept on kho poult 
above mentioned, she inclmed easily to everybody’s wlunis 
foibles , she appeared ever icady to oblige, and she made nb dis^. 
agioeablo remaiks At first, it is tine, her pretty face caused so^e^, 
cruel bickerings, but the unassmnmg way in w'luclr,shc rather^ 
repudiated than accepted admiration softened Die acicbly of fcnraiuo,' 
jtvdouBies, and the fact that she was not dl-loolcuig finished by bemg^- 
gracefully accepted She, moieovor, was possessed of the roft, 
weak features that women invariably admire m their own sox Tins , 
was anothci locomraondatioii ui her favour, and as she never luter 
fered with any of the men who came about the theatre, it had be'eomeV 
the fashion, when the question ils to who could bo called a reanyv 
pretty woman, to cite Kate as an example But she now found^that 
slio had yeopardised her popularity by accepting Dio small part of 
Joanne Theso giils, whose ambitions m life arc limited, first to 
obtaining a lino — that is to say, permission to shout, in Dioir md_ 
tights, when the low comedian appears on tho stage, “ Oh,_wlial'ii . 
]olly good follow tho Duke is !” — secondly, to hemg asked ouc'to 
dnmoi hy somohody they unngme looks Idee a gentleman, revolted 
against hearing this 'paper-coUnr woman, as they now called hei, 
speak tho long-dreamod-of, long-dcscncd phrases , and at t night aU 
they daiod do they did to “queer” licr scone They crowded 
round her, mugged, and tried to divert the nttonDon of the house 
^ “filr Badlie, you’ve a fine hood- 
icuKie, pattmg his crown— “Tes, a fine head ” Koff— “Afat 
licad J3cnlhe, indignanDy— “ A fat head 1 ” Kate, humodly— , 
^ I mean a hrOad head ” Yes, a broad head ” Kufe-f 

Auiick liead ^Bailhc^ indignantly — “A tluclc iiend 1 'Kate. 

JNo, no , a Bolid licad,’^ and bo on ad lib for ten minutes, 
iiie scene went enonnously Tho pit screamed, and tho galleiy 
w ns m convulsions, and next day m tho streets nothing was hoard 
but iromral rofcicncos to fat and Duck heads Tlio girls had not 
K?fni u scene, foi, encouraged hy tho applause," 

ti ' ^ ^ifdFcd and mocked at tlic Biillie ao vigorously mid vntfcily 
at sho at once w on Dio sj mpathy of the house But the following 
Uou 1 . Errh who wmro pads, and with whom Bkt« 

concerning her coarse languige, hit upon kn 
S, “terfcimg with her succeS It consisted m 

fat 3 «st before she liad tune to say, “ ^ 

twV +m$; ^ fihe oDiors soon tumbled to tholnck, and m a night oi 
} woiked so well together that Kate grew so nervous thal 
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slie could not speak her lines Tins made lier feci very miserable , 
and her stage, espeiience bemg limited, sbe ascribed Iiei unsuc- 
cess to bor ovm fault, until one night Dick rushed, the moment the 
curtain ivas down at the cud of the first act, mto the middle of the 
stage Putting up bis arms ■with a large gesture, bo called the com- 
pany back 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” be said, “I liaro noticed that the fiont 
scene m tins act has not been gom^ as well as it used to I don’t 
want anyone to teU mo why tins is so , the reason is sufficiently 
obvious, at leastto me I shall expect, tberefoie, the ladies whom 
tins matter concerns to' attend a lebeaisal to-moiaow at twelve, 
and if after'tbat'I notice what I did to-mgbt, I shall at once 
dismiss the delmquents from the company I hope I make myself 
understood " 

After tins explanation, any furtlior interference with Kate’s scene 
was, of course, out of the question, andtlie veidict of each now town 
-more and more firmly established its success But if Dick’s piesence 

controlled the girls whilst _th6y wore on the stage, his authoiity 
diminished as it ascended to tlie dressmg-rooms, and many weia iJie 
expedients there resorted to to annoy Kate Her particulai enemy 
■'was DoUy Goddard Hot a night passed that this girl did not refer 
to the divorce cases she had read of m the papers, or pretended to 
have heard of Her natural' sharp wit enabled her to do this with 
considerable acidity “ Hever heaid such a thing in my life, giils,” 
she would begin “ They talk of us, but what we do is child’s play 
compared with the domgs of the respectable people A baker’s wife 
m this blessed town lias ]U3t run away u ith the editor of a news- 
papei, leavmg her six little children, one of them bemg a baby no 
^ more than a month old, hohind liei ” 

“ "What wiU the husband do ? ” 

Got a divorae ” (Chorus — “ He’ll got a divorce, of course, of 
.course, of course 1 ”) , 

To this dehcate irouy no answer was possible, and Kate could only 
hito her bps, und pretend not to midorstand But it was difficult 
not to turn pale and tremble sometimes, so agonising were tlie anec- 
dotes that the active hram of Dolly conjured up concerrung the 
atrocities that pursuing husbands had perpetrated with knife and 
pistol on the beti-ayers of their haiipmess And when these suire- 
crofts faded, there weio always the dirty stories to fall hack upon 
, A word sufficed to set tlie whole gang recounting experiences, and 
comparing notes Often a sneer curled the comers of Kate’s bps, 
but to protest she knew would be only to expose herself to a rude 
' answer, and to appeal to Dick couldn’t fad to excite stdl further 
enudty agamst her Besides, what ' could he do ? How could ho 
define what were and what were not proper conversations for the 
dressing-rooms ? Clearly, the best thing for her to do was to ask 
him to put her to dress witli the principals, and this she decided to 
, do one evenmg when the words used m Ho 6 had been more than 
' usually warm 

1 _ 
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Dick, of coiirse, mndo no objection, nnd mGi Leslie and BoanmOnt 

Kate cot on bettor - ' 

“I am so glad jou have come,” said Leslie, as slio bent to 
tlio dresser to place a ivreatb of orange-blossoms on nor head , ^ 

nondei you didn’t think of asking Mr Lennox to put j on -with tis . 

didn t like to I vras afraid of being in your way,” said Kati^' 
as she cxamniod nitli a cucular look tlio blank wlntcwasb, the oicr ' 
filled slop-pail, and the naked gas-jet “I hope Beaumont 

mind niy being here ” , , ic i 

“What matter if sho does? Beaumont isn’t half a Lmd sou 
once you begm to understand her Just lot her talk to you about^ 
her diamonds and her men, and it ivill be all n"ht ” 

“But why haven’t you been to see mo lately? I avant yon to i 
come out shoppmg with me one day next week ^ AYe shall be at 
Yoik I heal you can get some nice things there ” ^ 

“Yes, there arc some nice shops there I n ould have been to-si^ 
jou before, but Franli has just got some now scores from London, ‘ 
and he wanted mo to tiy them oici v ith him 'Ehero’s one tliat s 
just been produced ni Pans — the loveliest music yon ever heard ni (dl 
your life Como up to my place to morrow and J’U plaj' it over >w ■< 
you Buttalkmg of music, Ihear that you are gcttingonsplondimy 
“1 think 1 m improving , klontgomeiy conies to practice with nie 
every moniing ” ' 

“ He’s all very well for the piano, but he can’t teach you to pio- 
duco your voice AVhat does lie know ? That brat of a boy 1 I “ 
tell you what 111 do,” cned Leslio, suddenly confronting Kate, , 
“ M c’re going to Yoik next week Well, I’ll introduce you to a firsb ' 
rate man He’d do more with you in six lessons than Montgomery 
in fifty And the week af tei n c shall he at Leeds I can introduce 
j oil to another there ” _ - - 

“ The curtain is just gomg up, Miss Leshe,” cned the call-bo'i' 
“Allnght,” cned the pnma donna, throwing the hare’s foot to 
the dresser “ I must bo off now W^edl talk of Bus to-niorrowf” 
Immediately after the stately figure of Beaumont ontercck Put- 
ting her black bag down with a thump on the table she exclaimed >' 
“ Good heavens ! not dressed yet ! My God 1 youK be late ” 

‘ ‘ Late for wliat ? ” asked Kate in astonishment 
“Didn’t kir Lennox tell you that you had to smg my song, the’ 
market woman’s song, in the first act i ” 

“ Ko, I heard nothmg of it ” t 

1 hen for goodness sake make haste Here, stick your face out 
ynur make-up while the dresser laces you But you 11 he 
able to manage the song, won’t you ? It is qmte impossible for me 
to get dressed in tunc I can’t imdorstand klr Lennox not having 
told JOU - , 

Gh, jes, I shall be able to get through it — at least I hops so,” 
Kate answered, trembling wiGi the sudden excitement of the nciVs 
i- think I know all the words except the encore verso ” < 
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’ •' Oh, you von’t need that,” said Beaumont, betrayed by a twinge 
of professional jealousy “Now turn tlie other cheek. By Jove, 
we’ve no time to lose , they are just finishing tlie" wedding chorus 
If you're late at won’t be my fault I sent doivn word to the theatre 
do ask if you would sing my song in the .first act, as I had some 
fiionds coming down from London to see mo You know the 
hlarquiB of Woithmg — has been a friend of mine for years That’ll 
do for the left eye 

“If you put out your leg a little further I'll pull on your stock- 
ing, and then you’ll be all right,” said the dresser 

This was done in a ]iff6y,‘nnd just staying a moment to pull up 
her garters m a sort of nervous trance, she rushed on to tlie stage, 
followed mto the ’wings by Beaumont, who had come to hear hcuv 
the song would go 

1 It w.is a complete success, and from an entliusiastic pit she got a 
double encore 

’ Tliese httle triumphs encouraged Kate more than ever to take HIiss 
Leslie’s advice', -and in no town tliey lusited where the advantages 
of musical instruction could be obtamed did she neglect to avail 
herself of the chance Montgomery was at first mchned to jealously 
r^ent the interference of dtb.er masters, hut all the objections he 
Iiad to offer were steadily overruled by Dick And he, more than 
anyone, urged her to continue her studies In matters of money 
-he remamed as' heedlessly generous as ever “Tour lessons cost 
you three pounds, dear ? Yery well, here’s five quid,” he would 
, say, pulling a lot of loose sovereigns out of his waistcoat pocket 

“But what amT to do with the rest ? ” _ 

“ You ore sure to wont it Buy yourself some gloves, or a new 
hat ” 

She felt that she would never he able to repay him for lus 
kmdness She experienced the most delicious uitorvals of love, 
and her lieait was over-filled with sensations of gratitude In- 
deed, unless the familiarity,' the spoony ways of wluch ho seemed 
VLuahle to divest himself m speakmg to a woman, be pleaded agamst 
bun, his conduct towards her was ureproachable But the con- 
Biderateness he showed on all othei pomts rendered this frailty the 
more noticeable, and in all Kate’s examinations of conscience pushed 
it into imtatmg prominence Yet it was only natural that doubt 
sliould^ow upon her ’’ The constant presence, the very odour of 
skirts in which tliey lived, was revoltmg to think of, and daily the 
desire to possess lum beyond the power, the assailmg temptation o 
_ any woman, hemme an mcreasmg want in her mmd 

The continual nerve-excitement in which she lived, the rich diet 
ithe brandies'and sodas supped 'm the dreEsmg-rooms, the constant 
, gratification of bodily pleasure, combmed to produce m her naturally 
,,phcid nature violent revolts and demands for passionate outbursts 
, Often at her music lesson she would grind her little teetli , a sudden 
, thought would strike her that he had taken advantage of her absence 
to go round and see one of the gnls Tlien, agam, under her very 
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eyes, befoie the curttim had gone np, ■when the girls 
assembled on the stage, he ■would put Ins arm round the sliouldcrs- 
of some girl ■who had come to ask lum a question These ^ere 
moments in ■winch a little clnldish rage boiled like a kettle 'Withm 
her, and she ■would clench her hands, and a mad instinot of^senv^h 
mg awoke in the muscles of her arms Bitterly, too, at night, wh® 
tliey got homo after the theatre, she used to reproach him , and wMt 

flin nl«n1nm imcon 



At last, exasperateu oy tno eternal " my aear, r xion t xomeiuuDi, 
she seized him by the fuzzy ban, and pulled untd the tears came mle 
his eyes It was, however, half m fun, and Kate burst out laugk 
mg soon after , but Dick, unobservant as ho was, could not help 
lookmg at her m astonishment The change that had come owar her 
suioe she loft Hanley was apparent Physically, the changejvasfor 
the better Her cheeks were fuller, the luies of her face softer , 
her eyes liad become loss monotonous m colour, and more provolniig 
m expression and she smiled more leadily Psychologically, Sio 
change was even more marked The brood, simple hues on wliicli 
her views of life and things had foiraorly been based, had become 
twisted, broken, and confused , her tastes woro now more complc* 
and^ her desires more febrile Even her pnnciples of honesty had 
become shaken .Anecdotes of clever swmdles'no longer wdunded 
her f eebnM , she now listened to and laughed at ■them with the rest 
Hie middle-class woman, in a word, had disappeared, and the Bo- 
hemian taken her place , and had it not been for the anger ivitli 
which she repulsed all len.ty of conversation, and the cold way shl 
fro^wned upon the spicoy littlo stones, the delight of tlieatnca 
supper-tables, tlie closest scrutiny might have faded to find a clut 
wbero^with to trace her back to her ongin But rogardmg the fliora 
question, she seemed dady to grow more severe, and many wore th< 
disputes Kate and Dick had on the subiecL Por the smallest thini 
1 she would challenge him with not rdspectmj 

amusing to watch the poor good-natured creature 

onW fnSl?f any living thing, but, hvc( 

enjoyment of the moment, stnvmg to load the conver 

Sfen mad^rli Beaumont and MorhmC 

^ extremely difficult for him, and when they met a 
di^r or supper Dick s attempts at steering a clearway through th' 

^-^Ued often the struggle 
® spider’s web For, bemde 
over bis own tongue, he was likewise mad 
expected, on the first sus 
p cmn of impropriety, to call the offender to account Tins was,"n 

m a ^ud often plated Dio 

am Out of 1 obo^onoe upo: 

spnit.?w^lL Tf arisen a perky IftU 

Eer ro sometmes worried, was not wiiffiout chart 

tor her soft-hearted lover Little as he cark for the opimons c 
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others, he enuhl not help feeling proud of her, and tlio novelty of 
seeing her nsaort herself pleased him Was ho not enjoying the 
society of o second vroman whoso oMsfconco bill now ho had not sus- 
pected? This dose of authoritutii o self-reliance had been intro- 
duced into her cliamctci , fiTEb, hy tho fact that she iias now a 
divorced woman , secondly, by tho fact tliat slio was now earning 
two pounds a week, and received nightly a round of pubhc applause 
Tlie news' of the decree msi had, of course, suggested many thouglits 
for tho future, and liad frightened her considerably But in the 
reflections and analj^sis of her hfo which these fears forced upon her, 
it became gradually clear to hoi that she uas not such a very unim- 
portant person after all Sho was getting on with her niusio , she 
could play most things, and sing a little at sight, and everybody said 
that, when slio got a part, that she would mako a success of it 
Besides, she was admired more than any one in tho company At 
this pomt, liowever, Jiate’s thoughts came always to a sudden stop 
What was vaguely floating m her mind was tliat had only to molce 
a choice to get any man she bked ; but tho morality of years inter- 
vmimg, sho shrank from dofinmg her thoughts A wave of sup- 

S ressed pride would sweep up through her soul, and with a flush in 
er cheeks she remombored that sho was, after all, tlie honestest 
woman in tlie theatre Sho admitted tliat sho had doseite^ her 
husband for another man It was very wicked, that she knew , but 
she could not help herself They should liavo been kmder to her 
than they had, been at home Her husband had never really loved 

her, and her motbor-m-law But sbo could not bring herself, 

even in thought, to abuse hirs Edo, and m preference it pleased 
her to think how great was her love for Dick If she was hvmg 
with a man to whom sl^o was not mamed, it was because she cared 
_ for him Kate cluug resolutely to this last fleetmg remnant of hei 
past life, and for this reason she passionately — even at the nsk of 
makmg herself unpopulai — could not refram from aasertmg her 
claims to the title of an honest woman , and this, and an overmos- 
tormg desuo to succeed lu her profession, wore the two thmgs that 
now occupied her mmd In speculations as to when she would ob- 
tam a part, her jealousy was forgotten, and for the time bemg hoi 
lover was spaied many bitter recriminations Nevertheless, she 
grumbled very much at liavmg nothmg to do When her httle 
scone witli the Baflhe was over, she had to w nJk aimlessly about with 
f the rest of the chorus In Madame Angot she hadn’t a lino , after 
her success with tho fishwife’s song, Beaumont took good care not 
to give her another chance Every night this matter was discussed, 
but Dick could not, as ho said, sack the principals All sorts of 
expedients wore suggested, even to the possibility of mounting a 
now opera — a proposition much approved of by Montgomery , but 
uotlimg could be agreed on save the advisabihty of Kate settmg to 
work to understudy Miss Leslie 

“ Kate could play Serpolette as it was never played before,” ex- 
claimed Dick, who believed implicitly m her talent 
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f ‘ And ru engage that sho does,” cnod Montgomery , I’ll bring', 
up the score to morron and n o’U have n go at it ” ' 

Once begun, the studios pioceoded gaily Apparently de^ly m- , 
terestod, in the somnolent beatitude of the moming hours, Dick lay 
back, smoking perpetual cigarettes in tlie armchair Montgomery 
hamineied mth nervous vigour at the piano , Kate stood by his side, 
her soul burning in tlio aidours of hci task She would have pre- 
ferred the part of Germaine 5 it would have better suited her mild, 
demeanour tliau the fiisky Scrpolotto , but m vain it seemed to 
hope for ilhiess or any accident that would prevent Beaumont from 
playing They could only suggest tliat Leslie was -often imprudent,^ 
and pmying foi n bionohml visitation they watehed at night to'-sco 
how she was ivrapped up 

"When Kate know the music a rehearsal was called for her to go ^ 
through the business, and it was then that tlie long-smouldonng 
indignation broke out against her In the first place the girl who 
tiU now had been entrusted with the understudy, and hadJikewise 
hvod m the hopes of coughs and colds, hurst into floods of passionate 
tears and storms of vnolent words She attacked Kate vigorously 
and the scene was doubly unpleasant, as it took place ui the presence 
of everybody The most remorseless atsferenccs v ere made to dying 
and deserted husbands, and aU the aendness of tbe cboriis-girl was j 
squeezed into aUuaions aneut tbe Divorce Court Tins was os dis- 
agieeablo for Dick as for Kate The rehearsal had to bo dismissed, 
and the lady m question v as sent back to London Sympathy iit 
first ran very strongly on the side of the weak, and tiie ladies of 
the theatre were umt^ in their efforts to make it as disagreeable ns 
possible for Kate She boro up, however, courageously , and after 
a time her contmual refusal to again reheaiee the part won a re- 
action in her favour , and when Miss Leshe’s cold began to grow 
worse, and it became clear that some one must understudy Serpo 
lette, the part fell i\ itbout opposition to her sliaro '' 

every mmuto of the day vas given to learning 
or tbiiming out in her inner consciousness some portion of her 
part In the middle of her bioakfast she would hurriedly lay 
TOini her cup witli a clink in tJio saucer and say, “ Look here, 
Uick , tell me how I am to do that run in — niv first ontrancob 
you know ” < 

“ Wliat are your words, dear? ” 

^■\Vlio speaks ill of Sorpolotte ? ’ ” 

X ^0 broakfost-tablo would then bo pushed out of Die way and" the 
entrance rehearsed Dick seemed never to get tired, and the nm 
was pmotisod ov er and over agam Commg home from the theatre 
atniimt, itnas alvavBaquestion of this effect and that effect/ of 
whether Leslie might not have scored a point if she had accentuated 
thUiftmg of lior skiit m the famous song 

declared, the ‘‘number of grip,” and often, 

woS memmg, just as she v ns gettmg into bed, Kate 

would, m her chemise, begin txi suk^— 
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” 3jook at mo here 1 look at me there ’ 

Ontioisc mo everywhere ' 

From head to fert I am most sweet. 

And most perfect and complete ” 

But, above all/there “was a scene in the first act in winch. Serpo- 
lette had to run screaming with laughtei away from hei cioss old 
uncle, Gaspard. and dodge lum, luding beliind the Bailhe and Ins 
cleik To do tins effectively required a ceitam chv , a gaiety, u Inch 
Kate did not seem able to summon up , and therein lay the weak 
place m her rendenng of the part “ You’re all right for a mmute, 
and then you sober down into a Germaine,’* Dick would say, at tbe 
end of a long and ciitical conversation And for days tins judg- 
ment formed the tivom'o of Kate’s ruminations Thinking it cannot 
ho called, but in the efforts of her intelligence to generate m her- 
self and give birth to the hemg indicated by tiie dramatist, she 
mentally transported herself to scenes of artificial pleasure — scones 
m which she was surrounded by lovers who, drinking wine from 
goblets of gold, crowned her with roses and maddened lior with 
laughter Thus she divined a wild gaiety, as m tlie murmurmg of 
a sea-sholl we hear the wash of the sea, and far away saw, as wo 
see letiections m deep waters, flying figuies and floating hair, m tho 
middle of winch kisses were snatched 
_Tlie busmess she learned to “parrot” Dick taught lior the 
gestures and the intonations of voice to be used, and after she had 
had a glass of wnne, ho said he would back her to go through tho 
part qmte as well as Lesbe. 

Iioshe ! The word was now constantly m tbeir nimds Would 
'her cold get worse or better ? was the question discussed tho most 
frequently between Dick, Kate, and Montgomery Sometimes it 
was better, sometimes worse , but at last at tlie moment of tiieir 
greatest despondency tho welcome news came that she had shpped 
downstaus and sprained her foot badly 

“ Oh, the poor thing 1 ” said Kate , “ I’m so sorry Had I known 
that was ” 

“Was gomg to happen you wouldn’t have learnt the part,” ex- 
claimed Montgomery, with his loud, vacant laugh 
'Answering him witli an angry glance, she cast dowm her eyes, 
and beat her foot impatiently on tho ground After a long silence 
she said, “ I shall go and see her ” 

“ ITou’d much bettor run through your music witii Montgomery, 
- ~ and mmd not to forget to see tlie dresser about your dress And, 
for God’s sake, do and put a bit of gaiety mto the part Serpo- 
lette 18 a bit of a romp, you know ” 

“ Try to put a bit of gaiety mto tho p.art,’’ rang m Kate’s ears 
unceasingly It haunted her as she took m the waist of Leshe’s 
^ dress, wlule she leaned ovei Montgomery’s shouldei at the piano 
or listened to his conversation He was entiiusiastic, and she 
... thought it very pretty of him to say, “lam glad to have had a 
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share m yorur firsb success No ono ever forgets that , that’s sure 
to ho i-omemhered ” 

It was the nearest thing to a profession of lovo he had over mado, 
hut she was preoccupied witlx other thoughts, and had to send luin 
away for a last tune to study the dialogue before the glass ’\- 

“ Trj’ to put a httle gcaoty into the part Serpolette is a romj), 
jouknow” 1 ‘ 

‘ ‘ Yes, a romp , hut what is a romp ? ” Kate asked herself and 
she strove to realise in detail that which she had accepted till non ' , 
in outline The first thing to ho done was to get nd of her gloom J 
and feeling angry like one who has started at a shadow, she went; 
over to the cupboard, took out a decanter, and drank a couple of ’ 
glasses of sliorry The stimulant had tlie desired effect Gaily she ‘ 
slapped now from the graver scones of her mamod life which had > 
iriitatcd her to remmiscences of factory boys and gids larking to-^ 
gether , to recollections of village ffites , to all things that would 
help her to attune her thoughts to the sentiments of the three 
hours to ho passed in the day of the footlights and the shadow, of 
painted trees The struggle was a hard one, hut it was on this 
ovening, more than any other, that she freed herself from the weight 
of ten years of work which pressed upon her, and trod the heaviest 
tread on the head of her anterior life 
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CHAPTER XVI 

" Ladies and gentlemen,*^ said Sir Hayes, wlio liad mncli against 
Ins mil been pushed heforc tlio cuitain of tlio Theatre Royal, 
Bristol, to make the follonmg statement, *‘I am sorry to infonu 
you tliat in consequence of mdisposition — that is to say, the acci- 
dental spraining of her ankle — ^SIiss Lesho ttiII not be able to ap- 
pear to-night Your kind indulgence is thotoforo requested for 
SLbs B’Arcy, uho has, on tlie sliortest notice, consented to play tho 
part of Scipolottc ’’ 

“ Did yor ever 'eai of any one spraining an ankle on purpose ? ” 
asked a soene-aluftcr 

“ Hush ! ” said tho gasman, “ he’ll ’ear you ” 

Amid murmurs of applause, Mr flaycs backed into tho wingB 
Well, vras it all right ? ” ho asked Dick 
“Right, my boy, 1 should tlunk it naB , there was a touch of 
Gladstone m your accidentally sprained ankle ” 

“ VHiat do you mean 1 ” said the discern Bted acting manager 
“I haven’t brae to tell you now How then, girls, are you 
ready ? ” ho said, rushing on to tho stage and hurriedly cliauging 
the places of the choristers Puttmg his hand on a girl’s shoulder, 
he moved her to the nglit or left as lus taste dictated Then re- 
tiring abruptly, ho cnod, “How then, np you gol’’ and immediately 
after thirty voices in one sononty sang, 

“ Jn Cornevjlle's mtlo market pla — a — cos 
Sweet servant guls with rosy fa — a — ccs 
Wait hero, wait hero ’’ 

“ How, then, come on You make your onb-anco from the top 
left.” 

“I don’t think I shall over bo able to do that run in ” 

“Don’t begin to think about anjdhing If you don’t like the 
run. I’ll toll you how to do it,’’ said Dick, his face lightmg up with 
a sudden inspirabon ; “ do it with a cheeky swagger, walking very 
slowly, like this , and then when you get quarter of the way down 
the stage, stop for a moment and sing, ‘ Vmo speaks ill of Serpo- 
lette ? ’ Do you see ' ” 

“ Yes, yes, that wiU suit me better , I understand ” 

Then standing under tho sloping wing, they both listened anxi- 
ously for the cue 
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“ She loves Grenichieux ” 

“ There’s your cue On you go, give mo your sliawl ” > 

The footlights dazzled hei I'ho shadov -Uled auditonum spotted 
V ith hundreds of faces, was appalling , a burst of applause rather 
frightened than reassured her, and a pioy to a soit of dull dream, 
she sang her first Imes But she vas a little behind the beat 
Montgomery brought down his sticlc furiously, the liphques of the 
girls buffeted her ears hko palms of hand, and it wms not until slie 
was half-way through the gossiping couplets, and saw Moutgomorj ’a 
arm swing peacefully to and fro over the bent profiles of the niusi 
Clans that she fairly recovered her presence of mind Then came 
tlie httle scene in which she runs away from liei uncle Gaspard and 
hides bohmd the Bailhe And she dodged the old man ivith sudi 
sprighthness from one side of the stage to the othoi th vt a murmur 
of admiration floated ovei the pit, and, arising m circul ir echoes, 
was prolonged almost until she stepped down to the footlights to 
smg the legend of Serpolotte ' 

The quamtly tnppmg cadences of the tune and the humour of 
the words, which demanded to bo rather said than sung, were ren- 
doied to perfection It was impossible not to like her when ^ho 
said, 

" I know not much of my rclntions, 

I ne\ er saw my motlier’s faco , 

And of prccodmg generations , J 

I nc% er found a single trace < i 

i 

I may have fallen from the sky, 

Or blossomed in a rosebud sweet , 

But all I know is this, that I 
ITas found by Gasjmrd in bis wheat ” 


A sinffo of delight filled the theatre, and Kate felt the chdling 

between the public and a ddbutantc 
nohnrTnt m by a delicious but almost mcomprehensibh 

Wor’R sensation more delicate than the touch of Ji 

the third vorao reached a chinax when she song 


“ I often think that perhaps I may 
The heiress to a kingdom bo. 

But as I w ore no clothes that day 
1 brought no papers out with me ” 

Tlieso words, that had often Rormofi t , ? i 

m Kate’s see, nk adorably 8101X ^0 ^,0?®° “ T 

so coquettishly conscious Ld she seem of ^ snnle ai 
of the statement she was iSin^ compionnsmg natu 
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fotm^lingj-'find not'snfc'hstmiding tlie length of the song, she had to 
Bing it tmco over Tlicn there nas an exit for her, and she rushed 
into the ivihgs Soveinl of the gals spoto to hei, but it ivas 
impossible for hei to reply to them Everj-thiug swam in and out 
of sight hhe^ shapes in a mist, and she could only distuiguish the 
bully foml of her lovei He ivrapped a shavsl about hci, and a 
muimur of amiable ivords followed her, and, with her thoughts, 
hzzing hko diampagno, bIio tried to listen to his praises 
Then followed moments m which she anxiously waited for her 
cues She n as nervously afraid of nnssmg her entrance, and she 
dreaded spoiling her success by some mistake But it nas not 
nntd the end of the act when sho stopped out of the crowd of 
servant-girls to smg the famous coquetting song, tliat sho reached 
the Bimnnit of hci trmraph 

TIato was about the medium height, a shade over five feet five 
Wlicn she swung her little dross as she strutted on the stage sho 
reramded you immediately of a pigeon In her apparent thinness 
from time to time was revc.iled a surimsing plumpness For 
instance, her bosom, no move in a walking diess tliau an indication, 
in a low body assumed the loundnoss of a bird’s, and the nliito 
lines of hei faUmg shouldei-s floated in long undnlahona into the 
blue masses of hoi hau The nervous sensibility of hoi piofcssion 
had awakened her face, and now the brown eyes Liughcd with the 
ppintual maliciousness mtli winch wo wilhngly endow the features 
of a good fairy The hips wore womanly, the ankle w.vs only a 
touch of stocking, aud, when coquettisbiy lifting the skut, she sang, 

“ I^ok nt mo here look at me there, 

Onlicise me everywhere 
I am most sweet from head to feet, 

And most jierfect and complete ” 

the whole house rose to a man and roaiod Tlio audience, pim- 
cipally composed of sailois — men home from months of watciy 
weanness, nights of tod and daikncss, maddened by the irritating 
charm of tlic music and the delicious modernity of Kate’s figuio 
and dress, looked as if they were going to precipitate tliomsch es 
from the galleiies Was she not tlie liv mg reality of the figures 
posted OToi the hammocks m oil-smellmg cabins, the piototype of 
the short-skirted damsels that dccomted the empty match boxes 
which they preserved and gazed at under the hglit of tlie stars ? 

Her success w as enormous, and she was forced to siug, 

“ Look at mo hero,” 

five times before her fnends would allow tlie piece to proceed At 
the end of the act she received an ovation Two reporters of the 
local newspapers obtamed permission to come behmd to see her 
' London engagements were spoken of, and m the general enthu- 
siasm Some one talked about grand opera Even her follow artists 
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forgot their BoyuinonC°‘^°°^°'^® ^ 

moment complimented ^ the least of it, it ivas 

down her rival, declared, Js » On heanng tins, 

a hotter rendermg of the part than ^ nwnv Mortimer, in ' 
Bret, whose forte was not ^ ■beginning 

his least artificial manner, f ^liat "t was not h d f etrutt^d and' 
and that Blie’d get on if she ^ slaved m Fmice, and he - 

Bhe got a bouquet thrown to her, so cheekily did she sing 

refrain, ’ ' 

“ Por a regunent of soldiers wouldn’t mako mo nfrai ^ 

She hid theroforo no,, only to mumlain hot *? S Son 

Z ^!.«n .1.0 had got hot onooro for the o.dor .o^ ™d tad ho® 
recalled before the curtain at the end of the tlurd ^pt, wit 
Strung nerves she wandered to her dressing-room, thinlan of , 

SKCdd »y rrhon thoy got homo But «>" P'“'“So^ tar 
evening were not over yet there was the Y forward 

Buccoss would ho thoroughly discussed, still to ^but w 

to She would have liked to have been alone with . 

consideration, thinking it would look awkward not to " 

L ornery, she whispered to him in the vnngs, when she <mme a 
from her dressing-room, that they hoped to see lum at P . 

later on He said he would he aeiy glad, but for the luomon 
was obliged to cut away ns he had some music to copy ouk 

Kate was left alone in the -vacant twilight of the stage J- 
Econe shifters were carrying to and fro tlie long swinging ^ 

T-light was flaring As she walked up and down tlio rougn do 
awnrmjoy, a luxurious consciousness of success, pcnetrateci 
whole being, and her tboughta balanced themselves voluptuously 
the remembrance She recalled each round of applause she liaa re- 
ceived , 6 he dwelt upon and tickled herself amorously •frith the sou- 
venir of the compliments that hadheen paid to her I ndistiuct visions 
of futuio successes amassed themselves ui her mind, and in feelings 
tliat wore profoundly sensual she savoured in advance the ple^urc 
that would presently he hers when, sittmg between Dick and Mont- 
gomery, she would hear them tallang of her, and discussing m dfr 
tad the events of which she had been the heroine From time w 
tune chorus giils passed across going in the direction of the stage 
door As tlicy wont by her they invariably stopped and, wiui i 
few mechanical words and a haid. smdo, strove to compliment her 
luito thanked them and continued her walk At last Beaumont am 
Holly Goddard came by Aftei a phrase or two concerning tli 
1 iiecc, questions were asked about Dick Kate answered that sli 
was waiting for him At that moment a sceno-sliiftcr who liaf 
pened to bo jiassuig, supplied the information that ho had seen Ak 
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Leimox leslviiig tlio theatre some twenty manutes ago, and that he 
had not returned Kate wondered where he had gone to, and while 
she puzzled her brains to tiunk why ho had not left a message for 
her, she listened to Beaumont who was pioposmg that they sJiouId 
go round, before it was too late, and have a dnnk at the pub 
Afraid he might return m her absence, and knowing how he disap- 
proved of her gomg to public-houses with the girls, she hesitated , 
but Beaumont msisted, and as it was a question of drmkmg to tliat 
night’s success, Kate, feanng to appear ungenerous, consented A 
word was left with the stage-dooi keeper 

“ Ko, not here," said Beaumont, shovmg an mch or so apart the 
swinging doors DoBy and Kate were behind her “ ’Tis too fuU 
I’ll show you Bie way round by the side entrance ” 

And gigghng, the girls shpped into the private apartment 
“ "What ivill you have, dear ? ” asked Beaumont m an apologetic 
whisper 

“ I tlnnk I’ll have a whisky ” ■ ' 

“ You’ll have'the same, Dolly ? ” 

“ Scotch or Irish ? ” asked the barman. 

The girls consulted a moment, and decided m favour of Irish. 

~ Witli nods and glances, the health of Serpolette was drunk, and 
then feanng to look aa if she were sponging, Kate insisted on hko- 
wiso standmg treat Fortunately when the second round had been 
drunk, closing time was announced by the man m the shirt-sleeves, 
and bidding her friends good-bye, Kate stood in the street trying to 
think if she ought to return to the iheatre to look after Dick or go 
home and hnd him there 

Decidmg on the latter alternative, she walked slowly along the 
street A dull wind blew up from the sea, and the sudden transi- 
tion from the hot atmosphere of the bar brought tlie fumes of the 
whisky to her head and she felt a little giddy An idea of drunken- 
ness suggested itself , it annoyed her, and repulsmg it vehemently, 
her thoughts somewhat savagely fastened on to Dick as. tho culprit 
“ Where had he gone to ? ” she asked, at first curiously, but at each 
- repetition she put the question more sullenly to herself If he liad 
come back to fetch her slie would not have been led in to gouig into 
the public-house with Beaumont , and, irritated that any shadow 
'should have fallen on the happiness of the ovemng, she walked 
sturdily along until a sudden turn brought her face to face with 
her lover 

“ Oh 1 ” he said, starting, “ is that you, Kate ? I was ^ust cuttmg 
back to the theatre to fetmi you ” 

“ Yes, a nice time you’ve kept mo waiting," she answered , but as 
sbe spoke slie recognised the street they were m as the one in which 
Leshe lived The blood rushed to her face, and tearmgAho while 
the paper fnnge of her bouquet, she said, “ I know i ery well where 
you have boon to I I want no teUing You have been round 
spending your time with Leshe ’’ 

“Well,” said Dick, embarrassed by the directness with which she 
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(livmcd his errand, “I don’t sco irhat harm there wasm that 
really thought that I ought to run and see liow she -was ” 

(Stinck by the reasonableness of tins answer, Kate for the moment 
remamed silent, but a sudden roinombranco foiccd the angci that'^ 
was latent 111 her to hei head, and facing him again she said. 

“ How date you toll me siich a lie You know rery well you \ 
went to see her because jmu like hoi, because you lore her - 

Dick looked at her sui-priscd 

" I assure you, you aic mistaken,” ho said But at that moment 
Bret passed them in the street, limT^^mg touards Leslie’s The 
mectmg iras an unfortunate one, and it sent ^ a deeper pang of' 
jealousy to Bate’s heart 

“ There,” she said, “ haven’t I proof of your bason css ^ 'Wliatdo*' 
you say to that 1 ” 

“To what?” 


Don t pi otend innocence Didn’t you see Bret passing? lYoii' 
nicely to pay visits — ^just when ho should be out 
‘ Dick, surpiiEod at tlio ingenuity of the deduction 

1 give you my word that such an idea no\ ei occiuTod to me ” 

But before ho could got any fuidioi witli his explanation Kate 
agam cut him short, and m passionate woids told him he ivas a 
monster and a vdlain So taken aback was ho by this sudden hiatu- 
estation of temper on the part of one in whom he did riot suspect 
ite existence, diat he stopped, to assmo himself that she was not 
n sulhccd to convince him , and malang frequent 

iJnro 1 fi ® the lamp-posts to aiguo tho different points 

more definitely, quarrelling they proceeded homo But on ainving 

hnrinlf e’^Pononced a moment of revolt that surprised 

cSfih rw!vn and consumed u itli a 

S tins big man, she boat hei htido 

stdl SFr fumhlecT at the lock Tho delay 

enter the houso^tiighr'^ impossible tliat she could 

- AienT you commg m ? ” ho said at last 
you to Attend to hm\^h 

ho coidd'^sav'n as of 'dm gmitly expostulated But nothmg 

the doorstop to move from 

anud frequFnt mtorruptfons "all af ' 

vmdhlewven coldlv t7-„|5x “ings weie discussed Tlie 

shivered m lus fat. Motif, r< i seem to notice it, but Died, 
■t, nna in.,dlingl, ainsed li’in^to TtoTaf" N Tl”'’ Yl 

himself humbly untd^ns rofl ®ii doorstep 1 ho asked 

of steps It iSs MoniFmfF fFT F^“o,»iterrupted by tho sound 
i-caeoning with Kate chuckling, Dick hstoned to hmi 

could not bo contmued for C5 intense that the discussion 
contmued for long . and when tho two fnonds onteied 
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Dick was pfepated for a reconciliation But in this he was disap- 
pointed She merely consented to sit in the arm-chair, and from 
timo to timo sho glared at her lover Montgomery tned to argue 
inth her, hut ho could scarcely succeed in getting her to answer 
him It was not until he commenced to question Dick on the 
reason of the quaiiel that she consented to speak, and then her 
utterances wore more passionate denials of her lover’s statements 
tlian any distinct explanation. There were also long sdences, dur- 
ing which she sat savagely pickmg at the paper of the bouquet, 
winch she stiU retamed At last Montgomery nobemg the supper 
that no one cared to touch said 

- “Well, all I know is, that it is very unfortunate that you should 
have chosen this night of all others, the night of her success, to have 
a row I expected a pleasant evenmg ” 

“Success, indeed 1” said Kate, storting to her feet “Was it 
for such a success as this that he took mo away from my home ? 
Oh, what a fool I was 1 Success 1 A lot I care for the success, 
when ho has heon spendmg the evening with Leslie ” And unable 
to contam kerself any longer, she toio a liondful of flowers out of 
hei bouquet and threw them iji Dick's face Handful succeeded 
handful, each being accompanied by a shower of vehement words 
The two men waited in wonderment, and when passionate reproaches 
and spnng flowers were alike exhausted, a flood of tears and a rush 
into the next room ended the scene 
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lasted unta the folle,-mg dey, STo'tM 

Leslie suffered so niucliAvibh lior anMe, tffab 
Te unable to trarel Tlien the ivhole company - 

poor invalid , the chorus left them names the 
to Bit by the sofa-side They all brought her somott^ 
mont, I basket of fruit , Dolly Goddard^ a a^cdJtes. 

Dubois, an mteresting novel, Mortoor, Tnio’OTi a . 

The subject of sprains vaa eagerly^cussed ^^eau- ' 

premibre dauseuae at the Opera Ho^, in Pans, j ' pnt 

mont tried to tell the story of a ^eidam piece of oran pe b 
she soon lost the tliread of her story, and gave 

dealoffreshinformation concerning herintiinacymuiLo , , 

But Bret vras the person of the hour , it vras ho Tvho , 

bandages, and changed ^s Leslie’s ® either , 

bo moved. It would, of course, bo impossible to ^ 

opera without him , and when ho and Dick went out of the 

look of mquiry was passed round „„,TflnTur 

“You needn’t be mioasy I wouldn’t lot Bret stop for ^ 

I shall be very very comfortable hero My landlady is as 
she can bo, and the rooms are very mce ” 

A murmur of approval followed these words, and contonuuij, 

Lcsho said, laying her hand on Kate’s, ^ , v - 

“ And my fnend heie will play my parts until I ® . . 

You must bogm to-mght, my dear, and try to work 
If you are a qmck study you may be able to play it on iVednes J 

This was too much , the tears stood m Kate’s eyes ^ 

her pocket a httlo gold port-bonheur which she had 
morning to make a present of to her once-hated rival, but sn 
waited untd they were alone to slip it on the good-natured P^' 
donna’s wnst. The parting between the two women was very 
and bemg in a meltmg mood Kate made a full cofesssion of n 
quarrel with Dick, and, abandomng herself, -she sought for consola- 
tion Leslie smiled curiously, and after a long pause said, , . 

“I know what j ou mean, dear, I have been jealous myself , nu 
j oull get o\ er it, and Icam to take things easily as i do Men 
aren’t worth it ” Tho last phrase seemed to have slipped from lief 
luadi ortently, and seeing how she had shocked Kate she hasteneu 
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to addj DicTc is a very good fellow, and will look after you , liut , 
take my advice,- don’t kick up a row , we women don’t gam any- 
tlung by it ” 

Tbe words dwelt long m Kate’s mmd, but slie found it hard to 
act up to tlie counsel given Her temper surprised even herself 
It seemed to be giving way, and she trembled witli rage at things 
tliat before would not have stirred an unquiet thought in her mind 
Bomerabranoes of tlie passions wluch used to convulse her when a 
child retmned to her As is generally the case, there was right 
on both Bides Her life, it must be confessed, was woven about 
witli tomptatioris Dick’s character easily engendered suspicion, 
and when the study of the part of Clairette was over, the iron of 
distrust began agam to force its way uito her heart The shghtest 
tiling sufficed to arouse her On one occasion, when travelhng 
from Bath to Wolverhampton, she could not help tluiikmg, judging 
from the expression of the girl’s face, that Dick was squeezing 
Dolly’s foot under the rug , without a word she moved to the otlier 
end of the carnage and remamed looking out of the window for the 
rest of the journey Another time she was seized witli a fit of mad 
rage at seeing Dick dancing with Beaumont at the end of tlie sec- 
ond act of Madame J ngot There were floods of tears and a dis- 
tinct refusal “ to dress witli that woman ” Dick was in despair I 
What could he do ? There was no spare room, and unless she 
ft ent to dress with the chorus he didn’t know what she’d do 
“ My God 1 ” he exclaimed to Mortimer, as he rushed across the 
stage after the “ damned property-man,” ‘‘never hove your woman 
plajong in the same theatre as yourself , it is awful ! ” 

Tlie situation could not have been better summed up For the 
last couple of weeks Kate had been pestermg Inm to death Every 
thing he did seemed to he wrong Success, instead of satisfying 
her, seemed to render her more imtahle, and instead of contenting 
herself with the plaudits that were nightly showered upon her, her 
constant occupation was to find out either wheie Dick was oi what 
he had been doing or saying If he wont up to make a change 
without tellmg her she would invent some excuse for sendmg to 
inquire after him, if he woie givmg some directions to tlie guls 
at one of the top entrances, she would walk from the vnug -fthere 
she was waitmg for her cue to ask him what he was saying This 
watchfulness caused a great deal of merriment in the theatre, and 
in the diessmg-iooms Mortimer’s imitation of the catechism tlie 
manager was put to at night was considered very amusmg 

“ My dear, I assure you you are mistaken in your calcffiation I 
only smoked two cigarettes aftor lunch, and iffien I had a glass of 
beer I swear 1 am concealing nothing from yon ” 

This IB scarcely a parody of the stnet surveillance under wluch 
Dick lived, but from a mixture of lassitude and good-nature it did 
not seem to annoy him too mudi, and what appeared to trouble lum 
most was when i&ito murmured tliat sho was tired, tliat she hated 
the profession and would like to go and live m tlie country For 
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now bIio complained of fafciguo and weariness , tlie society of tJibsi 
lum formed her life no longer interested lier, and she took violonl 
bnreasomng antipatliies It was not infrequent for Mortimei 
ana Montgonioiy to make an amngoment to ginib witli tlit 
Jjennoxes whenever a landlady could be discovered n ho would uii; 
uertake so niuch cooking But now, suddenly, mthoub being able 
to explain why, Kate declared she could not abide sitting face tc 
ace with the heaiy load, and listening any longer to bis dmwlod- 
out stones She saw and hoard quite enough of lum at tlie theatre 
without being bothered by him m the daytime Dick made nc 
objection Indeed, he confessed wilbngly that ho was a bit tired 
lomarla, ivhose wit lay m their irrelevancy , and 

^ board with them, and’ nltliougb ho and 
manage to hic it oh, tlicy on the whole goi on 
notbi^MR? n n ,^'°VpeA lum to boarnith a good deld of 

83 a sort of breakwater, over 
awa^ Diibnin^'^ groat deal of unpleasantuoas rippled binnlossly 
cot on better witi '''“^^ked to tako lilortimer’s place for a tune, 
mor’a dress nnfl ' after the dranlcd-out dirt of Morti- 

was a welcome tbe natty appoaranco of the little forelgiier' 

round nieces of inf importance nitli winch bo handed 

to OffenbaolL inf "" concerning all things, from Gladstone 

can do overvtliuifr hut tho tjqie of the man who 

whether yo^spoko of^BsT^ef anybody else It did not matter 
mg of ciIiKs ° “loclem fiction or the roll- 

you, my^lear felbiw i “'to^rupted ivitli, “ I assure 

voice But it was his ? “ are mistaken,” utteiod in a stentonan 
subject of hifb^^ astonishing On Gio 

pretext of lushtutinrr n could draw him out, and, under tho 

bass choristers Montmmei-v^i^™®°f f ^nd one of tho 

company an idea of°]iiH 7 faded to induce lum to give tho 
settLg^tho dSe chi in to see tlie bttle man 

D used to convidso Kato with”ut°f*^f eflorts to get at the low 
pew monotonous, and Z" if a tinio even tins 

him alone “Kothnm soemo ^legged of Moutgomory to leave 
witli a mingled look of nfteei ° ^omse you now,” he would say 

sliouldershe“considereda s^Zff A shrug of tho 

smk back as if pursumg to its tor him, and she woidd 

some far-reaching idea rtliest consequences tho tmm 6f 

^HdywT£reifrsm?ocw\rf°^‘^^ the progress of 'Khte'a 
bho n as homesick ® really the mattoi with her 

Her doses o^ibamre B^oliSSlf reaction 
essfid appearance as Sorpoletto in mereaaod, until in her suo- 
rcachedthe maximum * Con.cv,Ue sho had- 

'ocmedto her, and if sirquiX of Dick ro- 

1 uruuoa with him at was because she* 
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dreaded losing liun more vividly tiianbefore But liei love could not, 
now tliat apause had come ui hei life, keep back the terrible weight 
of early influences Kate had not become an actress, she was 
merely a middle-class woman veneered with Bohemuinism, and 
ngam the peace and calm on which she had been nouiished began 
to appear through the vamish, and when she thought tliat there was 
nothing before her but this ever-roUmg hurry from town to town, 
from lodging-house to lodging-house, she grew appalled at the future 
that awaited her - It seemed to her like some horrible punishment, 
and slie often awoke screaimng from nightmares in which she was 
bound to a wheel that rolled on for ever But besides this she had 
lately began to suspect that she was encemte The doubt terrihed 
lier, and there were times when her cravings for a little lesl 
amounted to dehnuni Now she rarely missed saying on Saturday 
nights when the labour of packmg had to be begun — 

‘ ' Oh, Dick I how tired I am 1 What would I give foi a little 
hohday, just to be quiet for a bit, and do nothing— nothing, except 
to go out to walk with you and sit on a sea-shore, as we used to ni 
Blackpool I ” 

Week by week the idea of the inevitable railway-station grew 
upon her, until it became as nauseous to her as the expected 
dose of raedicmo is to a child And the Very fact tliat the travel- 
ling hod to bo done on a Sunday added to its repulsiveness , for 
when they drove through a closed town the lemembrance of tlio 
church hour of old time would overwhelm her with insuperable 
sweetness, and the temptations to revive the Bonley Sundays 
brought burtung tears to her eye-lids One day as they were pre- 
parmg to start, the vision of the long railway journey, with all its 
certain horrors of card-playmg, smoking, and lewd anecdotes, arose ' 
111 lier mind side by side with the memory of the clear lofty windows, 
the severe pews, the pure elevation of the soul, the simple hymns, 
their soft assuagements, and all the bcncdictive felicities of the 
Sabbath 

The shock was too sadden and admitted of no resistance, and she 
oxclannod passionately, - 

“No, I cannot ! I will not go to-day on thathorriblo journey ' 

I cannot, Dick , do not ask mo ” 

Dick looked up, surprised beyond measure 

“ Wliat do you mean ? " he said after a pause “ Tou won't come 
to Bath? Well, and I should like to know who’s to play Clauottc 
to-nioiTOw night ? ” 

“ Wliy, I am, of course ” 

“I don’t understand , Tou don’t mean to say that yon want us 
to do another week at Leainmgton when we are dated for Bath ? ” 

“ Of course not 1 I can follow on to-mglit by a later train ” 

“And wbat good will that do you, dear? ’’said Dick, feehng 
much relieved by the explanation 

“Well, I’d like to have one Sunday in quiet , I’d hke to go to 
church, that’s all ■ I daresay you tlmik it nousonso, but I don’t ” 
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For a moment Dick looked at Kate m Bilont and lary astonisli 
ment. The examination irntatcdlier Hor face tivitched, and het- 
fingers fidgeted -with the plaits of hor dress At last he said, 

“ Well, I never 1 You seem to get more and more capncious 
Gvery day ” 

“Then you ivon’t let me?” said Kate, ivith a flush flowing' 
through her ohve cheeks " ; 

“Won’t let you? Why shouldn’t you stay if it pleases you,’ 
dear ? It does no harm to anybody. Besides, Montgomery is stay 
mg too , ho wants to see an aunt of Ins nho lives in the town ” 
Dick’s unaflected kmdness so touched Kate’s sensihihties that 
the tears welled up into her eyes, and, hysterically sohhing, she 
flung iicrself into his anns For the moment she was veiy happy,' 
and she looked into the dream of the long day she was gomg to 
spend with Montgomery She had now learned to ]oy in this 
Platomc friendship, almost to the dctninent of her love of the" other 
man Her aflection for Dick was not waning, but anth him from ^ 
the first there had been no illusions , she liad been overcome and' 
was held by tlie mere fleshly force of humanity , and it was out of 
ot sensuahsm that floated the pale porfumes of the secret 
afiimties that united her m spirit mth the sentimental soul of the 
musician How it seemed to her that ho was a necessary pait of, 
her existence, and she almost congratulated herself tliat Dick was 
not going to bo with them at Leammgton 'Tbtre is always a side 
® ebaracter that no one man can understand. 

0 ay was not less charming than tlio dream, and trombbng 
delight, they burned through tlio town, inqmrmg fof 
fof ,1 63 cyan cliurch At last it was found On enteimg she fiesi- 

memonos But this was only moment- 
in ifQoTf „ , secured a place, the sensation of kneeling was 

to linriT To bide the tears upon her cheeks she was foiced 

incoIl^hoTi^ ^ w bands, and in the soft snonng of the organ 

able and nnovni frothed up, drowning her heart in lUimit- 

within tr life seemed to be weeping 

over been ’ }inm ^ ^^^mngless distraction she regretted she had 
abated untd af i*^ proceeded her excitement 

of croeltv iid ®^te of ecstasy, full at once 

heS A^d iWnf'T’ “"^1 no effort to lift 

one accord for the oongrogation kneeled donm with 

immiko in P>^yor tlmt, obeying a sudden 

child ilut the* olTor/^ n ^ ^ojn^uded grace and pardon for her 
nes She saw m relapsed mto reve^ 

and unconscious1v^i^°.^^ helpless maityr to circumstances, 

and the life she ifnd l oompansons between the life she ha<i 
mlim i beriiSce°?h'^ remembered the mater- 

raco, the contte^rn^ tlintmado virtue of 

whoso rhythm oxnrpKqnd strains of sensual music, 

cynicism ^^P^ossed not love nor reverence but lust and 
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And these sod beatitudes of mind were prolonged mdefmitely 
through tlie day It was midsummer, and out of the flame of light 
m the diaphanous shadow of the wide-spreading trees, watching tlio 
boats pasamg up the lucid nver, they dreamed tlirough the long 
afternoon; and in spmt, at least, they were united perfectly and 
completely She spoke of the decrees of fate, and hesitatingly he 
answered by alluding to the misfortunes of those who have to walk 
by the side of tliose whom they love, and are yet divided by circum- 
stances as irrevocably as if oceans lay between tliem Kate answered 
by a look, trembhng lest he should say more and destroy the tender- 
ness of the day Everytlimg delighted tliem , they had a thousand 
confidences to make, and to recount their impressions and opmions 
of life in general mtereated them beyond measure It astonished 
tliem to find how their ideas comcided, and in secret they both 
wondered why they had never spoken to each other hke this before 
So enwrapped was ho in the personahty of the woman before him, 
BO lost was he m the hquid fehcities of her brown eyes, that it was 
a wearying effort to detach bis thoughts from them , and when she 
asked him about his opera ho could only teU her that he had heard 
her voice in the music as he composed it Strong as was the artistic 
temperament in lum,,it was overpowered by the force of his love, it 
irritated him to think of his score , his desires shpped from it, and 
were absorbed m the ebanns of the evening and the grace of Kate’s 
melancholy attitudes 

Dick had only "been mentioned occasionally, and whenever Ins 
name was pronounced tlie conversation fell awkwardly to tlie ground 
She was wiUmg to allow herself to drift on that rambow-tmted 
current of sentiment whose reahty, bemg less than that of a dream, 
18 resisted by no woman, especially when her heart is mflamed with 
the ardours of a violent physical passion 

And while speaking of themselves their walk had been prolonged 
far mto the country, and it was not until the certamty that the day 
was over forced itself tlirough their thoughts that they commeuced 
to speak definitely of Dick and the opeia company, towards which 
they*were journeying, carrying with them m their souls the corpse 
of their happmess They had dmed at a country inn, and now, 
saturated with tenderness, they walked towaida Loammgton The 
ways were filled with Sunday strollers — ^mothers leadmg a tired 
child moved steadily forward , a drunken man staggered over a heap 
of stones , sweethearts chased each other , occasionally a girl, kissed 
‘ from behind as she stretched to reach a honeysuckle, reut with a 
scream the sickly-coloured, airless everung 

But through tlua pleasant day Kate’s thoughts had lam on her 
mind heavy as lead Sometimes m the excitement of conversation, 
now m the hurry of gettmg to the station in time, her apprehensions 
were lost sight of , hut svhen the tickets Were taken, and the tram 
commenced rolhng, with a slight oscillating motion, mto the 
open country, to conceal her teats she looked away, pretendmg 
to he interested m the recedmg town Dim masses of trees 
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luterrupbcd by spues and loofs wcio pauited upon a Iiugo o'.iujbo 
coloured sky, that soinehou loiniudcd her of an opera bouffe Ibcfl 

e\ erythiiis; seemed to liei but Olio lioinblo profanity \ ^ 

“AVliat aio you cijuig for?” Montgomery asked, bondmi, - 

I don’t know '—nothing,” exclaimed Kato, sobbing , d‘ 

I im very milmpp} I kTlo^v I have Tjeoii veiy wicked, and am fl i 
to be purnslied foi it” " / 

“ What nonsehso 1 Who’s going to punish you i » ^ 

“God 1X111 punish me — I knoii Ho will T felt it all to-oay m 
church And ii hen I think, I don’t know what will bocomo of nio - 
“I don’t know what you have to complain of You liavo made a ^ 
success on the stage 1 never saw any ono got on so well in so snort, 
a tuno , and you are loi cd,” ho added with a certam bitterness, 

“ as much as any woman could bo ” 

“ That s what you think, but I know hotter 1 soe luin iurtiDg 
every day with different girls ” " ‘ ' 

“You imagine those things Dick can’t speak roughly to any 
one if ho tned , but ho doesn’t care for any woman but you . ' ' , 
‘ ‘ Of course, you say so You are his friend ” 

“ I assure you, ’pon my word of honour , I wouldn’t toll you so^ 
if it weren’t true You are — are you nob? — niy friend as miicn 
as he ” ’ ' 

So penetrated wore these words inth an accent of strained fooling 
that Kate rnsod her eyes to Montgomery Then, as if afraid that 
sho should read his thoughts, he added y ’ , 

“ I am sure he hasn’t kissed any one smce he knew j'ou I can t 
pub it plamer than that, caU I ? ” , 

“lam glad to hear you say so I don’t think you would toll me 
a lie , it would be too cruel, ivouldn’t it? for you know what a 
position I’m m If Dick were to desert me to-morrow wliat should 
1 do ? Yfhon I think of it, it frightens me to death , and I suppose 
it wiU have to come It is always tho way it ends, isn’t it? ?’ 

‘ ‘ You re in a mournful humour IV hy should Dick desei’t you ? 
Where would ho find a woman as pretty as you ? And even if he 
did I don’t soe that it would bo such an awful fate ” 

Startled, Kato raised her eyes suddenly and looked lirni straight 
m tho face 

“ Wlnt do you mean ? ” she said ‘ 

Tho abruptness of her question made him hesitate In a swifl 
mstantho regretted having risked liimself so far, and ho reproachecl 
himself for bemg false to his friend , but the temptation was irre- 
sistible, and 01 ercomo by tho tenderness of the day, and irntated 
by^Hie memory of years of ram longing, ho said 

‘ Even if ho did desert you, you might, you would, find some 
body bettor— somebody vho would marry you ” c 

They voro alone m tlio railivay-camage, and duimg" a long nut 
nervous silence they listened to the rattle of the tram Outsid( 
tlio violet night rolled over the uootllands, and gazmg at the om 
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band of yellow that remamed, a yellow like that of a tea-rose, each 
waited for the oth’ei to s])eak It ivas one of tliose panses whidi 
decide the destiny of lives At last Kate said 
“I could ne^ ei marry any one but Dick ” 

“ Why ? Do you Ioa^o lum so much ? ’’ 

‘Yes, I love him bettei than anything in the world , but oven 
if I didn’t there are reasons ivluch ivould prevent me manying any 
one but hun ” 

“ What leasons ? ” 

Kate hung down her head The subject was a delicate one, and 
she sought for words to make herself understood She did not know 
if she ought to confide her seciet to Montgomery, but a desire tliat 
some one should know of hoi trouble smotliored all other considera- 
tions — but after another effort to speak she renouncetl the attempt 
Still hlontgomery persisted. 

“ YTiy ? Tell mo why you could not marry any one but Dick ” 
The sound of lus voice startled her, and tlien, in a moment of 
sudden naturalness, she ahsweied 
“ Because I’m in tlio family -way ” 

To Montgomeiy there 1103 a blotting out of all things , a sheet 
of darkness seemed to have shpped before his mmd, and a dull 
blind pain inenohed his heart Logic there was none m lus gnef 
This woman was not, could never be, anytiung to him To spealc 
to her bf love would be to betray the confidence of his friend All 
this he knew' well, and yet the confession ho had just hoard was to 
lum a sorb of annihilation The rattle of the tram shook emptily 
in Ins oars, and his thoughts pressed hun into a state of mute stupoi 
— ^mute for he dare not utter a cry , silence was imposed upon him 
Kate knew he was suffenng, but the mtensity of her own feehngs 
did not leave her time foi pity The thought, Why, after all, 
should she not marry Dick ? shot tlirough hoi mmd m such pierc- 
ing fervour that she remained as if transfixed, seeing m a dream a 
distant vision of white Why should slie not marry Dick 1 The 
Avords sang like violins in her ears What was there to prevent it ? 
Nothing What a fool she had been ! AVliy had she not asked foi 
this reparation hefoie ? In a second her life had become illum- 
inated and ammated, and in a deep, tiunquinity of mmd she 
savoured the sweetness of her joy, as a convalescent might a 
bouquet of freshly culled violets 

“ Tlien why don’t you marry hun ? ” said Montgomery hoarsely 
The words that were" death-knolls to him were marriage bells m 
her eart, and she said, speaking out of hei bope like a prisoner out 
. of his cell ' 

‘ ‘ Perliaps he wiU marry me when I tell him aU — 1 am sure ho 
Avdl " 

“ What 1 haven’t you told Jum what you told me 1 ” 

No,” Kate answered tumdly , “I vras afraid to ” 

“Then you must do so at once,” exclaimed Montgomery, now 
v.akmg up vigorou^y from lus letliaigy , and tlic poor vagrant 
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musician ■whom nobody had over lo'ped said, and itiraa an_act of^ 
heroic courage, ' 

“ I -will speak to lum about it the first time I get a chance Ho % 
must many you It n ould bo -wicked of him not to Ho couldn’t 
lefuse, oven if ho didu’t love you, nluch ho does ” - ' r 

The last streak of yellow had now died out of the sky, m tlie 
dusky meadows tho cattle slept under the light of a fow shimnier__ 
mg stars, and, peuetratod with a sentiment of fathomless content, 
Kate watched tlio flying landscape So ended tho day tliat laid 
hogiin so sweetly for both Sho pitied lum fiom the bottom of her 
heart, hut being a woman what could sho do hub look at him ititli ^ 
eyes full of gratitude, and muimur ns he developed lua plans to ■ 
her, “I am sure it is ^o^ygood of you to tako such an mtcrcat 
m mo ” ‘ 



CTHAPTER XVni. 


In Ba& Kate scored an immense success Slie vras applauded to 
the echo in Madame Anqot and Les Cloches de Coriievtlle As 
Olaixotte and Serpolefcte slie was declared to be equally perfect 
Pick "was enthusiastic, and lie talked extravagantly of how she 
would eclipse the London pruna donnas when tlioy went up to town. 
In general lines he sketched out a hundred proiects for getting n 
new work over from France, m winch Kate would ci’eate the prin- 
cipal part The only points on which he was not decided was to 
choose between his three dlustnous composers for the music, and 
the Ifondon theatre it would bo most suitable to take a lease of 
These discussions rendered Montgomery very irritable He was 
willing to dream of a London theatre till daylight dawned, but the 
eulogies passed on M Herv^ rendered him desperate, and the con- 
versational ruses he employed to get back to Ins own opom were 
most ingemous 

Opposite the two men, lymg back in an armchair, Kate listened 
t Their arguments weaned her Her thoughts wore bent too firmly 
on her mamage "Would he or would ho not make her his wife 
when- she told him all? she asked herself night and day Some- 
times she fancied he would, and then the sweetness of tlio idea 
brought a smile to her lips , but remembenng that not in all the 
books she ,]iad read could she recall a single mstance of a man 
marrying liis mistress', she grew frightened 

“Ohl when mil they cease talking of thou horrible theatres ? ” 
she would say to herself "Who cares whetlier Offenbach or Hervd 
writes the best music ? ” Even when they spoke of herself, and in 
glowing terms praised her performance of Olairette, she was but 
famtly interested , Hpon a stock of many generations of middle- 
class people, people whoso ideas had ever been confined to a routine 
of matenm and spiritual life, both hcing accepted as earnestly as 
nnmquirmgly, the artistic graft liad taken but sparingly , and it 
was clear that as soon as the bonds of love that bound it were taken 
off, it would fall as an excrescence, rejected by hereditary instincts 
Already her mamage took far greater importance in her eyes than ^ 
any stage success Already her mind was tmged with dreams that 
weie but an echo of her first lifo in Hanley Anything to stay this 
horrible weekly journey tliat was driving lior mad Even ber con- 
finement, for distant as it was, seemed to her like an assurance of 
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rest , and slie thought of the long hours of "weak poaco, when Diclr, 
Bittmg reading to her, could be hers as he had never been 
the baby — it would unite thorn , they could npver bo parted tlicQ 
All 1 nil would yet bo well if he would marry her ^ ' j , [ 

The Alonday and Tuesday at Bath she spent considering how Ih? ' 
demand — for she was doteiniiiicd that it sliould take the form, of ,a^ 
demand — should bo put to hun It had always been vaguely uiiQe£' 
stood that they avero to bo mamod — tliab is to say, it had^bcen, 
taken for grant^ that when they hod time, when a fitting occasion 
presented itself, they u ould render their cohabikition legal Tlus , 
understanding had tdl now satisfied her In ^ler happmess she had-, 
not thought of pressing mattoi's, and BioL who lot a thing slido’- 
until the iron rod of necessity pushed it down Ins throat, had dpj > 
troubled himself about the matter Nothing this man loved so' 
ardently as to talk about avork to bo done, but only an expoctatioh 
of the most immediate result could induce him to exocntcany of his 
pro3ecta, and his mamagoho treated cvactly as he did his tlioatnial 
speculations Of course ho intended they should bb raamed , thoro' 
u as no doubt about it , but there was no hurry — some tune later Dnj'^ 
when they were more settled ^ 

In her present mode of mind those ansavors were to Kate esj Mi- 
ally exasperating She however tiied to keep her tempoi, and* to * 
speak calmly J ^ ^ 

“ But Dick, dear, why not at once ? Bemombor the life of sm WO 
are loading You don’t know how imsciablc it makes me ” ' - 

Out of hiB animal repose Dick smiled at this argument ' ^ 

If tliere was one thing more than anotlier that UTitated her it Was , 
to be laughed at, and, being always on the watch for a sneer, sho_^ 
naturally made some startling discoveries in that way On the 
present occasion the blood i ushed mstantly to her face, and she ’ 
exclaimed 


seduce mo, if you did drag mo away from, my 
peaceful home, if you did make a travelling actress of me, 
there is one flung you might refrain fioni domg, that’s mslilhng 
my rohgion ! ” 

Dick looked up surprised Kate had put down hei knife and fork — 
oy wore finishing dinner — ind was pounng herself a large glass of 
Bliorry bho was evidently going to woik horself up into Ono of 
golddig^t fingers trembled and the brown eyes weio fidl 'of/ 

I assmo you, my dear, I never intended to msult your religion, 
dnnk aU that wine, it only excites you ” 
not } » matter to you if I excite myself^or 


^ of you 'l don’t see why- 

If you will only listen to reason ” 

“ to reason ' she said, spdlmg the sheny over the tahlo, 

» Yon . if I'olter if 1 had nov or listened to you ’ - 

lou really mustn’t drmk anymore umo, I can’t allow it;” 

d. ' 



A IJIMMER’S -WIFB 217 

Baid Dickj passing lus arm across her and trying to take away the 
decanter 

This was tlie climax, and, her pretty face curiously twisted, she 
screamed as she struggled away from him — 

“ Leave me gb, m iB. you 1 leavo me go ! Oh ! I hate you ! ” Then 
clenching her tooth, and more savagely, “ No, I will not be touched 1 
No ! no 1 no U will not ! ” 

So astonished was Dick at tins burst of passion tliat he loosed for 
a moment the arms ho was holding, and Kate, profiting by the 
occasion, seised him hy the frizzly hair n ibh one hand and dragged 
the nails of tlio other donn his face 
At this unpropitioUB moment Montgomery enteied Stopping 
suddenly, with lifted eyehrons and open mouth, he stood aghast, 
and Kate, whose anger had now expended itself, burst mto a violent 
fit of weepmg Dick wiped the blood from his cheek 

“TllTiat'does this moanl^’''6aM_Montgpmeiy, speaking very 
slowlj ^ - 

Neithef'^aiiswerod Tlie man sought for words , ^ the woman 
walked about < me room, swmging herself Not knowing what to 
make out of it, Montgomery appealed to Kate, and as she passed 
before him he stopped her and begge^ for^ an explanation She 
gave him a s'w]ft'"look of“gnef ,-andV^reafeiug uvvuy fruurliinxj shut 
herself in the bedroom The tiro men were then alone 
, “ Wliat does this mean ? ” 

Dick looked’ round vaguely, astonished at the authoritative way 
the question was put, hut without ipquirmg he^nsy^ds 

“ Tliat's Avhat I want to know ' I nevei saw anything liko it in 
my life "Wo were spoakmg of being mained, when suddenly Kate 
accused me of msultuig hei religion, and then — well, I don’t 
remember any more She got mto such a passion — you saw it youi- 

Bclf ” 

“ Did you say you wouldn’t m.arry her ? ” 

“ No, on the contrary' I can t make it out For the last mouth 
her caprices, fancies, and jealousies have been something awful I ” 
Montgomery made a movement ns if he were gomg to reply, but 
checking lumself, he reniamed silent His face then assumed tlie 
settled appearance of one who is mwardly examimng the different 
sides of a complex question At last he said 

“ Let’s come out for a walk, Dick, and we'U talk tlie matter over ” 
“jDo you thmki can leave her / - ■;* ' 'i , 

’Tis the best thnig you^can do Tje'ave her "to have her cry out ” 
Adopting the suggestion, Dick picked up his hat, and without 
- fm-tlier words the men went out of the house, walkmg slowly arm 
m arm 

“I cannot understand what is the matter witli Kate When I 
.know her first she hadn’t a had temper 

To thiS'Montgomery made no answer Ho was thmkmg 
After a pause Dick continued, as if speakmg to lumself 
“ AncLthe way she docs badger me with her confounded jealousies. 
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rm afraid now to toU a girl to move up it^S' 

are explanations aliout everything, and I cim t ^ ^ . 

about She has cverytliiug she requires She liasnt been ay^> 
on^the stage, and she is playing leading parts, and scoring successet 

too” 

‘ ‘ Perhaps she has reasons you don t know ol , ^ 

“ Reasons I don’t know of ? What do you mean? ^ 

“ Well, you haven’t told me yet what the row was about - ^ 
“ Tell you 1 That’s just what I want to knou 1 \ ' 

“What wore you speaking about when it began? asked Jilonv; 
gomery, who was still fechng his way _ ^ 

“ About our marnage ” ^ ^ 

“Well, what did you say ? ” , , l 

“ ■\ATiat did I say ? I really don’t remember , the tow pu 
nU out of my head Let me think I was saying — I mean she i ^ 
asking me when we should be mamod.” 

“ And what did you say to tliat? Lid you fix a day i , \ 
“Fix a day 1” said Dick, looking m astonishment at his mo 

“ How could I fix a day ? ” t u n-nnrre 

“I thmk if I loved a woman and slie loved me I would ma o 


somehow to fix a day ” , 'DicVe 

These words were spoken ivitli an earnestness that attracted 
attention, and he looked mquuingly at the young man, ’ 

“ So you thmk I ought to marry hei ? ” r t ' kn 

“Think you ought to marry her?” exclaimed Montgomi^ 
mdignantly , “ really, Dick, I did not thmk you weio — — 
lomomber nhat she has given up for you You owe it to U 
Good heavens 1 ” in 

“Well, you needn’t got mto a passion, I’ve had onougu 
passions for one day ” 

Tlio impetuousness of the youth had struck through the fat nor 
chalanco of the man, and he said after a pause 

“ Yes, I suppose I do owe it to her ” , 

The apologetic, easygomg air with which this phrase was spoken 
maddened Montgomery , he could have struck his friend full m tne 
face, but for the sake of the woman he was obhged to keep his 
temper ‘ ,' 

“ Puthng aside the question of what you on e and what you don t 
owe, I’d like to ask you whore you could find a nicoi wife 1 She is 
the prettiest woman in the company, she is m akiiig now five pounds 
a week, and she loves you as well as ever a woman loved a man. 
should like to know what more you want.” 

This was very agreeable to hear, and after a moment’s reflection 
Dick said 

“ That’s quite true, my boy, and I like her better than any ^ 
other VI oman. I don’t think 1 could got anything bettor H 
weren’t for that infernal jealousy of hers Really, her temper is no 
joke ” ^ ' 

“ Her temper is all right , she was as qmet as a mouse when you , 
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Imc'n' lior first Take my ivorA for it, there arc excellent reasons 
for her being n bit put out ” 

“ What do you moan ? ” j 

“ Can’t you guess ?” 

The two men, stopped and looked each other full m the face. 
Montgomeiy stood tho examiuing'gaso, and tlien resuming his walk, 
said 

‘ Yes, it is so , she told mo in the tram coming up from. Leam- 
ington ” 

Tears glittered in Ditk’a oyc-s, and ho became in that moment all 
pitj, kindness, and good-nature 

“ Oh, the poor dear 1 Why did slio not tell me that before ? And 
I was scolding Iicr for being dl-tempored ” 

His liumamty was ns largo as bis fat, and although he had nevci 
thought of tho joys of patcrnitj”, now, in tho warmth of Ins 
sentiments, ho melted into one feeling of raptuie After a pause, 
he said 

“ I tlimk I had better go back and sec her ” 

“ Yes, I think you had bottoi' , fix a day for your mamage ” 

“ Of course.” 

Hothmg further was said, and absorbed each m chffcront thoughts, 
the two men retraced their stops When they arrived at tho door, 
Montgomery said 

“ 1 tlimk I had better wish jou good-hye ” 

No, come in, old man, she'd like to see you ” 

And as if anxious to toibure Inmself to the last, Montgomery 
entered Kate was still locked in tho bedroom, but there was such 
an unmistakcable accent of trepidation and anxiety in Dick’s fingers 
and voice that she opened immediately Her beautiful black hair 
was undone, and fell in rich masses about her Dick took her m 
his arms, and held her sobbing on his shoulder AH ho could say 
was, “Oh, my darling, I am so sorry , you will forgive me, won’t 
you ? ” 
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“ Welt., wlxab are you going to give lier 1 Ho you see aiiytlimg J ou ^ 
Hko liere ? ” „ „ ‘ ' 

‘ ‘ Do you tliink that paper-cutter u ould do i , 

“ You can’t give anytlnng more smtablo, ma’am Tlieu tlier6 are , 
tliCHO card-cases , nobody could fail to like them.” '' 

“ What are you going to give, Annie ? ” - i 

‘ ‘ Oil, I’m gomg to give her the pair o£ earrings wo saw yestoruaj j 
but if I were you I wouldn’t spend more than half a soaereign its 

quite enough ” , , a. 

“ I should thmli so indeed — a third of a week’s screw, ’ whispcrou 
DoHy, “but she amt a bad one, and Dick will Idco it, and may 
give mo a bno or so ui Olivette How do you think she’ll do in the 

part ? ” e ‘ 

“ Wo’n talk about that another tune Are you going in for the 
papoi-cuttor 1" - " , 

Casting her eyes m despair around the walls of the fancy gowls 
shop to see if she could find anythmg she bkod bettoi, Doll} de-’ 
cided in favour of the paper-cutter and, after a feeble attempt at 
bargaining, paid the money 

In the rtreot they saw Mortimer coming along All heads were 
turned to look at him Ho liad now allowed ms hair to grow ui 
long, snake-like curls completely over his shoulders, and ho n ore -a 
frock-coat with tods reaching to the knees 

“ITor goodness sake come away,” cried Beaumont, “I do hate 
spcalong to hun in the street, everybody stares so ” 

Tlio girls turned to fly, but tlio heavy lead was upon them, and in 
Ins most nasal tones said — 

“Well, my dear young ladies, engaged in the' chormmg ocenpa- 
^ tion of buymg nuptial gifts ? ” 

“How very sliaip you are, IRIr klortimer,’” answeied Dolly m 
Jior pertest manner , “ and what are you com" to Give 1 We should 
so much hke to know ’’ ° 

After a moment’s hesitahon ho said, throwing up lus^chm after 
the manner of a model sittmg for a liead of Christ — 

‘ ‘ My door young lady, you must not exhibit your curiosity m tliat 
way , it IS not modest ” 

^ “But do toll us, Mr Mortimer, you are a person of such good 

taste ” 
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Tlie comic ti-agedian considered for a moment -what lie could say 
most ill-natured and so get himself out of his difficulty 

“ I tell you, young lady, I am not decided, but I thmk that a 
copy of Wesley’s hymns bound up uath the book of the Giand 
Ducliess might'not be inappropriate ” 

Spite passes currently for mt, and Mortimer glided out of his 
difficulty The question of the maiTiage was tlien discussed, and 
Dick’s msdom in thus pairing for ever prophetically commented 
upon KAte’s talent received some hard critical knocks, and finally 
it ivas agreed that the luck lay for her m their gomg to Liverpool 
3U8t after the row Otherwise, Beaumont declared, there would 
liavo been no mamago ■, 

“ You miist be m a town a fortnight' I know that to my cost, for 
when Lord Wedmore sent mo out on tour with the Dia-gon Fhj — 
well, no matter about that. You have to be a fortnight m a place 
- before you can get a licence, and when are we a fortnight anywhere ? 
In Blackpool we were, but she wasn’t divoiced then Lord I wo 
might have gone on until the end of next year, and he’d have got 
_ tired of her by that time I know Dick ” 

“ Quito so,” said Dolly reflectively, /^and as it was, to make 
up tlie time they had to leave ua in tlie middle of the week at 
^Bath ” 

‘‘ But how do you thmk sho’U play the Countess ? ” asked 
Beaumont 

- “ Oh, we mustn’t speak of that now she’s going to be married,” 
and, thmkmg ho could not better this last remark, Mortmier bade 
tlie ladies , good-bye and wont off with curls and coat-tails abke 
swinging in tho breeze Farther up the stieet Beamnont and Dolly 
were jomed by Leslie, Bret, and Dubois, and the same topics were 
again discussed. “I^at ate you gomg to give?” “Have you 
bought your present ? ” “Have you seen mine?” “Do you know 
whirs gomg to be at the wedding breakfast ? They can’t ask more 
tlian a dozen or so ” “ Have you heard that the chorus have clubbed 
together to buy Dick a cliam ? ” “ It is very good of them, but 
they’ll feel hurt at not being asked to the breakfast ” “ What will 

the Lennoxes do?” These and a hundred other questions of a 
similar sort had been asked in the dressing-rooms, in the wmgs, m 
tho streets, on every available moment since Morton and Cox’s 
opera bouffe company had 'arrived m Liverpool Everybody pio- 
fessed to consider the event the happiest and most fortunate that 
could have happened, but Mortimer’s words, “ There’s many a slip 
between tlio ring and tho finger,” recurred to them whenever 
the conversation came to a pause, and they hoped the marnage 
might yet be averted, even when they stood one blight summer 
morning assembled on the stage, there awaitmg the arrival of 
tho bride and biidegroom The name of the chinch had been 
kept a secret, and aU that was Icnown was that Leske — who 
Iiad ]oined another company m Liverpool — Bret, Montgomery, 
'and Beaumont luid gone to attend as witnesses, and that they 
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„„.ld Ve took at tko atatr. at toetva to ran tiirongh tl.o Itod tB,, 

of Olivette before producing it that night ^ ^ j 

Many false alarms were given, but when at 
party waited from the SiSawSiJ^ce provoked 

a little good-natured laughter. small 

spick and span new fi-ock-coat, and ^11 ’i^ W facT'Kita^ 

hand a bouquet of yellow and pmk roses, a present from 

]^w, ladies and gentlemen, I won t detain you long, 
us run tlirough the ilird act, so as to have it right for ^e 
Montgomery, will you oblige me by playing over tha_ 

^'^Then, to tlie tinkhng of the piano, Dick took the m'scctiom 
-nd placed them m the positions he desired them to hold. - 
‘‘Now then, enter the Countess Whos m love wito 

Countess 1” a 'M'nrfa 

“ Well, if you don’t know, I don’t know who A 

mer “I hear you have been swearmgaU the morning tilluei ^ 

j^oors of laughter greeted this pleasantry, and Dick himself could 
not refram from joinmg m it. At last he said vnuif » 

“Now, Eato dear, do leave off laughmg and run througu j 
song ” » ’ 

“ I — 1 — ca — ^n’t — can — ’t , you — ^you — are — t — ^t — too fu ,^ 1 . 

“ We sliall. never get through this act,” said Dick, who had j 
caught kliss Lesho walkmg off with Bret mto the groen-roo 
“ Now, hlisB Leshe, can’t you wait until this rehearsal is > 

“ They’ll be late for church to day , they may as well wait 
Another roar of laughter followed this remark, and 3£ato Baid 
“ You liad better give it up, Dick dear , it will he all 
night I assure you 1 shall be perfect in my music and woriN k 
‘ ‘ I must go through the act The prmcipals are responsible 10 
themselves, but I must look to the chorus Where’s that damned 
pioperty-mastcr ? ” • 

On tlie subject of rehearsals Dick was always firm, and seeing 
that it could not be shirked, the chorus pulled themselves together, 
and the not was got through somehow- Then a few more invita 
tions were wluspered m the comers on the sly, and tlie parly u 
couples and groups mpaired to the Lonnoss’ lodgmgs Mortimer 
Beaumont, Dick, and Kate walked together , talkmg of the night 
show Dubois crushed his bishop’s hat over his eyes, straddled In 
ostlor-hko logs, and discussed Wagner’s position in music uitl 
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Montgomery and Dolly Goddard: A baronet’s „ _ , 

Buiger, told bow bis ancestor bad won tbo Gdodwooa Cup balf a 
century ago, to three ladies m tlie same position in tbe theatie as , 
bimself Bret and Lesbe followed" very slowly, apparently moie 
tlian ever enchanted with each other ' / 

For tbo wedding breakfast, tbe obligmg landlady bad given up 
bei own rooms on tbe ground-floor - Tbo table extended fiom tbo 
fireplace to the cabinet, tbe panels of which Mortimer was respect- 
fully requested not to break when he was umted to take tbe foot ^ 
of tlie table and help tbo cold salmon Tbe bnde and bridegioom 
took tbe bead, and tbe sonp was placed before them , foi tins was 
not, as Dick explamed, a bieakfast served by Gunter, but a dinner , 
suitable to people who bad been engaged for some tune back At 
this joke no one knew if they should laugh or not, and Mortimer 
slyly attracted tbe attention of tlie company to Bret and Lesbe, •nbo 
were examining the cake 

Tlien all spoke at once of tbe presents They n ore of all sorts, 
and bad come from different parts of tbo country bli Cox had 
given a^ large diamond ring Lesbe bad presented Kate with a 
handsome i^stand Bret bod bought her a small gold bracelet 
Dubois, whose fancies weie bght, offered a fan , Beaumont, a pair ' 
of earrings , Hayes, a cigarette case , DoUy Goddard, a paper-knife , j 
Montgomery, a brooch which must have cost him at least a month’s ’ 
salary Mortimer exclaimed that bis •wife bad been behaving 
rather badly lately, and that, &c But Dick could not listen to bis 
excuses, so overpowered tv as be when be found on tbe table a tliick 
gold chain sent to bun from tbe ladies of the chorus Their mten- 
tion bad been ingemously kept a secret and rosolvmg that tlie sur- 
pnse should be a complete one, they bad kept back their gift tdl 
the last moment The kmdness of tbe girls seemed to affect bmi 
deeply, and, mterrupting Kate, who was thankmg her fnends for 
all their tokens of good-mil, he said 

“ I must really mank the ladies of the chorus for the very hand- 
some present they made me How sorry I am that they aie not all 
preseiit to receive my thanks I cannot say , but those who are here 
will, Ihope, explain to their comrades how wo were pressed for place ” 

" One would think you were refusmg a free admission,” snarled 
Mortimer 

“ What a boie that fellow is,” whispered Dick to Mr Cox, the 
proprietor of the company, who had come down from London to 
arrange some business rvith his manager 

“I am sure, Mi Lennox, we were only too glad to ho able to 
give you something to show you how much wo appreciate your 
kmdness,” said a tall girl,' speaking' m the name of the chorus 
“ We must have some fizz after the show to-night on the stage 
WTrnt do you thmk, Cox 1 ” said Dick “ And then I shall he able 
- to express my thanks to everyone ” 

“And we must Ime a d^ce,” cned Lesbe “My foot is all 
light now ” 
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To Beat the fifteen people who had been mvited, 

£L« ™|i-‘ 

Inrtho supply of men was not sufficient But these 

drawbacks, aid when the first few spoonfuls of ^oup ^ been ^ 

eaten and tlie sherry tasted, evoryono ^^"Jcd to ‘ 

Mr Cos- The ivomen examined him with looks ot uoop 

quiry, but lus face told them nothing , it was 8^"^® ^ ^ 

Smal and he spoke bttlo to anyone except Kate and h® 

husbfmd In the middle of tlio table the baronet s son wi^i^^^^ 

three chorus jrirls, whom ho continued to pester witli 

» he wodd b. wU., but for to 

to win the Derby with Scotch Coast Leslie and Bret were on Uio 

other side of the wedding-cake, and they bent 

each other with a thousand little amorous movements, Bewnio 

and Dolly Goddard spoke vigorously of the evening s performanTO, ^ 

and the former, under pretext of quesfcionmg 

tain points connected with tlie smgmg of one of her songs, strov 

attract klr Cox’s attention. - >• 

“ Do you think, hlr Montgomery, that I oimlit to take an encore 
-that is to say, if I get one— for my song, ‘ The Toledo and tnc 
Whale 1 ’ If I do, win it interfere with the action of tlie piace i 
“I never heard of a lady putting the piece before herself, wid, 
Montgomery, widi a loud laugh He, too, was anxious to attra 
hir Cox’s attention, and avaihng himself of Miss Beaumont s ques 
tion as a “ lead-up,” he said, “ I hope that when my opero is ' 
produced I shall find artists who will look as carefully after my 

interests ” -rr ^ hn 

“But when wdl you have your opoia ready?” s^idKato, wno 
saw that she could do something to help her fnond Their ®y“ 
for a moment, and they read each other’s thoughts in a look 
gomery’s were, “ Oh, how bitter it is to lose you like this xoU 
don’t know how I love you Ho one, I feel sure, could make you 
as happy as I could ” Hers were, “ I am so sony for you , I 
really, really am, I know that you like mo very much, although 
you never told mo so But you know I love Dick Stdl, I hope 
wo shall remain good friends ” 

“My opera?’’ he said, as soon os she averted the brown eyes 
that burnt mto his soul “ It is all fimshed It is ready to put on 
the stage when Dick likes ” ^ 

Tlie ruse proved successful, far Mr Cox, bending forward, said 
in an intoiosted loice 


“May I ask wliat is the Bub3ect of your opera, Mr Mont- 
gomery ? ” , ' 

This was charimng, and tlie musician at once proceeded to entei 
into a compheated explanation, in winch frequent allusion was made 
to a kmg, a band of cpnspnutors, a neighbouring prmco, a boautifu 
daughter unfortunately m love witli a shepherd, and a troacheroui 
mmister Beaumont listened wearily, and, seeing that no meht.oi 
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bIio could make of hor smguig "would avail ker, slie commenced to 
fidget, akstractcdly with one of her big diamond ear-nnga In the 
meinwlule, Montgomery’s difficulties wore increasing To success- 
fully follow the somewliat intricate story of king, conspimtors, and 
amorous shepherd a sustained oflort of attention was necessary, and 
this Dick, Kate, and hlr Cox found it difficult to grant For in 
the middle of a somowhatinvolvod bit — in which it was not quite clear 
whether the kmg or the minister had entered disguised— the land- 
lady would beg to be excused — if they would just make a httle way, 
BO that she might remove the soup 

This lady, in her Sunday cap, assisted by thb maid-of-all-work, 
from whose canvas-grained hands soap and water had not been able 
to extract the dirt, strove to lift laige dislies of food over the heads 
of the company There was a sirloin of beef that had to bo placed 
before Mortimer -Then came t\v o pairs of chickens, the caiving of 
V hich Dick had taken upon himself A piece of bacon witli cabbage, 
and a pigeon-pie, adorned the sides of the table The cutlets weie 
landed round 

Then for some time conversation gave way to the more necessary 
iccupation of eating' , but as it had been arranged at the liead of the 
Able that hlontgomery nas to play, when they went upstairs, some 
if the principal numbers of his opera over to hir Cox, silent with 
liope lie applied himself to devouring a plate of beef Even Bret 
and Leahe left oft billing and cooing , tlie giaudson of the baronet, 
Eoigetful of his family's misfortunes on tlie turf, dug vigorously into 
and liberally distributed the pigeon-pio The clattenng of knives 
and folks swelled into a sustained sound, wdiich was only broken by 
observations such as “ Thanks, Ma. Lennox, anytlnng that’s handy 
— a leg, if y«/u’ please ” “ Slay I ask you, hlontgomery, for a shco 

of bacon No -cabbage, thank you ” “Mr Mortimci, a little and 
some gravy , that'll do nicely ” 

It w as nob until the first helping had been put away, and eyes 
began to wander in search of what would be best to go on witli, 
that convereation was resumed To mollify hlortimcr, who had 
had a good deal of trouble with the beef, Dick said, “ I hope you 
are satrsfied with your part, Mortimer, and that we shall have some 
good roars The piece ought to go with a scieam ” 

“Itiunk I shall knock ’em this tmio, old hoy," said tho comic 
man’, drawling his w orfls slowly through lus nose “ It pretty well 
killed mo when I read it over to myself, so I don’t know what it 
wall he when I spit it out at them " 

This was 'deemed unnecessarily coarse, and for a moment it was 
feared thathlortimer was as drunk as Mr Hayes, whoso eyes were 
now begiimmg to blink pathetically He awoke up, however, witli a 
start and a simle when the first champagne cork went oft", and hold- 
ing out lus glass, said, “ Shall bo very glad to drink your health, a 
wedding only comes once in a life " 

Mortimer tired to turn the emharrassing pause tiiat followed 
this remark to his profit The heef having kept him silent duiing 
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tho early parb of tlie dinner, he resolved now to provo what n 
htimorist he was, and by mising his voice he strove to attract 
to himself tlie attention of the company Tins, however, was^nofc 
easdy done Dubois liad begun to pinch the canvas handed maid, 
who was lifting a plate of custards ovoi his head , but these frivoh 
ties did not prevent him from discussing Cartyle’s place in English 
htoratuio with the baionet’s son on his loft, and ai'giiing, from tune 
to tune, against coitam effects emplojed hy Wagner m his orche, 
stration ivitli Montgomery on his light Khto often laid domi 
hei spoon and stared vaguely into space Under tlie table, she had 
laid her hand on Dick’s She was very Iiappy Her hfo seemed 
to her ended — ^to have been perfectly accoinphshcd. Tim past 
seemed now to bo completely blotted out What more could tno 
desire 1 She would go on acting, and Di(?k would continue to loie 
her By some special interposition of Providence all the hasairds 
of ovistoncQ over winch she nught have fallen appeamd to have 
been swept aside Wliat bioader load could a woman hope to wohc 
m than the one tliat lay before lier in all its clear and bland 
serenity 1 Oh^iow good God bad been to her 1 bow goOd He was 
going to be ' Her child ! his child 1 "WTiat sv ootness there was in 
the V ords ' and what a tie it would bo to them ! what a source of 
future happiness' Woidd it not give them courage to work? 
would it not give them strength to live ? It would bo somotlimg 
to hope for Alieady she speculated if it nould bo a boy or a girl 
She sav herself sitting by the cradle , she already unagincd tlie 
vacant, staring blue eyes, and felt the round, plump limbs Oh, 
mw good God had been to her , and how v ickod she had been to 
Him I Tears dimmed her eyes, and her heart filled v ith a fervour 
fmOi she had never felt before , and facing tlio gro cions future 
which a child and husband piomlsed her, slio offered up thanks- 
pvings foi her happiness, which she accepted as eternal, so m: 
herout did it seem m herself Tlio murmur of fnoiidly voices rang 
in her cars , she looked up at the table, seeing nothing but snubng 
bps until her eyes fell on Jlr Hayes His face u ni now noailj 
hidden in his volummous white waistcoat, and a iichlv-niigod hand 
caressed the famous silkw beard 

liAv Kate, waking up with a start fron 

' Do.Tftl of lumself ? ” ' ' 

eS the best way ” 

stru“ibi W Mortimer, who^ bad been vamb 

memorv Tf n 1ntvi° TV ^ mmutes to draw Beaumont from tin 
and I fiw fu from his Wagnenan argument, and Biv 

I flutotion, now seized on poor Hayos’ drimkoii 
n wliorom ho could capture evoirbody ^ Eaismg ha 

Coxattlm 1^1 ® addressing himself to Mr 

W other end of the table, “ How very aSetmg he is now 

18 not fo ^^^ocenco of a young girl m her teen: 

cuns ’ ncaily so touching as that of a boozoi m hi 

P y over heard how ho fancied tlio w aiter vv as calhnj 
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luia m tho inomuig ^vl^en. tliQ .pohceman Vt as hauling him oh to tho 
station ? ” 

Mr. Cox had not lieardj and consequently tho ivholo story of 
how thoy Imrapcd ui tho liotcl door at Dothy liad to he gone 
through Haling thus got tho company by tlio ear, Mortimer 
sliowed for a long time no signs of lettmg them go. Ho went 
stirnght^ through Ins -whole repeitoire Ho told of a man uho 
u anted to post a letter, but not being able to find tlio letter-box, 
ho apphed to a policeman Tlio bobby sliowed lum something red 
in tho distance, and explained that that was tlio post " Keep the 
icd ui your eye, my boy," said tlio drunkaid , and tins ho did 
until ho found himself m a public-house trjnng to force lus letter 
douTi a soldier’s collar Ho had mistaken the red coat for the 
pillar This ivas followed by a story of a man who apologised to 
tho trees in St James s Park, and explained to them that he had 
come from a littlo bachelor’s party, until ho at last sat dou n saying, 
“Tins no good , I mus — ^mush "wait tdl tlio pro — prochcssion has 
qiassed ” Mi Cox, to whom these anecdotes were all new , laughed 
prodigiously , aud thus encouraged, hlortimor told stones of tip- 
pling^ drollery, untd most of tliose present eyed tho champagnq as 
if considenng if it were possible to drink themselves out of their 
misery "The men. especially looked doleful, for they well knew 
that u hen tho ladies left the room Sloi-timer would start his series 
of dirty Stones, aud that thoy knew could be prolonged indefinitely 

Montgomery’s face especially assumed an appearance of extreme 
dej ection '^i^Jien he u as sad lus long nose appeal ed to grow longer , 
and now, as ho thought of his opera, it seemed hko competing for 
length u ith Mortimer’s loquacity Indeed, tlioro were tmies when 
the musician looked as if he despaired of aU things, and when he 
ga/ed at tlie clock lus face was expressive of tho most utter misery 
Bub a heavy digestive' nidiffcrcnco to ovcrytlung u as wntten on 
each countenance , and in the slanting rays of the setting sun the 
curling smoke vapoui-s assumed tho bluest of tnits Odours of 
spirits traded along tho tableclotli Disconnected fiiigmonts of 
conversation, heard against tho umntorrupted murmur of Mortimer s 
story-tellmg voice, struck the ear Tho baronet’s son was now ex- 
pkmung to his three ladies that no woman could expect to get on m 
life unless she were very immoral or very rich , Dubois argued across 
•tbo table -with Leslie and Bret concerning the production of the 
voice Beaumont exchanged Inmmous and provoking glances with 
Mr Cox , Dick talked to Kate of the inarinstic methods of most 
stage managers in arrangmg the processions Mr Hayes slept 
heavily, and his snoies were bogiimmg to attract attonuon , In 
Montgomery’s cars they sounded as music, suggesting as Hiey did 
to him, a possible “cue" foi tho bieak-up of tho party If they 
delayed much longer he v ould not have time to play his opera tn 
Mr Cox 

It was Kate, however, who fitrsb read the meanmg of his despairmg 
glances at the clock, and she ivhispered to Dick that the cake had 
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uot yot been cut This ivas nn imporiant consiclcrution, uhen 
she lose to distribute the ulutc-sugaiod emblem of love and lidclity 
tlio -wedding party awoke to a btn-sb of enthusiasm Evottouo sug-, 
gested Bomotlung, and much wlusky and water was spue on tuo 

tablecloth i i t. 

But matters, although they -wore advanced a stage, did not seem 
to be much expedited. The hiide’s health,^ had to bo drunk, and 
Dick had to letum thanks He did not say veiy much, but ins 
lemarks conceinmg Olivette suggested a good deal of commoim 
Mortimer took a dillerent view of question, and Dubois cxplauicd 
at length how tlie piece had been done in France Leslie insistca 
that Biot should say somethuig , and once on his legs, to the sur- 
prise of ovoiybody, the silent tenor became of the most surpnsi^ 
ganulity To Montgomery this was a terrible oi-deal His wiute 
tune, Ins openmg chorus, lus serenade, woio runmng together ^ 
head, and he tiomblcd with excitement tnenty times ho f^ed 
lumsolf, “Will tins never end?” At last, m pity for him, Kato 
made a sign to the ladies Then skirts swung on tlio 
impiovcra, colour disappeared, and tlie room was left to the flat 
chests and tweed coats The musician prayed that this after di^cr 
mten’al would not prove a long one , hut ho dioaded the dj^y 
stones, and the door was no sooner closed than they began The 
haiouot’s son sprang off with a clear lead, watched by Mortmior and 
Duhois In the way of anecdotes these ta\o would liavo boon rivals 
had it not boon for the latter’s fancj for more serious discussions 
Still m the invention and collection of the most atrocious, tlicy both 
employed the energy and patience of the entomologist. A chance 
word, out of which a r-acy stoiy might he extracted, was pm-suoc 
like a rare moth or a butterfly Dubois’ were more subtle, hui 
Mortimer’s, being more to the pomt, weio moie generally effective 
Eagerly they waited for tlie baronet’s son to conclude, and lie 
had hardly pronounced the lastplirase when Mortimer, commg wifcl 

a rush, took the lead ivith “ That reminds me of ’’ Duhon 

looked discomfited, and settled himself down to waiting for anothe 
chance This, howeier, did not come just at once , Mortimer toh 
BIX stones, each nastier than the last Evoiybody was in roar 
except Montgomery and Duhois , whilst one thought of lus opera 
tuo other raked his memory for somethmg that would out-Hero( 
Mortimer This was difficidt, hut when lus turn came he surpiisei 
tlm company Jlr Cox, as ho leaned ovei the table with a glass o 
whiskj' and water m lus hand, doclarod that ho had noi or spent S' 
pleasant a day in his life And tlius encouraged Duhois "u as ]u£ 
beginning to launch out into tho intricacies of a fresh tale who: 
Montpmery, beside lumself with despair, said to Dick 

i annuged that I should play tho music of my now opei 
01 cr to Ml Oox If j ou don’t put a stop to tlus it will go on fc 


over 


my hoy, it is getting a bit long, isn’t it , just let Duhoi 
liniBli and lie'll go upstairs ” 



- A MTOIMER’S WIFE 


229 


The story proved a woarj' ono , but nt last, bke a long railu ay 
journey, it drew to an. end, and they n ent upstairs There they 
found tlie ladies yawning and looking at the presents Kate ran to 
Dick to ask linn to arrange about the music, but Beaiunont had been 
a httlo befoin her and had taken Mr Cox out on the balcony Bret 
was not in the room, Leslie did not know tlie music, and in the face 
of so many difficulties, Dick’s attention soon began to wander, and 
Kate was loft to console the disappointed musician Onco oi twice 
she attempted to lenew the subject, but was told that they were all 
gomg down to the theatre in lialf-an-hour, that it had better bo put 
off to another time 

Montgomorj’- made no answer, but lie could not cast off the bitter 
and malignant tliought that haunted liirn, I am as unfoi tunato m 
art as m love ” 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The date teat ^ 

aS^dVnoSrom te% HoU after SS'nob 

Son of Ohvctte y.^ not a J^^^^ToTO^e sliop ' 

know hiB nords, and wont occasion 

excited witli cliampagne and nnsfortnues, the , 

sane teo ivrong niusio, and to co p t , jjgannionts 


icndonneottue parcel uio aioxv.*..- — ^ - enouEli. nnu on ' 

too fat, tlio papers said tee WM not y failure 

Wednesday inglit tee old CJocJies I'’'*! ^ ^hcv^liad Iwd out a lot> j 
the management suatamed a lioay loss y , wlncE n ore noif 7 

S m™y^onar»»»,mop«ty,.«d „„ U,,'- 

useless to teem , and tlie otlior too ^ ^and lose their 

road for tiie last throe t from a great com- 

drawmg power "1^° “^'^try, too, was I^many of 

morcial cnsis, and no one cared to go to the thcate 
the towns they visited strikes were on, ^og of hotter- 

viilsod with discussions, projects for tvraimv of capital/ 

ing their condition. Gr^t sooid times there ^ 

and such like, occupied tee mmds of men, and ?t snem^ 

Sas naturally’ little taste for the laugWg As 

de Madame Aiigot, or the foolmg of the BaiUio m ^ j^olom 

forty thousand men had steuck work, our hand of ^ re- 
plied out of Leeds, and tlioy left it hearn^ ^tow ded wnth 

mimsccnce of empty benches, and streoheomera ^ for- 

idlin'^, sullen-faced men At Newcastle tlmy were v^d' 

tunate, at Wiran they fared even worse, Jjf^Xuse and 

Gaiety seemed to have fled out of tee north , P'^^^^^ye^tors of 

the platform drew away tee pit and the gallery , g^und thou 
tlio boxes and drcss-circte remamed at grow 

firesides of them jeopardized fortunes ^he j^ent, 

waory of work a hard tune sets in for the seUors of 
andtiio fate of Morton and Oox’s Operatic Company provten 
ception to the ndo Money was mado nowhero and or e^ ^ 
night a chcq.uo for five-and-twenty pounds liad to ^0 

from London to make up the deficit m the salary Imt ^ 
months matters wont on, never teelcas, very smoothly xne _ 
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merabrance of large piofita made in preceding years was still fiesb 
m blie minds oi Jlessrs Morton and Oox, and hoping always that 
business would soon begm to look up, they did not grumble much 
at losmg in these haid tunes But stiU, a constant dram of 
fiom five-and-twenty to forty pounds a week soon begins to tell, 
and after a big failure m the City, mVhich Mr Cox was mulcted 
to the extent of a couple of thousand pounds, ho began wiitmg 
letters full of uneasiness to Dick The first suggested that they 
had better look out for another opera Tins was welcome nows to 
everybody , but no sooner had Dick raised Montgomery to tlie 
seventh heaven of bliss, than ho had to knock him down to earth 
again, by telling him that another letter had arrived from Mr Oox, 
saying that no opera was to be put up , that it would be useless to 
try anything new in such bad times , that they had better try to 
reduce^ expenses instead 

“Deduce expenses? I don’t know. what he means How are we 
to reduce expenses'unless we leduce the salaries ? ” 

“ Hot do I,” said Montgomery , “ but the expense of mounting 
my piece wotdd be very slight ” 

iWithout attempting to discuss so vam a question, Dick said, “ I 
must apeak to Hayes ” 

Hayes was sent rqund for He pulled his silky whiskers, blmked 
his Chmese eyes, drank three glasses of wlnsky, and changed the 
position of his black bag several times , and the con\ ersation 
gradually drift ed into a long argument concemmg the morality of 
leading actresses, and durmg the afternoon an interestmg list of 
names was compiled 

This was on agreeable way of dealing with their difficulties, and 
tbe matter was scarcely alluded to again until the followmg fort- 
night, when Dick found lumself forced to write to hlr Cox, de- 
manding a cheque for thirty-five pounds, to meet Saturday’s tieas- 
ury and the puneut expenses of idle followmg week The cheque 
arrived, but the letter that came with it read very oimnously m- 
deed < It ran as’ follows 

“Deah Mr Lennox — 1 enclose you the required amount , but 
of course you will understand that this cannot go on I intend 
mnmng down to see you on Tuesday evening Will you have tlie 
company assembled to meet me at the theatre, as I have an import- 
ant explanation t 6 make to them ” 

, Dick had had too much experience ui theatncal speculations not 
to know that this must mean oithei a reduction of salanes or a 
break-up of tbe tour 5 but as two whole days still stood between 
him and tbe evil boiir, it did not occur to bim to give tbe matter 
anotliei tliougbt, and it was not imtil tbey returned home after tbe 
theatre’ to prepare for tbe Sunday journey that bo spoke of tbo 
^ letter he bad received to Kate 

Their portmanteaus were spread out before them, and Kate was 
yCOuntmg her petticoats when Dick said, 

“,ril tell you what, Kate, I shouldn’t bo surprised if tlio company 
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..na o™»lve. ^ 0 >,.gea to loo. o.. 

moa„r f 

.. mil, only that I Unnk fl.»t 

get tired of losing ,jvill give us all lio saclw 

’’•oSe » S uSi 1 ■■ «l'?»“““C£“‘^?a"> =*”^ ' 

•<Ye.,”«aiaD;o'o. noto Tory pleaBant toBotliar 

Inti aJn'Utot’l diowod you ‘ ^'t “l”l5'™a.a ■,, 

“’“matt tho matter, d®” 1” j i„„ea eyebrotra. 

m.4taaXrtotcLdatJum^^^^ ^-^onttaro 

•‘ Oil Dick 1 ivliat^ sliall wo do I e sium 

‘"""“Itorvfl ■’“sJj’d Dick in li f 

diaU easily find sometlung else to ‘ of coin to ko 

docs break up the tour \ IVo boon tliinking^of 
nindo out of tb® P®^ "ooTfn&nment, you know^jJ 

it for Bonio time >Mtn a .gooi i.i,rtro’R tlio drama 

domsitatlshoulddort 'tS^-rte 

intr did for me — a version of \Vukie Ooliin s s | , yfQ 

A— devibsbgooditis too could wo get 

might take a company out with it i ^ the actor pvp 

to play m it 1 ” And, sittmg over his > q,, the cluali' 

ceeded to oast the piece, commenting i p*.„i,( 5 s of the characters 
fications of tiio artists, and givi^ vorb^ W rate you know 

m tile play “ Beaumont would play I'd 

—a strong, determined, wicked woman, who ^®P uncle 

hkoto play tlio father , Mortimer would be take the 

yVo’d have to write m something for you You „co » 

Bympathotic little girl yot , you haven’t had enough expe 
^ I'hoii tbo expenses of scenery, piope^es, posfeng u 
into, and different cstunates weie cast up m a dueamy “ n „ 
toiy manner Kate looked at her hmbaml y’ possibl 

' a TOi-t of painful uondement, she asked herself 
to stand on tho hrmk of rum and thus calmly ”aioi 

future To tho actor, whoso hfe had never run for a 7®-^ , ^ 

getting entangled m some difficult kmot either, tlm prosen 

did not give tie shghtcst uneasmess A ^gc or 

half-a-crown m his pocket might cause lum e®!"® 
harmssment, hut a hundred pounds at tho han^and the n w 
of having boon for two years tlio manager of a -u 

was to Dick an exceptionally brilliant start m life, tmd it d d 
occur to him to doubt that ho would, ^ soon na he J 

auothcr shop as good as the one he had left. But as 

¥ 
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been engaged m none of these anxious battles foi existence, tlic new a 
of a thieatcuod bieah up of her Avorld fell intli a cruel shock upon 
her She experienced the same dull nervous toitoi from v Inch she 
had sutTciod in the early daj’s ^■when she liad first joined the com- 
pany, but in an aggravated form. For then the full tide of love 
niul prosperity, -which boio along their bark, and quiotod hci fears 
But now ni the first puli of tbe first squall sbe saw herself like one 
n recked and floating on a spar in a wide and unlaiown sea of 
trouhle '^^lab was to hecome of tlicm ? sho asked hertelf as, sitting 
on th6 bed where she would never sleep .again, she watched Dick 
counting on his fingers and looking dreamily into tho spaces of somo 
impossible future The mbes of the Bohemian, for tho twentieth 
tmio smee she had donned them, fell from her, and she became 
again in instmcts and tastes a middlo-ckss a\ oman longing for a 
lionio, a fixed and tangible fireside nlioro sbe might sit in the even- 
ing by her husband’s side, mending his shirts, after tho u ork of tho 
day A sour and deaf detestation of tier wandering hfo rose to her 
head, and she longed to heg of her husband to give up theatricals, 
and try and find some other employment, and she saw herself 
looking after tlie daily household duties just as she did when she was 
Ralph’s avxfe She leproached herself for being such a wicked 
woman, and it appeared to hex more than usually sinful to drive to 
the Staton as tho church hells wore cluming, and spend the hours 
that should have been passed m praying, in playing “ nap,” smoking 
cigarettes, and tallung of wigs, make-ups, choiaises, and such like 
But .apparently thcio avns no help for it, and on Blonday mglit, in 
her excitement, increased hj tho arrival of IMr Cox, she could not 
help gettuig out of bed to beseech God to bo merciful to tliem her 
husband’s heavy broatlung often interrupted lier, it told her that he 
was her hushaud, tliat was her only consolation, and it piovod a 
supreme one 

It astonished her that he could sleep as ho did, havmg in front of 
him tho terrible to-monow, when peihaps Mr Ooxvould cast them 
adrift , and she trembled in every fibre when slio stood on tlio stairs 
ieadmg to the mana^ci’s loom Tliero was a great ciowd, the 
choruB-guls wedged tlierasolves into a sohd mass, .and murmmed 
good mornings to each other , Bloitmier told a long story fiom the 
top step, Dubois tried to talk of Bakac, whom he had not read, to 
hlontgomory, wlio,- fancjnng it ivas a question of a libretto, listened, 
at once puzzled and interested, whilst Bret, till now silent as tho 
dead, suddenly awoke up to the conclusion that it would probably 
all end m a reduction of salanos At last Dick appeared and tailed 
“them mto tho presence of Air Cox. "^Tiiskjr and vatei was on the 
table, and witli tho silky whiskers plunged m the black hag, Mr 
Hayes fumbled aimlessly v ith many paperr The “ boss,” looking 
verj' grave, twitched at a Iieavy moustache Wlien they were all 
grouped about him, m lus deepest and most earnest tones, he ex- 
plained his misfortunes Foi tho lust foui months ho had been 
, foi’ccd to send down a weekly cliequo of not less^than five-and - 
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twenty pounds, somotiines, indeed, tlie amount had run up to 
forty pounds This, of course, could not go on for ever, lie had 
not the Bank of England hohmd him Bub talking of banks, al* 
though there was no reason why ho should inflict them with an 
account of Ins bad luck, he could not rcfram from saying that 
had it not boon for a certain bank (now, alas! well known to 
fame) ho would nob bo forced to ask them to accept half salaries 
The words brought a flush of mdignation to Beaumont’s cheeks 
She made a Blight movement, as if she were going to violently 
repudiate the suggestion, hut the silence of thoso around cahmiU 
her, and she contented horself mth murmuring to DoUy , 

“ This IS an old dodge ” 

“ I viU leave you now," said Mr Cox, “ to consult among your- 
selves as to whether you u fll acccept my proposal, or if j ou would 
prefer me to break up the tour at the end of tho week, and pay you 
your fares back to London ’’ / ’ 

As Mr Cox left the room thoio was a murmur nf inqmry from tne 
chorus ladies, and one or two loices hoard above tho rest wore heard 
saying, that they did not know liow they could manage on less than 
five-aiid-twenty slulhugs a week These objections wero soon 
silenced by Dick, who m a pereuasive little speech explained thib 
tho reduction of salaries apphed to tho principals only - < 

“ Then why derange these ladies and gentlemen by asking them 
to attend at this meeting ? ’’ said Mortimoi 
To this question Dick made answer by tolling the ladies and 
gentlemen of tlio chorus they might withdraw, and tlic discussion 
was lesumed by thoso whom it concerned Beaumont objected to 
ovorythiug Biet spoko of going hack to Liverpool Dubois ex- 
plained hiB opinions on tho management of theatres in general, 
until Dick summoned him back to tlie pomt Wore they or wore 
they not going to accept half salanos ? At length the matter was 
decided by Mortimer gettmg upon a diair and shouting through 
luB nose as through a pipe 

Imow if you’re all fond of hot weather, hut if you are 
youi taste m London, all the theatres are closed, 
and tho cats are baking on the tiles ” 

This bro^ht tho argument to a pause, during which Beaumont 
rcraeinboiod that gi-ouse wero shot in August? and sotthiig her “ 
dnmonds in lior ears, she agreed that the tour was to he con- 
remarks wore made, and then the party 
bad bmnos^ “pub" to talk of opera bouffes and 

® Huddersfield and BradfCid,' 

hut the houses they played to wero so pooi that Mr Cox surainonod 
lueoting on. the Sunday mommg, and told them frankly 
orm losing money any longer, ho would how^- 

if thci dresses, and they nuglit start a commonwealth 

offer nntl fi much discussion it was decided -to accept his 

ouer, and tlio afteiiioon was spent in stimng to decide how tho 
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business iras to be carried on A comniittoa .■mxs at-last foriried 
It consisted of Dick, JVIortimer, “Dubois, IVIoiitgoinory, Bret, and Mr 
Hayes, and as they "went on to Halifax by on evening tram, they 
settled that tlie cliorus uas, bit or imas, to be paid in full, and tlio 
takings then divided, propoiiioiiatcly "With the salaiy pioviousty 
Toceived, among the principals 

“In the face of tlio bad times it vras a nsky expoiiment, and 
Williams, the agent in advance, ivas anxiously looketl out for at tlio 
station Wliat did he thmk 1 Was there a chance of their doing a 
bit of bnsmess in the toivn ? Wore there bills up in all the public- 
houses? WiUiams 'did not at first understand this unusual display 
of eagerness, but vrhon the commonwealth was explained to hnn, 
his face assumed as grave an expression as the pmiples w ould allow 
it Ho shoved his dust-eaten pot hat on one side, scratched his 
thin' hair, and after some pressing, admitted reluctantly that ho 
didn’t think that they would do much good in the place , ns fai as 
he could sec, everybody s ideas weie on stnkmg and politics , the 
general election espocudly was playing the devil witli managers, at 
least that ivas w hat the company that liad just left said 

This was chilling news, and, alas I each subsequent evomng 
proved only th’o correctness of Mr Williams’s anticipations Seven- 
pound houses wcie the inde On Friday and Saturday tliey had tv o 
very fair pits, but this could nob compensate for previous losses, 
and in the end, when all expenses wcio paid, only five-and-thirtj' 
shillings reraamed to'bo divided among the piincipals Then next 
try was at Oldham, but matters grew worse instead of better, and 
on Saturday mght fivc-and-twenty shillings was sorrowfully poi- 
tioned out ui equal shares It did not amount to much moio than 
haif-a-crown apiece Rochdale, however, v as not far distant, and, 
stdl hopmg that times would mend, Morton and Cox’s band of 
travclhng actors sped on tlioir way, dreaming of how they could 
infuse new life mto their mumming, and v hip np the jaded ploasuio- 
feistes of tlie tmners But for tho moment comic songs proved weak 
implements m tho search for ore, and tho committee sitting m the 
gieon-room, used likewise as a dressmg-room by tho two laches, 
counted out a miserable four-aud-mnopenco as the result of a week's 
hard labour 

Beaumont fumed before the small glass, and arranged her ear- 
rings as if she anticipated losing them , ' Kate trembled and clun^ to 
her liusband s arm, Montgomery cast glances at her of sentimental 
admuntion, Mortimer tried to thmk of somethuig funny, Dubois 
came to the point by askmg» 

“Well, what .arc you gomg to do with that four-and-nmcpence ? 
it is not wortli dividing I suppose we’d better drink it ” 

At the mention of drinks Mi Hayes blmked and shifted the 
black bag from tlio chair to the ground 

^ t*Tcs, that’s easily arranged,” said Dick, “but what about 
tlio, tour P I for one am not going on at four-and-mnopence a 
week ” 
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“ Sp— pent — ^it — ^in dnnIvSj” stuttorod !Mr Hnyca, nwalicning to a 
partial sense of the situation 

Everybody laughed, but in tho pause that ensued each returned' 
to the idea there was no use going on at four-and-nmepence a ^ 
week ~ , 

“ For ire can’t live on dnnk, although Beaumont can. upon lovo,” 
said Mortimer, determined to say something 
But tho joke amused no one, and for some time only short, and 
in clevant sentences broke tho long sdonces At last Dick said 
“ Well, tlion, I suppose rvo’d bcttoi break up tho tom " ' 

To tins proposal no one made much objection Murmurs came ■ 
from different sides that it rvas a great pity, after having heon’so 
long together, tlmt they should ha\ o to part company in this y ay 
Montgoniory and Dubois contributed laigoly to tins part of tlie con 
versation, and through an atmosphere of n Insky and soap-suds niose 
a soft ponotrating pootiy concemmg the delights of fnondship It 
ivns very charming to think and speak m this way, but idl hoped, ^ 
with perhaps tho exception of Montgomery, that no one would 
insist too strongly on this pomt, for m minds of all now thoughts 
and schemes had already begun to germinate Moifanier romom- , 
bered a letter he had received from a London mana'^or , Dubois saw 
himself hobnobbing again witli the old “pals ” m the Strand , Bret . 
silently dreamed of Miss Leslie’s dyed hair and blue eyes, and of his 
cliaBccs of gotting into the BMno company 
“ Then, if it is decided to break up the tour, wo must make a 
subsoriplion to send tho chorus back to London, ’ said Dick aftei a 
long silence 


Lobody tdl now had thought of these unfortunate people and 
tlieir twenty-fivo shilliugs a week, but Dick, always ready to help - 
a lame dog over a stilo, planked down two “ quid,^’ and called on 
the othora to do what they could in tlio same way Mr Hayes ' 
SS tf^loJJ^stontly with the money he had m Ins pocket 
inhiTt!. vufeand mentioned details oi an intimate 

“ Him ’im nevertheless stumped up a 

buM H a ‘‘t the Idea of “parting,” contn- 

Sntmiw^ loveUed at licr, and Dick 

continued to exhort his friends to bo cenerous “ Tim' nnnr />iils ” 

starving in Laiicnshiro Kace, touclied bv his kindness nave a 
sovereign of her aaviiigs, and m this way sometiimETi o^teii nounds 

rssT.ri-"' s z'.x • 

best amngotnoni ho LS Sto ’""iZ 

mSLToii wmM L fAVA°’^ at a first 

abSrin<T W nS of sensuality, rushmg 

aeoiit puttiug buns and sandwiches mto paper bags for tlieso lii 
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pool clioruB gills, encoiiinging thorn with kind nords, and when Iho 
tram began to move, waving thorn large and unctuous farewells 
w ith his big hat 

" Kate, who since the first sliock of the threatened break up of the 
tour)- had gradually grown accustomed to the idea, noiv wept m 
sdenco Without precisely siifibnng from any pangs of fear foi tlie 
future^ an immense sadness seemed to ache within her very bones 
All things woio passing away Tlio flock of gals m whose midst 
she had lived was gone, a later tram would take Mortimer to Lon- 
don, Bret was bidding them good-bye, Beaumont wais consulting a 
“ Bradshaw ” How sad it seemed 'Iflio theatre and aitists, like a 
lummous dieani, were vanishing into darkness Hot a day, nor an 
hour covfld she see m front of her 

“ Wliat shall wo do now 1 ” she whispered to Dick, as she trotted 
along by Ins side 

_ “ Well, I haven’t quite made up my mind I was tlunking last 
night that it wouldn’t be a bad idea to make up a little entertain- 
ment — ^four or five of us — and see what we could do in the manu- 
facturing towns Lancashire is, you know, honeycombed with 
them Our travelling expenses would amount to a mere nothing 
We must have some one to operate on the piano I wonder if 
Montgomeiy would caro about coming with us ” 

Kate knew perfectly well that he would, and as she happened 
at that moment to catch sight of the long tads of the Hewiuaiket 
coat at the otlier side of the station, she begged of Dick to call to 
the erratic musician Ho sooner was the proposition put foiwaid 
than it was accepted, and in five mmuteSj at lunch in a “ pub,” they 
wero arranging tlie details of the entertamment 

“ We shall want an agont-in-advance, a hiU-poster, or something 
of tliat kmd,” said Montgomery 

“ I have thought of that,” rephed Dick , ” Williams is our man, 
he’ll SCO to aU tliat, and I don’t Imow if yon know, bub he can sing 
a good song on hia oivn account ” 

“ Can ho ? AVeU then wo can’t have anyone better — and what 
shall we take out ? ” 

Well, we must have a little operetta, and I don’t thmk wo can do 
better than Ofl’enbach’s Breaking the Spell ” 

“ Right you are,” said Montgomery, pulling out his pocket-hook 
” BieaLing the Spell, so far so good , now ve must have a song or a 
character sketch to follow, and I don’t thmk it u ould be a bad idea 
if wo rehearsed a comedietta What do you say to The Happy 
Pair I" 

“Right you are, poned it down, can’t do better, it always goes 
well , ,imd then I can smg between ‘ The Men of Garlic ’ ” 
Montgomery looked a little awry at the idea of havmg to listen 
to the “Men of Garhc,” sung by Dick, but m tlie discussion tha 
followed as to what Blato was to do, the disagrcoableness of the 
prospect was lost sight of 

As Dick anticipated, Wdliams declared himself dehglited to ac- 


A l\njiMMEl{’S WIPE 


2'W 

company tliom in tlio double capacity of bill-posbcr and occasiona 
ginger , and after a fortniglit's roliearanl at Rochdale, the Constella 
tion Company started on its "wanderings [Many drmlcs liad beef 
consumed in seokmg for the name , many strange combinations o 
sound and sense had been rejected, and it "was not until Dick begat 
to dratr hnes on a piece of paper, aflixing names to the end of each 
that the "word suggested itself What joy 1 What rajiture ' i 
rush "Was made to the printoi’S, and in a few hours the following bil 
■was produced — 

THE OOHSTELLATIOH OOMPARY. 


Miss Kate D’Aroy 



Mr B Williams 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

As tiie Constellation Company diove to tlie station, Kate pomted 
I out to Didvtho cunous resemblances that connected in hei mmd 
Rochdale Tilth l^nley. Bemg still a little superstitious, the simi- 
laiity thd two towns bom to one another frightened her, and she 
discovered analogies between her present departure in life, and that 
she had made a yeai and a half ago, when she loft her husband , 
Ralph Ede How stiaugo it was I Heie was the same red town, 

, narrow streets, built of a buck that, under a dull sky, glared to a 
rich geranium hue The purphah tmts of Hanley alone wore want- 
ing, but the heavy ^moke-clouds, and tho tall stems of tlie clmmioys, 
weio as numerous m Rochdale as m hoi native place And, co- 
incidence stdl moie marvellous^ natmo had apparently helped and 
abetted what' man’s hand had contrived, for in either town a line of 
hills swept around the sky Tlio oidy difference was, that the 
characteristics of Rochdale were not so marked os those of Hanley. 
Tho hnos of the lulls, although conceived in the same spmt, were 
not so rigid and immutable as those of the Staffoi-dshire town, nor 
did the Lancasluro valley possess the same tronchlike appeal ance, 
as that winch engirdles the potteries Perhaps almost as much 
smoke hung over it , but it was not so black nor so and Between 
tlie collections of clnmnoys there were gicen undulations, water 
couraos, trees, and stunted hedges, and these spiead away until they 
disappeared amid the hills which ui their turn rolled until lost in 
tho waves of the surroimdmg country Such is Lancashuo, and as 
tho tram steamed along the high embankments, the actors talked 
of their comic songs 

Dick ,was going to sing The Mulhgan Guards ” with Kate, and 
he pomted out durmg the course of the ]oumey how admirably 
smted tlie country was’ to their kind of entertainment Towns 
there wore on all sides - Under the green waste of a wold a chimney 
'had been run up, sheds, and labourers’ cottages liad followed, and 
- m five years, if the factory prospered, this beginning would swell 
, mto a village , m twenty, it would possess twenty thousand inhabi- 
tants For just as m old tunes did tho towns follow the castles, so 
now do they follow m the wake of the factoiios Wolds and 
factories ovorywhoro , tho arsenic gieen sides of the foimcr were 
striped with lOugh stone walls, or blackened with an occasional coal 
pit , tlie nd^es were crested with trees, blown tliin by the sea 
, breezes , wh^t in the distance, spread like pieces of a bioken chain, 
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extended a.o H»c o£ »W,Bp*ca 

croA^^led .Mth tlio loAVomg & n.^aSunm Eky CoU 

staining tlio dilute trailing clouds that filled ° pf tho ^ 

shafts of Bunhght strayed "'"^flXs^tiraebelOTeawnter’s 

fields, poleas invahdstahnigthenxrfo ^ ^ • 

SSs’oUho lS 3 !thJ^rds^^^^ 

Wdliame, rvho had gone on m front, ’«<^ttirem at the 

declared that ho had hoca m evoij P*^ , , reason to hclieve 

been distributed ovcryrvhoro, and tlrat f s aU good 

tlmt tliovaTould mahoa bit of money Hrs nows aias fa 
until DieL asked about lodgmgs Then 

and he confessed ho did not know what they ^l^oifid do Th ro 
but one hotel, and all tho rooms uoro taken at 

occasions always took timo by tho forelock, p x pf^the 

onco on therr search— and up and down the inuiky -11,0^ to 
maiiufactumig torni they walked until it was trine j 

repair to the iMechanics’ Hall, whei’e they were gomg to 1 J > 

eet rea ly for the eutertomment . , , 

Tho “ Mulligan Guards ” proved a great success, i^s did nis, 
operetta, Brealiv<f the Spell Kate’s pretty' face and figuw ^ 
the hcaits of tlie factory bauds, and she was apptaudoil to the c 
uhonever she appeared on tho stage , and so l^'Miu'nit we 
encores that it was half-past ten before Grey had li., 

piogi-amino, and close on eleven o’clock befoio they got out o 
hall into the street Then tho search for lodgings had to ho^ 
again Montgomery and 'NVilharaB, being Biiiglo men, ootaine 
beds, but Kate and Dick wore not so easily satisfied, and they toun 
themselves standing under a ])orch with tho lights gomg out on 
bides, and a w et prospect of spendmg tho mght m the^ street, un 
an umbrella, staimg them m tho face At last Dick botlioug 
himself of thopoheo station but on applymg to a poheoman ho wi 
directed to tlio back-door of a pubhe-house “ Ho was pretty sure, 
whispered tho boy m blue, “ to got put up tlicro ” The door wi 
opened witli precaution, and they were allowed in The place wi 
full of people , it took them a long tune to get served, and they we 
at length told tliat m the way of a room notlimg could be done f 
\ tliem E\ cry bed m tlio house was occupied l^te raised her oy 
to Dick, but her look of misery was anticipated by a rough-fae 
carter who stood at tiio counter 

“ You hear up, bttlo woman,” he said abruptly , “ don’t yo’ lo' 
so fioightent Yo’ sliall both come up to my place, if yo’ will, 
isim up to much, but oi’ll do Oi’ best I can for yo’ ” 

There w as no nustakmg the kmdness with whicb the offer 11 
made, though tho idea of gomg to sloop at this rough man’s hoi 
for tho moment staggeicd even the mummer But as it was 11 
clear that they would bare oitlier to accept their now fnon 
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lioapitolity, or spend fclie night on a doorstep, it did not take them 
long to decide on the former alternative Then only reason for 
liesitakng was their inability to understand what n ere his motives 
for aslung' tliem to come to his place, Tlien, as if dinnmg the 
leason bf then unceitainty, he said — 

“I khow 3'o’ well, tho’ yo’ don’t know mo I was up at the ’all 
to-night, And yo’ did make me so laugh tliat I woulclna'soo yo’ mtlio 
stieets fot noUiing Keaw, let it bo yea or nay, master ” 

IToi answer, Dick put out lus hand , and wdien he had tliankcd 
the Itospitably-mohned carter put some questions to him about the 
eutertaimnont Soon the two began to ‘ ‘ pal,” and after another 
dimk they aU went offtogoLhei 

After wadmg down n few sloppy streets, ho stopped before a low 
doonvay, add ushered them into what looked like an immense 
kitchen Tliey saw rafters overhead and an open staircase ascend- 
ing to tlie upper rooms, as might a laddei through a senes of lofts 
W'hcn a caudle had been obtamed the hint thing tlieir host did was 
to pull lus wife out of bed, and insist on his guests getting mto it, a 
request winch tho woman^oined in as hcartdy as her husband, when 
the reason for tins unceremonious awokenmg had been explained to 
her And so weaned out wore Kate .and Dick', and so temptmg did 
<my place of rest look to tbem, that they could offer no opposition 
to tho kind mtentions of then host and hostess, and in their bed 
thpy slept heavily until roused next moiTung by a loud tiumplmg of 
feet passmg thiough tlioir room It w as tlie family coming down 
fiom the lofts above, and as they descended the staircase they wished 
their guests a bioad Lancashiie good inornmg 

Then, when Kate and Dick had recovered from their astonish- 
ment, tliey'diessed and went out to buy some provisions, which they 
hoped to bo allow ed to cook m the rough kitchen , but when tlioy 
returned wuth their puichascs they found tho carter’s daughter 
standing before an elaborately prepared breakfast, consisting of a 
huge beefsteak and a lugh pile of cakes 

“Lor, raarm, why did yo’ buy thoose things?” said the gnl, 
disappomted 

'“Well,” said Kate, “wo couldn’t think of trespassing on jou 
in tliat fashion You must, youwuU, I hope, let us prepaie our 
own breakfast ” 

“Deythei will never ’ear of it, I know,” said the girl, and 
immediately after, the carter, w'lth lus brawny arms, pushed Kate 
and Dick doivn mto two seats at tho big table Both cake 
and meat were delicious, and^ Dick’s appetite showed such signs 
of outdoing the carter’s that Kate, for mere sliame, m tlie hope 
of diverting attention, commenced an inteiesting conversation 
Avitli tho buxom maiden by her side, and so successful wore her 
efforts at agreeability that a fnondslup was soon estabhshed be- 
tween the women , and, when tho mommg's work was done, hlary, 
of her own accord, sought out EAtc, and as she knitted the thick 
woollen stoekmg, was easily led mto toUmg the movitable love stoiy 
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Wo cliango tlio ^ 

by" tlio pleasiinb ^erdurG of a bo sure to como,’: 

“But you’U keep it for another, another wiu oe suro ^ 

by very soon,” said Khto, trying to conso e “Tdl luat keep r 

“ Nay, nay, I’ll have no obhei,” said the girl. iujuai. 

the dross by , bub I’ll have no oth®r narrative concerning: 

Then the conversation lapsed mto a long narra 
tender hopes and illusions nob Uoken through unM tlie pary 
Tembled before the altar rails Kate hstenod, as ^ 

the Btoi7 of heart-aches and deceptions, and in afto y ’ 
othei romombrances of the black country iveie swept away, ^ 
souvenir of this white dress remauied. imfiiodiata 

From Bacup they went to ^Worth, ^f^nicr plnS- 

neighbourhood that it might bo called a suburb of ^lie former p^^^ 
There they played in the Go opoi-ativo Hall, to an ^ oh' 

mg of a factory man, two children, and a .-tjjoless, 

the free list This was nob encouraging , but they, never ^ 

resolved to try the place agam , and ’^dreds 

“bauds” were leaving the factones, they distributed som p ,«olv 
of bills Dick said ho should never forget it to watch ri py 
Faco cuttmg about, shoving lus bills mto tlio nomens P . J 
was the fuimiest tlung ho had ever seen m his life iin 
efforts were all in vain It tamed like mad, nob f*; 
to see them , and, m addition to tlieir other tioubles, 
wortli was found to bo an ankward place to ®f®P i, 
and lus wife had a room m a pub , Slontgoraery and VY 
had to walk over each evening to sleep at Bacup Gne y 
then landlady spoke of Clayton-le-Moors A fair, she ‘ - 

being held, and she advised the Constellation Company to try 
entortamment there Tlus u as regarded m the light of a sensi 
suggestion, and after a httle roflootion, on the top of an oriiniou , 
with then wigs and dresses and make-ups stuck under their 
the foul mummers staited for the fair It was a magnificent autui^ 
morning The sunlight rolled ovei tlie great wlube sides of the 
bootlis, Aunt Salhes were being shied at, the pubs were all open, 
and a liuge, roUicking population, fetid with iJio fermentmg swea 
of the factories, were disportmg Ciemselves on whisky and fresh air 
A fau-er prospect of a harvest never buoyed up witli hope the spu^' 
of dejected strollmg players The next tlung to do was to distiabuti 
the kandbiUs, and find a place whore they could sot up their show 
But liere lay the difficulty, and, to conduct their seaioh mor 
thoroughly, they separated, after having decided on a rOndozvoue 
In this nay the town vas thoroughly rinsacked , bub itwasnotuiit 
Kate, who had gone off on hei own accord, learnt from the landlor 
of a public-house, where she had entered to got adimk, that ho ha 
a large concert-room oveihoad, tliat there seemed to be shghtei 
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face of Kate’s approaching confinement, was a ^^e ot tm ^ 
made even Dick begin to look anxiously round and i, 

^fetvof the future Kate, on the contrary, although fretted and ^ 
weaned took matters more easily than might have been ’ f 

and tho’changing of their last ten Blilllings fnghtened her , 
had the first announcement of the possible bioal^g up of ; 

3 Oox’s Operatic Company Bohemianism ^^1 W 

Its last victory, and having lately seen so f 3ic ' 

of life solvmg themselves in ways that were inexplicable to h , 
had unconsciously grown to think that tbere Dick’s i 

chance, luck, oi fate would not untie Besides, 
resources wore apparently unlimited, tho ..^on 

her condition tended to induce her to roly more tlian 1 ^ 
his protection , and m tho Inssitudo of weak hopcs^ she , 
herself with prajung occasionaUy that all wotW yet come ^ ^ 
But her lover, although ho told her nothing of Ins fearp, was no 
satisfied Kovor before had ho been qmte so hard preyed , ^ 

owed now a week's lent, besides other small debts , all or w 
unless they pawned the remainder of then clothes, they wore 
to pay Far bettor, he said, it would bo for them to go to ir • 
Chester, leaving tJioir tilings, to he redeemed some day, as ‘ 

wiUi tho landlady— that is to say, if they failed to get out ot tJ ^ 
house without bemg peicoivcd by her Half-a-crown still remain ^ 
to them that would pay Kate’s railway fare As regards mmse , 
Dick proposed that ho should do tho ]oumey on foot , ho would D ^ 
able to walk the distance easily in tlireo hours, and, would at oloyen 
o’clock ]oiu his wife at an address which ho gave her, with many 
in 3 unctions as to tho story that was to be told to the landlady ^d, 
as the clocks were striking seven one cold winter’s morning, they 
stole quietly downstau’s, Dick carrying a small poitroanteau Dn 
tho table of tlieir room a letter was left, cxplaming tliat n telegram 
received oiei night called them to Manchester, but that they 
hoped to be back again m a few days — a week at latest 

This assurancoDick considered would amply satisfy tho old dame, 
and holdmg tho poitmanteau on his shoulder with one arm, and 
supporting Kate with tlie ottier, he made lus way to the station 
Tho day had not yet begun to break A lieavy, sluggish night 
liung over tho town The sti cets wore filled wuth puddles and flowing 
mud , and Kate was fiequently obliged to stop and rest against the 
lamp-posts Slie complained Of feehng veiy ill, and sho watkea 
with much difficulty In tho straggling light of tlio gas,' Diet 
looked at her pale, pretty features, accentuated by siiffcnng h« 
felt tliat ho had never known before how deaily ho loved fiorj aw 
the pity for her that filled lus heart choked him when ho attempi^cc 
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to Epfeat and Ins ,oyos misted mtli tenderness To liavo to leave 
her ndv', nltliongh only for a few hours, seemed to him a hrutahty 
that Avas utterly unhcarahle Ho thought of the old dodge of 
ti-avelhug on the luggage, hut feaiing that the Tvoman to nliose 
house they were going uould not let them in unless they had at 
least one portmanteau to shoiv, he determmed to adhere to the 
oiaginal plan of sendmg Kate on m front Although tortured by 
atrocious imaginings, luding his fears, he assured her that their 
troubles would be over once they set foot m Manchester all he 
had io do was to go down to the Tlioatio Royal to get an engage- 
ment - So kmdly did ho speak, that to learn that ho loved her 
seemed to repay her for her suffeimgs For some days past she 
had been subject to violent nauseas and acute pams, and as she 
bade him good-bye out of the railway-carnage window, she had 
to bend and press herself against it Dick read from her face what 
was passing, and ho strove to encourage her wuth a few words 
of hope But a cloud of deep melancholy settled upon the 
cheel^, generally so restful m a happy ammahty — ^yet the fat hand 
lifted the big-brimmcd black felt hat, the frizzly curls blow in the 
cold wmd, tlie tram oscillated and then rolled and disappeared 
round a bond in the line Tliat was all What had been done 
•wiis over, as completely as the splash made by a stone dropped mto 
a -well, and the actor awoke to a feeling that something new had 
again to bo begun 

After descendmg the steps of the station, he asked to be directed, 
and bravely ho started to walk from Rochdale to Manchester For 
a long time Ins way lay tlirough an intemunable street, made by red 
bnck bouses with stucco porches , but at length these commenced 
to divide into cottages, — and, curious cliaractoiistic, the pavements 
werolmed with immense flag-stones, sot on end and bound together 
with non clasps After many inquiries, he was shown into what lie 
was told was an old Roman road, called “ Going over Tmdel ” In 
fiont of him often arose the green mass of a hill dirtied wnth tillage , 
on the left stretched a rnde valley, at Qio upper end of which lay 
Rochdale Fi-om the snow-patched wolds the w ind blew bAteily, 
and mto a murky sky the trees that fietted the highei laclgcs 
melted like veils of gicy lace 

WaUcmg Avas not Dick’s forte He was out of condition Each 
steep incline dcxirned him of breath and while leaning against 
a farm gate his eyes embraced the wild black scenery Then 
remembrances of the Hanley hills drifted through his thoughts 
Thete Aveie the same rolhng wastes, and, as Rro pieces on a 
chess-board, the factory chimneys appeared at irregular mter- 
vals But these topograplucal similarities attracted Dick only 
so far as they filled his mmd with old memories and associ- 
ations, and his thoughts flowed from the tune ho had stood with 
lus AVife at the top of Market Street to the present hour Ho 
norther praised nor blamed bimself He accepted thmgs as they 
were vithout criticism, and they appcuol to him hke a turgid 



240 


A MUJarCK’S WIFE 


clroam, Bwollcn and bleak as the confused e^anso of distance Wow ^ 
lum The stupor into nhich he occasionally fell, onduied a 
quick thought ivould stake thiough the mental gloom that opprcssi^ ; 
him, and, lohnquishmg the faion gate, he would moodily resmie to 
walk through the heai'y slosh of the net roads As he did so sis ■ 
thoughts knotted themselves into cruel and tortuous shapes lu < 
vision of Kate’s pain-stackon face haunted lum, and at every stop j 
hiB horror of the danger she ran of beuig taken ill bofoie arrmiig m 
Manchestei grew daiker and deeper Dead ns was lus imagination 
to spiritual, it was qnick to appreciate all physical sunonng Wls ^ 
pity being bom of the flesh, concerned itself with the flesh, and ■ni 
it only, and, panting and blowing, he toiled up hiU ’ 

S ammg to bo near her, desiring only the powoi to rcbovc and to help 
onioncs of all he liad heaid and read of what was a woman’s agony 
under such cucumstancos came to him m burning flashes, and spurred 
lum on like a jaded hoiso up the severe roads Often the intenwy 
of his longing would force him into a run, and then the faini 
labourers nould turn fiom tlieii work to gaze on this huge cr^ture, 
who stood on a lull-top wearily wiping his forehead , 

In tliose moments ho grow sick of the long staring, rolling, 
scape, ivith its thousand simiosibos, its standard trees, its detailed 
foicground of scrub, hedges, brooks, spamied by small bnckbndg^j 
the inoltmg distance, the muiky sky, the belching chminoys h® 
asked lumsolf if it would never end, if it would never define ifaolr 
into the sbieots of Manchester And as ho descended each inclmo 


Ins eyes Boai'chod for the indication of a town, until at last he saw 
lines of smoko, faotones, and masses of bnck on lus loft, and to 
heart big with expectation, lie hastened towards it All tlio mark 
mgs of the way wei o looked fonvoid to, tlio outlying streets wore 
deemed interminable, and so great was lus hurry tliat before ho du- 
covered ho nos m Oldham, he had wallccd mto the middle of the 
town His disappomtmeut was bittei and black, and for th( 
moment ho felt that, come what would, ho could go no fai'tlior 
his courage was exhausted, it was impossible he could face thal 
bleak mocking landscape again Besides, ho was fainting for 'won 
of food Had he possessed a few ponce to treat himself to a gloss o. 
beer and a bit of broad and cheese, ho thought ho would bo able t< 
pull himself together and make anothoi eflort , but ho was uttoil; 
deshtuto StiU ho was forced to try agam Tlio thoimht of Kat 
I burned in his bram After hainng onqmred tlio way, wiSi weary am 
aclnng foot, ho once moio trudged manfully on A fretful suspicioi 
that she might not find the landlady as agreeable as would iindei th 
Circumstances bo desirable now haunted him Ho rcaspned mt 
himself as ho crossed into the open country, until anxiofy bccam 
absoibod by fatigue Of every passer by did he ask tlie way, and i 
lie passed the stately mllas that heralded the presence of tlio lecl 
ing contro of commoico that Lay holund, Dick felt that had thei 
been much further to walk ho would have had to beg a lift from or 
o 10 waggoners who constantly passed him dnvmg their heav 
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t-eams But he was new m Manchester, another half hour would 
see luni m hiB wife’s arms j and wondering »what had happened 
suice their parting, ho stared mto the shop mndows in searcli of a 
clock He had taken longer to do the distance than he had expected 
It was now nud-day, in four hours anytlung nught have happened, 
and when he rang at the door of the lodging-house hia heart heat as 
rapidly as the gangling bell that pealed thiough the house The 
dnssic maul-of-all-work, begnmed n itii her pots and pans, answered 
liim, and in reply to Ins questions declared positively that no one 
had called that morning, and that she had heard “nothing of no 
lady ” ‘ - 

Had tho world suddenly given way benealh him it would not 
have been to lum a more complete annihilation His biain rocked, 
and it n as only by a violent effort that he could contmue his ques- 
tions Upon cross examination the maid admitted that she liad 
been out on an errand, '-and had not seen missus smee ten o’clock 
It was, tliercforo, possible that a lady might have called, but as for 
belli" in tlie house, it was impossible, for they weie as full as they 
could hold On hcarmg this Dick drew a deep breath of rohef, 
Ids terror faded , and tlie view, tho street, the dooi step, the maid, 
assumed their natural appearance, just as if they had been lifted 
out of a fog 

“ And are you certam that a lady might have called about ten or 
half-past nithout youi having seen her ? ” 

‘ ‘ 1 was out of a herrant at tliat tune, so I am sure they might, 
foi missus v ouldn’t mmd to tell me if I wast to get rooms ready 
for them ” 

“ And what would your mistress do m the case of not bemg able 
to supply a lady inth rooms ? ” 

“ She would send, I should tlimk, round to Ultli-s well, I don’t 

remember right the name ” 

- “ Do you know the address ? ’’ 

“ I know it 18 behmd the station, one of those streets where — 
nay — but 1 don’t think I could direct you right.” 

“ Then what shall I do ? ” 

“ Missus will be m shortly If you will take a seat m tlie ’all, I 
can’t ask you into any other room, they're all occupied ” 

^ There was nothing to do but to accept, and after havmg asked 
when the landlady might be expected m, and reoeivmg tlie mevit- 
able, “ Beally couldn’t say for certain, sir, but I don’t thmk she’ll be 
long,” he sat down m a chair His thoughts were as tired as his 
body, but a ferocious anxiety preyed upon him and allowed hmi no 
rest. ’Visions of stretchers and hospital doors rose before his eyes, 
and tho high shrieks of a woman m labour echoed m his ears 
W Gary, footsore as he was, thei o were tunes when struck by a sudden 
thought he, would make a movement as if to start from his seat , 
but instantly remembering bis 'own powerlessncss, be would sbp 
^back into bis attitude of heavy fatigue In the dimng-room tlie 
clock ticked, and ho listened to fiio mvmcible march of the nmiutes. 
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Ho fSriol S tlicyirero ponmlcsj, hon».o 

less, ill SV1. lost m a l,ot,n<Ucss pity. aov sio°nt ' 

<n-OAving sharpor as tliey approached, .and duHer as toey a ^ v i< 
last the small sound of the latclikoy aras hcar-d m the loch, andHtf 
started to liis feet It 'was the landlady 
“ Have you seen my Avifc ? ” 

Yes, sir,” exclaimed the astonished 
morning, all our rooms are let, so I couldn t 


“she was 'here 


this 


“ Wiere Ts she gone to, do you know ? ” vopommeud \ ' 

“Well, sir,IwasgomgtoBay,8hoaskcdmoif Icouldrcc , , 

her to some quiet place, and I sent her to !Mi's Hurley s 

“ And uill you give me hlrs Hurley’s address 7 loftlmia^ 

“ Yes, Bu, ceitainly , but if I may make so bold, you are 
very tired, may I oOer you a glass of i»oer ? And BIrs L 
looking very bad too, she is ” " „ 

“ I am much obliged, but I have no time, if you avoidd give me 

the address?” , , 

No sooner were the words spoken than, forgetful oi ms 
feet, Dick rushed away, and dodging the passers-by, ho ran un^ 

Laid hands on the knocker and boll in question ' 

‘ ‘ Is hlrs Lennox staying hero ? ” he asked of the lady hb opoi 
the door , , . 

“Tlieiowas a lady of that name who inquired for rooms no ^ 
this moriimg ” />}> ' 

“ And isn t she hero ? Why didn’t slio take the rooms ? 

“ Well, sir, she said she was expecting to ho confined, ana ^ 
didn’t care to have illness m my house ” 

“ You don’t mean to tell mo tliat you turned her out? Oh, yo <■ 

atrocious 1 If you wore a man ” 

Overpowered with rage ho stopped for words, and the wc^on, 
fearing ho would strike ber, strove to sbut the door But DicK,^ 
witb ins thick leg, prevented lioi, and at this moment they 
]omcd by the maid, who, speaking over hei mistress’s shoulder, 
SOI earned , ' 

“The lady said she would come round lioro m a couple o’ hours 
time to ask for you, and I advised her to try for rooms at No 28 m , 
the street You 11 hud her there ” 

Tlus was enough foi Dick, who, loosmg his hold on the door, 
made off , streets, carriages, passers-by, whirled before lus eyes. ' 
“Isklis Lennox here?” ho asked, when tlie door was opened, 
so louglily that the maid logiotted having said yes, when the word 
had jiassed her lips 
“ On what floor ? ” 

“ The fiist, air , hut you had hotter let me go up first Mrs 
Cennox is not very w ell , she’s expecting her husband ” 

“ I am her husband " 

And on that Dick loishod at the staucase A few strides brought 
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lirtn on to ilie first landing , but a sudden disappointment seized 
nm — the sitting-xoom'was empty Thinhing nistantly of the bed- 
room, lie flung open the door, and there ho sai^’ Kate, xockmg hei- 
5 olf to and fro, sitting on the edge of the boch XJttermg a faint 
;ry of mingled feehngSj she rose to her feet , the expression of 
svtary pain iViis changed to one of illimitable joy, and Dick locked 
lior m luB arms 

“ I thought you would never come, and they would take mo 
in nowhere ”, 

“Yes, my ’dnrlmg, I know all about it, I Icnow all ” 

Kisses he laid gently on the rich black-blue hair and the pale 
bned face ' ; he felt light hands resting on him , she felt strong 
arms clasped about her, and each soul seemed to be but the reflec- 
tion of the other, just as the sky and sea are when the sun is at 
its meridian. 

Then, as this brief but inofiable moment of spiritual unison 
faded by gentle transitions, w6rds returned to them, and Kate spoke 
of all she had suQinad She whiapeted, fcaiful leat any one should 
ovoihear, the story she had told the landlady) and how she had 
ordeied n big dinner, and overythmg of tlio best, so that they might 
not be suspected of being hard up Dick approved of these 
ari’angemonts , hut just as he smacked Ins lips, a foretaste of the 
leg of mutton ui lus moutli, Kate uttered a sort of low ciy, and, 
turning pale, pressed hci hands to lior side A sliarp pam had 
suddeidy run through her, and ns quickly died away , but a few 
minutes after this was succeeded by anotlier, which lasted longer 
and gripped her more acutely. Supportmg her m his arms, largely 
and tenderly, he helped her across the room and laid her on the 
bed There she seemed to expenenco some rohef , but very soon 
she was again seized by the most acute pangs It seemed to her 
that she was bound about ivifch a bucklei of iron Fisglitcned, Dick 
rang for the landlady Tlie worthy woman saw at a glance what 
was happenmg, and Sent him off, weary as he was, to fetch a doctor 
and the needful assistance 
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CHAPTER XXn 

I r 

The doctor and nurse nnivcd almost simultaneously, and lad 
ding Dick, ivlio came running up-stnirs a moment after, be nt 
good cheer, they passed into the sick-room The mimimei tecs 
Ills hat from his head and stood for a moment staring vacantly 
at the bedroom dooi, as if stnvmg there to I'cad the secrets or 
life, birth and death Tlion, I’emorabenng how tired ho 
with a large movement of fatigue ho sat down on the sofa- > ino 
day was bogmning to die, and a gloomy yellow sky filled the 
nithan oppressive and mournful twibght To roliovc his ^ 

feet Dick had kicked off his shoes, and vnth hia folded arms pr^Bed 
against his stomach ho sab hour after hour, too hungry to sleep. - 
l^tcnmg to the low moaning that came, as if fiom some 
animal, through the clunks of tlio door He appeared to bo iotally ^ 
forgotten "Voices whispoiod on the staircase, people passed bur- 
nedly through the sittmg-room, but none asked Ininaf be wanted 
anything , no one oven noticed him As an alien ho was ignored 
in the drama tliat nas bemg enacted, and when the landlady hghtcdC 
tlie gas she uttered a cry of astomshment, as if she had discovered' 
an mtruder m the room. , 

“ Oh, lawks ! hlr Lennox, we had forgotten all about you, and 
you sittiri’ there so quiet But your urfe is getting on nice, slio ‘ 
has ]UBt had a cup of beef tea , in about another couple of hours it 
will be all over ” 

“ Is she sufformg much ? ” 

“ "Well BIT, yes, 1 wouldn’t consider it au easy confinement , hut 
I thmk it will bo all nght, you will see your wife and child ahve 
and well to morrow morinng ” 

Dick could not help doubting, unless she came to lus assistance 
with food, the truth of the woman’s statement. Altliough almost 
starvmg, ho was afraid to call for dmnor lest she should ask lura for 
some money in advance, but at that moment a cramp seized luni, 
and turning pale ho had to lean over the table to suppress the moan 
which rose to lus lips 

AVhat s the matter, sir 1 Xou look quite ill,” tlio woman asked 
‘ Oh, ’twas only a sudden pam,” said Dick, makm<^ an effort to 
^ recover lumself "I have oaten nothmg till day — have had no 
V imo, you know ” 

Then wo shall have you laid upas well as your wife, and there’s 
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tlio leg o£ mutton slie ordered st-oAniig away all tlieso hours I’m 
nfrud you u on‘t he able to cat it ? ’’ 

Absurd ns the questiou appeared to lum, Dick ans'SN ored adroitly, 
“ It \rill do very well, if jou will bnng it up as soon as you can , 
I may have to go out ” 

Tins was intended ns a ruso to deceive tlio landlady, for so tired 
was ho that had it been to savo Kate’s hfo ho did not think ho 
would hiuo walked domistairs Ho could tlunk of nothing but 
putting something mtolus stomach, and hard and dry as the mutton 
was it seemed to him the most delicious thing ho had over tasted 
His pain molted av ay with the hrsb mouthful, and the glass of boor 
Tan through and wanned his entire system Doivn tlie great throat 
tho Mctuals disaiipcarcd as if by magic, and almost unlieedcd 
passed tho unceasing cry that seemed now to fill tho entire house 
Kor a moment ho would listen pityingly, and then like an animal 
return to lus food Shco after ^hco had been cut from the jouit, 
ho thought ho could finish it, lus hunger seemed to grow upon him, 
and ho often longed to take tho hone in his hand and pick it -with 
his teeth But lie reasoned with himself , it would not do to let 
the landlady suspect they had no money, and as he gazed at tho 
last potato, winch ho was afraid to eat, he considered what he 
should say m apology for his appetite , but ns ho sought foi a nice 
phrase, sometlung pleasantly facetious, he remembered tho temble 
stiaits he was m for want of money Money he would have to find 
to-morrow — where, he could not say, but money ho n ould have to 
find. Tliore were a tliousand tilings tliat would have to bo paid for 
• — tho baby’s clothes, tho cradle, the — ^ho tried to think of what was 
generally wanted under such circumstances, but tho cries in tlie 
nest room uhichhad gradually swelled into shrieks, appalled him 
Involuntordy, like a flash, tho thought struck lum that there might 
be a funeral to pay for as well as a hirtli 

Claspmg lus hands, ho moved out on tlio staircase to see if he 
could find the landlady ; the solitude of the cold sitting-room had 
grown intolerable As he was about to call out, tlio bell tmkled, 
and tlie maid came runnmg up She carried a jug of hot watei and 
flannels m her hand, and pushmg past lum she declared tliat she 
hadn't a moment E\ orybody seemed to have somothmg to do but 
ho Rctunung, he sat down by tho table and listened Tlio door 
of the bedroom was ajar Tho room was full of a roseate radiance 
A fire burned, candles flared on Bio mantelpiece, a basm stood on 
tlie floor, and at tunes notlimg was heard but a long moan, nunglmg 
with the murmuiing voices of tho doctor and nurse Tlie place 
seemed hke a sanctuary m which some mystenous nto was bomg 
performed But suddenly the sdence was broken by slmeks so 
passionate and acute that all tho carher ones wore only lomembeied 
as feeble lamentations Dick raised lus big face from lus hands, 
the movement threw back the shock mass of fnrzdy hair, and m tho 
mtonsity of lus emotion he looked like a hon 
' “Was tins, Bien, life?” ho asked hunrelf, “or death, and by 
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wliosG order was a liumaB cieatrtro tortured thus cruouy i 

idea of God did not, however, arrest his ^^tteution, nnd^s&ough^^ 

fixing themselves on tlie child as on a demon of J 

throu'^h the mystery of birti for life What was tins n . 

mal was It to^him ? Could it not exist witlioutthe 

oldl he ashed himself . and for a lucid inten al such 

flowed rapidly and nen ously thix>ugh the actor s 

gradually shppedhack into the stupor from which they 

Md V as not agam aroused until after a P^ircing Bcrcam he hcaw. 

a voice, still attaned to tlie scream that liad startled lum ^ 

‘ ‘ Oh, 1 never will again ! Oh, how I hate lum I could ^ i 

I’ll iievei love him, iiei er no more ” , , , , „ iPmnph^ 

The pealing humanity of the cry touched the fat mummer tteoagn, 
all the ycais of gioss sensuality, through the indigestion of Jf 
dmner, and, struck by the sense of her n ords, he shuddered, r 
bormg that it nas ho, not the innocent child, avho was the can 
this outrageous suflermg Was it possible, he asked himseJ i , , 
she would never love hmi agam ? He didn’t know 
that he was culpable ? Strange notions rcspectmg the ongm, 
scheme, the design of tlio universe, flashed in dun chiwo 
through his thoughts, and for a moment ho pondered, 
like, on the remote causes and the distant finahties of men ana tn ^ 
The scene was at once real, ideal, cynical, and pathetic, a samp 


slice from the mcongiuous comedy of life " - 

In this way an hour full of moans and cries of suffonng P''^ , 
pauifully an ay, and then another slinok scattcied Hick’s dreams ' 
tlie winds, and brought him mth a shock back to earth , a secon 
and a third tortured lum with feelmgs of pity that wefo delirious i! 
their excess , tlion a great sdonco came, and the whole house seemc 
to sigh with a sense of reheL 

“The baby must be bom now,” ho said , and immediately aftar 
little thm cry was hoard, and m his heart it was prolonged hkt 
note of gladness, and his thoughts became paternal He wondcre 
if it wore a girl or a boy , ho fancied he’d like a gul best If B’ 
wore pretty, and haa a bit of a voice, he’d bo able to push her to u 
front, whereas a boy, that was more diffacult Holim^uishnig h 
visions at this point, Hick listened to tlie silence Ho did nht, wit 
out quite knowmig why, dare to knock at the door, hut the murm 
of satisfied voices assured him that all was right Still it was ve 
odd that they did not come out and announce the result to hn 
Hid he count for nobody ? Hid they fancy that it was nothmg 
him if his ivifo and child were dead or alive '( The idea of hemg th 
completely unconsidered in an affair of sudi deep concern irritat 
him, and ho w alked towards tlie sofa to brood ovei hia w ron 
Should he, or should he not, knock at the door ? At last he deoid 
tliat ho should, and, after a tmud rap, tried the handle Ho v 
immediately confronted by the nurse ' ■■ 

“ It IS all right, sir, you shall come m in a moment when the ba 
IB w ashed ” 
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“ YeSj "but I want to know kow my wife is ” ^ 

“ Bho IB doing very well, sir , you sliall bob lior presently ” 

The door was then gently hut firmly closed, and Dick was kept 
,\ aitmg Great as was his anxiety to see Ins mfe, now that the tei- 
roi of losing hei was over, the fatigue of the day began to press upon 
:um, and ivTien the nurse called for him to come m, almost collapsing 
imdci it, he staggered mto the room. Pale and inert, Kate lay amid 
:ho slieets, her beautiful black hair making an ink stun on the pil- 
lows She stietched an exhausted hand to him, and looked at hmi 
earnestly and affectionately To both of them their lives seemed 
completed 

“ Oh, my darling, my darlmg 1 ” he mmmured , and his heart 
melted with happmess at the famt pressure of fingers which he held 
withm his The nurse standmg by him hold something red wrapped 
up in flannels He scarcely noticed it until he heaid Kate say 
“ It IS a littlo,giil Kiss it, deni ” 

'Awkwardly he touched with his hpa the tiny whimng mass of 
flesh the nurse held fonvard, feehng, without knowing why, ashamed 
of himself 

Hearing that madam was taken all imexpected, I brought these 
flannels with me,” said tlie largo woman with the long-taded cap , 
“but to-morrow I can recommend you, if you hke, sir, to a shop 
whore you can get evorytlung required ” 

This speech biought Dick with a ciuel jerk to the bnnk of the 
atrocious situation m which he had so imexpectedly found himself 
To-morrow he would have to find money, and a great deal too 
How he was gomg to do it he did not know, but money would have 
to be found 

“Yes, yes, to-moirow I’ll see to all that,” he said, awakening 
from Ins lethargy, like a jaded horse touched ui some new place by 
the spur, “ but now I’m so tired I can scaicely speak ” 

“ That’s so,” said the landlady “ These walking tom’s is dread- 
ful. He’s been over from Roobdale to-day, not coimtmg tbe runnm’ 
about be did after lus wife You know they i-efused to take her in 
at number fifteen But, sir, I don’t well know how we shall manage 
I don’t see how I am to ofl’er you a bed The best I can do for you 
IS to make you up something on the sofa in the parlour ’’ 

“ Oh, the sofa wfll do very well I tluiik I could sleep on the 
tiles , BO good-night, dear,” he said as he leaned and kissed his wife , 
“Pm sorry to leave you so soon ” 

“ It isn’t a bit too soon,” said the doctor “ She must he still and 

not talk ” 

On tins Dick was led away The nurse and doctor consulted by 
the bed where the woman Would lie for days, too weak even to 
dream, wlnle the man went off iiito tlie Manchestei crowd to search 
for food. Beyond the baie idea of “going dovn to see vhat they 
weie domg at the thoaties,” "he had no plans The scavenger dog 
that prowls about the gutter iii search of offal could not have less 
But lie felt sure that something would turn up , he v as certain to 
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„c„t to whom io co|^l .oU a pm™ or W ho 

build a theatre Ho noi ei made pHiiB ^loro^as 

in" plauB , they wore always upset by ^ ,i ^yjien ht 

Sroight, to triot to the tooP™,*;™ ‘t feHo treplS® 

awohe m tho morning, feet iX his shoos! 

fear beyond that of how lie should got his sore lee ^ m 

It was Lly nuth a series of mTceedid dL ntClro.\ 

doing this, and tlio limps by which ho Royal { 

were painful to watdi. At tlio stage-door of 
conedmtory tone of voice was “colj^ani^lly assume^s^^^^ 
norter if hlr Jackson Vt as in But before the omciai 
Lick caught sight of Mr Jackson coming along 

‘‘ How do you do, old man ’ Haven’t seen you for 
“ What you, Dick, in Manchester ? Como and linvo a ^ i ^ 
man Yoiw dad to see you Stoppmg long hero 1 „„ Vtmw 

‘ ‘ Well, Dm not quite decided. My wife was confined, yon > 

last night ” ^ ‘ ' / 

“ Whac ! you a father, Dick ? „ v j „^rr,tnnnccd a 

Lceiing, Mr Jackson poked him in the ribs, and ^ot 

list of anecdotes To those Dick had to listen, imd, in ]ie 

catching his friend m an unwary moment of ^ 

laughed heartily at all the best pomte But la 

tion 13 m which women ore concerned, sooner or later a r 
made to the cost and tho wortli, and at last Mr J ackson was 
tious enough to say ^ r 

“Very expensive those affairs are, to bo sure ..amioh 

This Avas tho chance that Dick was waiting for, and imm 
buttonhohng his fnend ho said ' , 

“ You are qmte right, they aio , and to tell you the tru > 
man. I’m m tho most devilish awkward position I oamr 
life You hoard about tlio brooking up of Morton and Cox s 
piany 1 Well, tliat loft mo stranded ” , , 

At tho first words gaiety disappeared from Mr" Jacksons 
and during Dick’s narrativo of the tour m Lancashire he 
moffcctual Avngglos to got away Judging, from these well-kno 
mdicabions, that to borrow money might be attended faijui 
Dick, after a pathetic description of his poverty, concluded 
“ So now, my dear fellow, you must find something for mo to 
It does not matter what — something temporary until I can hi 
sometlung better, you knoiv ” ~ , 

It was difficult to resist this appeal, and after a moment s 1 
flection hir Jackson said — 

“ Well, you know we’re all made up here There’s, a small P 
in tlie new drama to bo produced next week, but I w ouldn’t like 
offer it as it is, but I might get the author to write it up ” 

“ It wiU do first-rate I’m sure to bo able to make something 
it What’s tho screw ? ” 


vTitauD Liiu nuAOM r 

“ That’s just the pomt We can’t afford to pay much for it , 
salary list is too big as it is ” 
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* “ What did you intend giving for'it ? ” 

“ Well, ive meant to give it to a super, but for you I can have it 
written up What do you say to two-ten ? ” 

Dick thought it would be 3 udicious to pause, and after a short 
silence ho said — 

“ Tve had^ as ybu Imow, bigger tiling to do , but I’m awfully 
obhged to you, old'iial You are doing mo a good turn that I sha’n’t 
forget we can consider the matter as settled ” 

Tins was a stroke of luck,' and Dick congratulated himself 
warmly, imtil he ifemembered that £2 10s .at the end of next week 
did not put a farthmg mto his present pocket Money he would 
liavo to hnd that day, how ho did not Icnow He called upon every- 
body ho had over hoard of , he visited all the theatres and ball-iooms, 
drank mterminable dnnks, hetoned to endless stories, and when 
questioned as to what he was domg hunself, giew dehghtfuUy men- 
dacious, and, upon the shght basis of h^ engagement for the new 
drama at the Hoyal, constructed a fabulous scheme for the pro- 
duction of new pieces In this way tlie afternoon went by, and ho 
was beginning to give up hopes of tui-hing over any money that day, 
wlien ho met a dramatic author After the usual salutations — 
“ Hou do you do, old boy ? How’s business ? " &c — had been ex- 
changed, tlie young man said 

“Had a bit of luck, just now sold my piece , you know the 
drama I lead you, the one in which the mother saves her cluldfiom 
the burning house ? ’’ 

“How much did you got ? ” 

“ Seventy -five pound down, and two pounds a night ” 

At the idea of so much money Dick’s eyes glistened, and he im- 
mediately proceeded to unfold a scheme ho liadbeen meditating foi 
some time back for the budding of a new theatre Tlie author 
listened attentively, and after having dangled about tlie lamp-posts 
foi half an hour, they mutually agieed to cat a bit of dinner togethoi 
and afterwards go homo and read another new piece that was, so 
said the fortunate author, a clinkei Ho better excuse than lus 
wife’s confinement could be found for fixing the rendezvous at the 
young man’s lodging, and m the enthusiasm which the reading of 
the acts engendered, it was easy for Dick to ask for, and difiicult for 
his fnend tq refuse, a cheque for £16 ' 
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atout a week Kate was sufficiently restored to sit np m Ti 
Her very weakness and lassitude wero a soiiice of 
3toi Ion- months of turmod and racket, it was sweet to lie ^ 
lucid dreammoss of the covoiturcs, and suffer her thought g 
out of unconsciousness or smk hack into it “other 

Then fiom these twilight trances flowed T ^ 

period, when with coming strcngtli awoke in her a 
for Uie little hahy-gul i\ho Lay sloopmg hy her side J'^liild 

the reposmg obscurity of the draun cuiti^s mothe i._ feol 
avould lomain hushed m one long waim embrace To sec, ro 
this bttle life moving against her side was enough , 

not into the future nor thought of wliat fate the yoais held 
for her (Laughter, but lost in emotive contemplation, . A 

blind moionionts of hands and the \ngiio starmg blue eyes, conm 
This puling pulp, in iihich there was life thatavas hem, deiemi 
in her uniraagmable j earnings, and she often trembled foi pr 
bein- the mstrument through which was woiked so mueli mj'sm 
Knowing noUung of childion, to talk of the dark dawn of crea : 
aud of the day sweet with maternal love that lay beyontl, 

Ivato a source of infinite ]oy To licai the large, hobbhng wo 
tell of Iho diffoient babies she had successfully started that year 
their worldly pilgrimage, seemed never to weary Kate Sho ^ 
tercstod heiseli in each special case, aud when Uie nurse told i 
she must talk no more she lay back, hold as if by a sort of seor 
affinity, to dream of the great boy with the black eyes who had iS 
ncaily been the death of his bttle flaxcm-haired mother 

She felt great interest m this mfant, who, if ho went on growin 
at the present rate, it was prophesied would be in tweiity.ye^’ 
time the biggest man in Manchester But on questionuig tt 
nurse, it was admitted that all the children weio not so strong an 
hoaltliy Indeed, it was only last week that a little baby she hr 
brought into the world perfectly safely had died witlun a few 
of its birth, for no cause tliat anyone could discover It h< 
pined away ]ust like a flower Tlie tears rolled doivn Elati 
cheeks as she listened, and she pressed her own against her brer 
and insisted on nursmg it, although expressly forbidden to do so J 
the doctor 

Tlicso days wore the best of her life She felt more at pen 
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■vntli tlio -nrorW, she placed moie confidonco ’ ' her luisband, than 
elio had ever done before , and •n-hcn ho caniv m of nn afternoon 
and eibhj her side and talhed of herself, ind of thou little bibj, 
softened in all tlio inlnnato iihrcs of hci sex, she laid her hand in 
his, and sn^hed for sheer 3 oy The purpose of hoi life seemed now 
to show a definite sign of accomplishment 
The onlj drawback to thou happiness was then poverty The 
fifteen pounds of boi rowed money had gone through thoir hands 
liko water, and had Dick not been fortunate enough to make 
auothei tonnei ” by looking after a piece given at a morning 
peiformancc, thej would never havo been able to manage \71iat 
vath tho doctor’s bill, the nurso’s wages, the baby’s clotlies, they 
wcic fot cvoi bieaking into thou last sovereign Dick spoke of 
their difficulties as little as po‘<3iblc He would not have mentioned 
them to hei had ho nob felt that he had evh insted all his sources of 
getting money, and that tlioro was no prospect of their being able 
to pull through unless Kate weio shoitly able to accept an engage- 
ment Ho often spoko to her on tho subject, but although she 
waff now up and apparcntlj'' w'oll, she always answered wrth a “Yes, 
de<ir, I hope 1 shall he well enough to go to work again soon ” 
She would not, noveitlieless, jfix a day, or oven allow Dick to speak 
to the managers about her The idea seemed distasteful, and she 
avould invent all sorts of plausible excuses "VVlio was there to nmid 
tho baby ? If tliejf had nurse back again it would cost them a pound 
a week, pietty near, and then thoio was the chance of her knocking 
herself up, and that woirid be far worse than tho loss of a miserable 
three pounds a week she should got for plajrmg some trumpeiy 
little part Besides, she did not insh to lot herself down m the 
profession ' She had been playing leading parts, and it would not 
do to accept tho first thing that she could got 
A mouth passed away, and Elate grew more than over averse to 
all proposals to go back to workv Wlien Dick tried to persuade 
her to keep her name before tho public, she answered that she had 
not yet recovered from her confinement — that she Iiad worked, as 
it was, too much last year, that sho wanted a rest Hover since 
she had loft Hanley had they been so long stationary, and m tho 
pause fragments of the avreck of her old life commenced to float 
up through tho now to tlio suiface Sho began to look aftoi the 
housekeeping, and her fingers seemed to itch for the needle and 
tin cad She insisted on mending Dick’s clothes, and sho made 
hoods and shoes foi the baby Her manner of thought, of speech, 
was maikod everywhere with traces of a curious return to her first 
life She no longer played in opera houfio, but m domestic drama , 
and altliongh the reality of her hearth was little more than that of 
a stage property, atiU wdion she sat by her fireside ;roadmg a novel, 

S I saw reflected m Mrs Lennox a cunous hkenoss of tho Sirs 
0 of former days Even her taste for fiction was repioduced 
AVhdo she was touring about the country sh6 had unconsciously 
given up reading , once she had bought a copy of tlie Family 
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Ee^ald hoping tha^ it ivould lielp her to kill^ hour or so m the 
teim, but It had fau a to fix her attention The 
nientahty, tliat used to divert her -when she iras intli 
seemed to her when she vas vnth Dick, "f glw 

Her own life was then a strange lompnco, and so much more g w 
Sg was It in Its contrasts, so deeper in its humaint^ 

that the frail girls of the story-book could not satisfy hoi ^ 

the hot days of desire , but now m the laxitj- of its ^ 

the turmoil of a noisy afternoon was romomborcd onl^ihe to 
murmur of a low tide iipphng under the sunset, the ^ce tp 
peace, the goodness of the heroes and heromes, who h\ ed toistonea 
by any too daik stain of liumanity m a sweetly regulated woria 

convention, enraptured and fascinated her , , 

She wondered why she had neglected her books so long - 

towards the end of these stones there were aUusions to motoors 
She was a mother now, and ni the dnft of her dreams coUld see a 
blissful future made of children’s smiles , she heard, tb^oir g a 
laugliter ringing do^m the piocession of the years, felt tJicir so 
cheeks against hors, their chubby tvarm bodies upon her knees , 
and when she raised her eyes, a tear of ]oy fell upon the page, an 
then in the effusion of these sensations she would take lior 
girl, that she had till now forgotten, and press it almost wiluiy - 
against her hreast 

It was a small weakly httlo tiling, out of whose wluto wax com- 
plexion shone the violet blue eyes it had mherited from its fatiier , 
And before leaving, the nurse had given Kato many dmcotious 
about the baby It was to have its hath m the morning, to ho kept 
thoroughly clean , it was to ho given its bottle when it cried 
These mstructions Kate did, m a sort of way, fulfil, but not bomg 
used to children she did not readily divme the baby’s wants, and 
she often put either coo much or too little water m the feodmg 
bottle Slio was devoted to ber child, but the attention sho gave it 
vs as unpractical and unsustamed 

The clinstenmg liad awakened in her many forgotten emotions, 
and now that alie was an honest married woman, sho did not see 
why she should not resuino her old chiirch-gomg ways The story 
sh6 was reading was full of allusions to the vanity of this world and 
the durability of the next , and thus encouraged, Kate bought a 
Bible and spent the long evenings when Dick was at tlio theatre 
with it on her knees It made her feel she was doing somethm^, 
and certain passages were for her so filled noth memories tliat m 
readmg them she felt her bomg evaporate mto a cloud of happiness 
Her feet on tlie fonder, penetrated witli the dreamy warmth of 
the fire, she abandoned herself to the seduction of her reveries 
Evorythmg conspired agamst her Being still very weak tlio doctor 
had ordered her to keep up her strength with stimiilants , a table- 
spoonful of brandy and water taken now and then was what was 
required This was the ordinance, hut the drinks m the drossmg- 
rooms had taught hei the comforts of such mcdicuies, and during 
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llio sovcial gl isgcs oro consumed AVitliout getting absolutely 
clinnk, bIio rapidly Bank into soiisationB of numbness, in wbicli ail 
(listmctionB Avero bluirccl, and thoughts tnckled and sbppedaAiay 
like the Boothmg amging of a brook It Avas liko an amorous tick- 
ling, and 03 hci dreams balanced betu een a tender declaration of 
love and Uvo austere laiiguago of tlio Testament, tlie crymg of tlic 
sick child Avas unheeded 

Once Kate did not hear it foi hours , she did not knoAV she had 
forgotten to Avarm its milk, and that. the poor little thing Avas 
shivering mtli cold pain At last she aAvoke, and gomg over to the 
cot tried to coUcct hoi dnnk-laden thoughts. The httlo legs Avere 
diuAra up, the face Avas bko ia ory, and a long thin Avail issued from 
tlio colourless lips Alarmed, Kate called for the landlady, who, 
aftei feelmg tlie bottlo adAised that the mdk should bo warmed 
'SYbeu tins AA ns done the cluld drank a little and appeared reheved 
Shortly after a bell was heard imgmg, and the landlady said — 

“ I think it’s youi husband, ma’am ” 

It AS as usual for Dick, when he came in at night, to tell what Kate 
termed “ the nows ” It amused hei to hear as hat liad been done at 
the theatre, wliat fresh companies liad come to toAvn On this occa- 
sion it surprised hmi that she took so httle interest m the conveisa- 
tion, and after hazarding a few remarks he said ; 

“ But Asliat’s the matter, dear, aren’t you well 1 ” ' 

“ Oh, jes, I am qmto well,” Kato answered stolidly. 

“ Well, AS hat’s tlie raattei , you don’t speak 
“I’m tiled, that’s all ” 

“ And how’s tlie baby ? ” 

“ I think she’s asleep , don’t wake hoi ” 

Dick went OTor, nevertheleES, and holding a candle m one hand 
ho looked long and anxiously at his child 

“ I’m afraid tlie little tiling is not well, she’s fidgottmg, and is as 
restless as possible ” 

“ I Ansb you Avould leave her alone , if she aivakes, it is I who 
AS all haAO the trouble of it, not you I have been mmdmg her all 
day It’s very unkind of you ” 

Dick looked at his Avife astonished He at first fancied he must 
bo mistaken, and said nothing , but ns she contmued to speak, the 
evidences of drink became so unmistakeable that he said, trynig not 
to oflond hei — 

“I am afiaid that you have been drinking a little too much of 
the brandy the doctor oidered you ” 

At tlus accusation, Kate drew herself up and angiily denied 
having touched a drop of anythmg that day 

“ How dare you accuse me of bomg drunk ? you ought to respect 
mo moio ” 

“Drunk, Katol I never said you were drunk, but I thought 
j ou might have taken an overdose " 

“ I suppose you’ll believe me when I tell you that I have not had 
a teaspoonful of anytlung ” 
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“ Of course I beliovo you, clear,” bMcI Dick, Avlio could not credit 
his ears Ho did not think tliat Kuto u ns capable of tolling sucli a 
deliberate lie, but seeing tliat there was no use in discussing tlio 
subject at the present time, and being fearfully tued, ho suggested' 
getting to bed Kate mode no objection, and sho took off her 
thmgs ns steadily os she could To unlace her stays was difficult, 
hut iihen Dick offered to assist her aho grow cross 

“ Do lot me alone, let mo alone,’’ she said, teaimg furiously at 
the strings 

Witliout answering, Dick kicked off Ins shoes , and this lias the 
o\ciise foi another outburst 


“How can you be so uuknid ? 1 don't Imow loally what I have , 
done to you, that you should iiy to u ako up tint poor sick child ” 

“ I assure you, my dear, 1 couldn’t help it, the shoo slipped off 
unexpectedly ” 

Feelmg iGiy miaerahlo and unliappy, as if the whole iioild liad 
set its face against her, Kate wept silently At fii’st Dick tried 
to console her, but soemg soon that this u as hopeless, he turned his 
face to the wall and went to sleep 
For a long tune she sobbed anud the covertures Thcio being no 
bhnds, the -window bobmd lior was a sq^uaro of deep blue, and -the 
room, into 1111030 depths sho could not choose but look, had in this 
glamour au uncertain and tomb like appearance, and eacli recess 
seemed full of strange terrors Attbefootof the bed stood the cradle, 
and she could just distmguish tho baby’s face upon the lugubrious 
pallor of tlio little pillow Kate watched, and her husband's brcatli- 
ing irritated her At last a low wailing cry broke tho hta-vy stdl- 
noss, and she felt certain she could see the baby moving ‘ ‘ It wants 

1 ottle, she soul to her herself , but for some tune she could not 
ner mind to get up But as tho ciying continued, pity 
‘'1’ ^^«iall lands of materSd solicitudes, sho 

For tWg Out of its cot and rocked it in her arms 

kissnirr sho walked up and doivn the room, soothing and 

ovBrv^fftiTiniir.n n ^ thought she should go mad, and 

Sid her that ifcSonwT “1? of t&at Had not the landlady 
ho afi-aid jnf/vnfH w I’lght m a day or two, tliat she must not 

listen to lb -a as ^ould do nothing but waiL To 
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self out a laigc glass It uas tlio first time slie had diuuk the 
spuit neat, and. it ran thiough hei, difiusmg instantly a delightful 
and grateful warmth So satisfied was she mth its effect, that aftci 
a few moments’ hesitation, she diow tlio cradle close up to the bed, 
u here she could see it the first thing m the morning, and went back 
to the brandy Sho drank tho second glass slowlj leaning hci 
anus upon the chest of drawers as slio might upon a bar counter 
She thought of her child and husband, of how good she mtendod to 
bo to them, until ideas became broken and shpped from hex, and she 
staggered back to hod Then sleep fell cruslungly upon her, and 
amid tho slndoi.s of tlio heavdy-hcaped blankets tlio prolonged 
breathing of the sleepers roverhoratod through the stillness of tho 
room But in tlie tinhght, that was bocoramg gradually clearoi, 
the baby still slept tlio moon was beginning to touch ivith gold tho 
comer of a distant chimney, and soon after a long wluto ray entcied 
and laid a hlnnolung finger upon tho traihng fold of tlio cradle 
coierlct Then, as if awakened by an unoaiihly presence, the 
infant uttered a low thm wail, but only the deep snores of the 
parents mado answer, and in the tronspaicnt obscurity the little 
face was tmtehed with suffering, and one tmy hand raised its dying 
paUor to Iicaveu 

Above tho dark roof the moon had now become a crescent, <ind 
as an angel stoahng and leamng forward, a white lay kissed w ith 
cold supernatural kisses the checks of the lonely child, — and m- 
stantly; as if in feai, the blue staring eyes were opened, the httlo 
legs woic drawn up to tho very chest, the weak wail Ceased and tho 
convulsions began Would father or mother awake to soothe the 
pitiful struggle ? No, tlie shii ermg httlo limbs stured only to the 
hideous accompaniment of tho drunken woman’s snoios , and oven 
as heedless, majestic m naked golden glory, the moon swam up 
tlnough tho ozuro peace of tho skies, until brought face to face 
w ith tho child 

Then, m a strange and lummous pause, a green presence took 
possession of the whole room, including every detail in its mysteri- 
ous embrace Tho meanest objects became weird and feaisomo , 
form and sound were transfigured Domon-hke, tho brandy bottle 
stood on tho chest of drawers, and tlio huddled gioup in tho dusky 
bed seemed as a vile w'orld snoring, equally indiJlGrent to life and 
to death Tot for a moment there was hope, foi, ns if subdued by 
the magnetism of an uneaitlilypowoi, the convulsions grew loss, 
and a sweet calm came over the cradle Tlie respite, how brief it 
w as 1 Soon the little blankets weie cast aside, the legs were tivisted 
on to tho chest, and the eyes blmked convulsively But no snulo 
of joy, nor tear of gnof, clianged tho mild cruelty of the ambei- 
coloured witch at tho ivindow softly as a dunking snake, she diauk 
of tins young hfe Thou slialt be mine and mme only, she seemed 
to saj' , and m tho dovourmg gleams the stiuggle was continued 
Out of the fiower-hke skm black stains grew , all the soft round-'^ 
nesses fell into distoi-tions , chubby knees were wrenched to and ;■ 
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fio, muscles seemed to be toni and tlie bones benoatli to bo bioLcn 
^nolently as in the Laocoon, every movement spoke of pain ' 

So, for an unappreciablo space of time, tlie ivbitc mys glorified 
tlio poetic agony , and then the httle wan body lay still in a flood 
of passionless hght Not a star watched the bud-liko remains 
only the moon knew of the moon’s tragedy , and after lingciing an 
hour, tlie pale aureole moved up the sky, leaving tho cluld to sleep 
111 darkness for over 
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It had been mining all night, and it was sfciU raining, and the mnd 
floived Tlio shy, a dead grey, was shot nath tho smoko of Man- 
chester, and a faint odour of cinders hovered about the liuimd 
atmosphere Tho perspectives of the streets were veiled m ith blue 
vapour, through wluch wero seen tlio balancing backs of two cabmen 
who, perched high above the splashing wheels, loaned to exchange a 
lemark as they passed. Kate, sobbmg spasmodically, allowed hei 
dross to trail frequently in tho dirt. The mutes had turned up the 
ends of tlieir tiousors, but, at every step they sent tlie gutter over 
their knees and tho innges of tlio pall Of tiie many sad dungs m 
tins world a child’s funeral is peihaps the saddest In a fleeting 
instant we boo love, beauty, happmeas, all of which we thmk in one 
dream-hour it would have attained, and wo mourn the darkness, 
ashes, and worms that have overtaken it Vain, perhaps, are these 
visions ; it would have gained only what v. e ourselves have gamed , 
but still it seems cruel to have been domed a part m the battle 
Thus we dream for a moment, and then tho httle cortege passes on, 
scarcely noticed, untalked of, uncared for A dozen people aie 
tho most that attend , there nro no horses, no plumes A man in 
front, anothei behind, carry what would bo imstaken, wore it not 
for its black dress, for a band barrow. There is not much gnef, 
only a few mother’s tears, that is all 
ioid httle Kate’s hnnal differed only from tho hundred othei 
baby funerals wo have seen m our English streets m this, that it 
passed oven moio unnoticed than is usual m such cases Ilio Lon- 
iioses lived m an unfrequented part of tho town not far from the 
cemetery, and soon the melancholy shops of statuaries, the pallor 
of the headstones with dates written in mdohble black, tlie crosses 
of consolation, and tlio kneolmg angels wore caught sight of One 
of 111036 , a beautiful girl with largo wmgs, bent right ovei her back, 
especially took the mother’s fancy After examinmg it, and con- 
sidenng if there was a oliance of her ever havmg enough money to 
buy it, she said 

“ Oh, Dick, what a pity ifc is that wo can’t put a beautiful monu- 
ment like one of those over the poor little tlmig’s grave ” 

“Tes, isn’t it? But if she had bved I thmk she’d have grown 
into a pretty girl She was vciy like you, deai ” 

He had been offered an engagement for Kate to play the part of 
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tho Oounteas in Ohiette, and had accepted it, hoping in the mean 
n lulo to be able to persuade lier to take it It mis rather hard to 
aak her to play tlie day after tho funeral, but there nras no help for 
it Tho company "woidd arrive in totvn tp-morroiv, and Dick thought 
it -would be a pity to lot tlio chance slip Ho had not, however, yet 
dared to speak to her about it Since her cluld’s death she had 
had some temble attacks of hj stoncal gnof tSho liad refused cither 
to cat or dnnk, and, uttormg low wnihng cnes, had walked about 
her room for one whole day and night Dick and the landlady had 
in turn tried to console her, but, -with wild movements of aims, sho 
had had either buned her face in tho pillows or frantically clasped 
the little dead thmg to hoi breast But there w as a want of natu- 
lalness in this sorrow It was too vehement, and it came too much 
111 jerks to be considered a spontaneous expression of true gnef 
It was not Biistamed, there were times alien she forgot herself, and 
relapsed mto mdificrcnce And yet she was poifoctly smccro 
Kno-wmg what a mother should feel sho strove to force those feel 
mg upon herself, but the truest sontunont in her heart was hatred of 
horself for having got drunk and neglected her child. It seemed to^ 
her that she must tear and boat herself for what sho had done 


She thought herself -vile and abominable, but of the sweet illuiiit- 
able love of the mother, die only heard a faint echo on her heart 
This hlank m her affections was partly inborn, partly tho result of 
later ou-cumatances She had mot Dick in her soven-and-twentietli 
j ear, when the sap of her slowly-devoloping nature was rising to its j 
highest pomt, when it was burmug and forcing to blossom the 
fancies and passions of a dreamy youth. A fen more years would 
have killed those dcsiios, as the Octohei wmds the tlowera, and 
Kido would have hved and died an honest workwoman But Dick 
liad passed in tune for the harvesting, and -the flower had fallen 
mto his hands He had absorbed her heart and dramed it of all 
me love it cimld feel for h-ving thing — the fehrdo, emotional, disso 
lute me she had amce led had worn out her lymphatic temperament, 
and to her existence was now no more tlian a nervous erethism, and 
tlie gentle imagination had become morose, symcal, and dissatisfied 
clia ° t therefore, arrived at the period of decadence of Kate’s 


fler wont of motherly mstincts, and her forced hysterical grief, 
noro o-wmg to the above-named causes , and, as the funeral ap- 
proached mo cemetery her sobbmg was so boisterous that one of tho 
mutes looked round, 

PTit her down into tho 
never even see her grave agaui 
^ T to-morrow, or after ” , 

nRiUr ’ H had had credit of tlie undertaker, looked around un- 
however, that Kate had not been overheard, he 

to ^ It ? I should hke 

ro nai c seen her grow up 
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Never did anytliing seem so utterly lost to Elate as her child soon 
would he The multitude of graves was appaUmg Out of tlie 
soaloug earth, up to the iv ot grey sky, the headstones lifted then 
countless faces They extended in profusion over a level plain, and 
so thick were they that a diild would not be able to find its wa}' 
out of the labyrinth The conventional yew trees stood black as 
ink by the spikes of the encircling railing, and the big, white- 
painted backs of tlio houses, where the hvmg hved, grow yellow 
upon a dun background of murky sky 

Tho coffin was first deposited m the middle of a vault-hke church 
The mutes remamed outside m the poich, and Dick fidgeted, feehng 
ill at ease amid the great barren benches He twisted the brun 
of his big hat nervously, troubled by tho service which tlio parson 
in a white flowing surplice read from tho reading-desk. Kate, on 
the contrary, appeared much consoled, and she mumbled so many 
prayers that, involuntarily, Dick began to consider the tune it would 
take to learn a part of equal length The httle brown box re- 
mamed all tho whde like a piece of lost luggage, lonely m the giey- 
ness of tins station-house-lookmg church , and when tlio mutes came 
to claim lb Khte burst again mto tears This remmded the parson 
tliat he was there to console, and, m soft and unctuous words, he 
assured the weeping mother that her child had only been removed 
to a better and bnghter world, and that we must all submit to the 
will of God In tho porch, however, his attention was distracted, 
and looking anxiously at the dirty drift of clouds that threatened 
another downpour, he talked confidentially with the sexton, who 
had come to show them the way “ A little more of this,” he 
thought, “ and others will he domg for me what I am now doing 
foi others ” 

But there bemg no help for it, with the white surplice blowing, 
he followed the procession throngh the mueimmable tombstones 
It seemed a mystery how place for the httle grave had been foimd, 
and amid much mdifference, the service was contmued Dick 
could not keep his attention fixed, and not a sob was heard imtil 
tlie parson sprmkled earth upon the cofiin and the lopes were 
brutally withdrawn. This last “situation^' m. the comedy of life 
cut tho mothei’s heart, but she was now worn out with grief, and 
in silence threw hei flowers into the narrow opening Dick said 
nothmg, but it made bun despair to see her scrambhn^ over the 
heaps of clay, and it seemed to him pretty well impossible that she 
would ever be able to play the Oountess m Oliveiie on the morrow 
She was so fearfully haggard and worn that ho doubted if any 
^ amount of louge would make her look the part Tins was a great 
pity He would have done anythmg m tho world for lus little girl 
while she was alive, but now that she ivas dead — Besides, after 
all, she was only a baby Foi some tune past this idea had occurred 
to Imn as an excellent argument to convince Kate that there was 
really no reason why she should not go to reheai-sal on the foUowmg j, "T 
mommg If he had not yet spoken m tins way it was only be- 
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cause he was afraid Uiat slio i«imd_ on Inm n^d ^Tl^ 

liearbless beast Lacking moral courage, ho would do anyu g ^ 
eTde a sulky look , and now, when the fune^ ' 

were walking home wet, sorrowful, and tired, I jio 

watch how ho gai e his arm to Kate, and the jind his 

introduced his subject At first ho only Bfioko of 
hopes of bemg able to obtoin a bettor pait imd a l^g 
in the now drama Mention to a mummer wlm ewMiiot 

death-bod that a uou piece is gomg to be weary ' 

bo able to resist asking a question or ti\ o about it , and Ka , 
as she was, at once piicked up hor cars and said— 

“ Oh, tliey are gomg to do a new piece ' You didn t ton m 


tlint before 



aumor UlO COnverBiltlUU iuouuivia *** ^ ■krinfr 

mournful tones of the last few days, might 1\o considered as ^ 
almost jovial Dick felt as if a big weight had b^n lifted fm 
mind, and the thought agam occurred to 
of making such a fuss over a baby tliat was only three , 

Kate, too, seemed to bo auakonmg to tlie conviction tlmttlie 
no use m grieving for ever The state of torpoi she had bee A 
in — for to stifio remorse sho had been dnnlung heavily on , 

— ^now began to wear off, and her brain to uncloud itself , end j 
surprised at the transformation, could not help exclaiming 
“That’s light, Kate, cheer up, old girk A baby throe no 
old isn’t tlie same as a groivn person ” . . 3 

“ I know it isn’t, but if you only know — I’m afraid 1 negie 
the poor little thmg ” ,, 

“ Nousonse,” rophed Dick, who, hanng an eye constantly on 
mam cliance, wished to avoid any fresh outburst of giioh ,1’, 
looked after itvei7Woll mdeed, besides, you’ll have imothei, 
added with a smile 

“ I want no other,” replied Kate, loxed at bemg misundorstoocl, 
and yet afraid to explain herself more thoroughly 1 j. -f 

Tlie conversation then came to a pause, and both sought lor 
words to break a long and niitatmg silence , at last Dick said 
“ I wish there was a part for you m the new piece ” „ 

“Yes, so do I Iliaveu’t been doing anythmgfoi a long while now 

Thus encouraged, Dick told Kate that m the so-and-so company 
the part of the Countess imght he liad for the askmg ■ 

“ Only they play to-monow mght ” 

“ Oh, to-morrow night 1 It uoiild ho dreadful to act so soon 
aflci my poor baby’s death, wouldn't it 1 ” 

“I can’t 800 vhy "Wo shall ho as sorry for it m a week’s bmt 
as now, and -yet one must got to woik some time or otlicr ” 

Dick considered tliis a very teUmg argument, and, not ivisliing h 
spoil its eflcct, ho remained silent, so as to give Kate time to diges 
tlie truth of what ho had said 
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T]ie next steps tOTrards amying at a decisien were easily made 
Dick pleaded tlieir poverty, 'told of lus indebtedness to friends, ex- 
plained that BO good a cliance might not occur again, and expatiated 
' on the dangers that artists i-an of bemg let drop out if they did not 
keep then names before the public Kate listened very amiably to 
these arguments , she ■whined a bit when pressed for an answer, 
but next morning, when Dick admitted that he had compromised 
himself considerably in the matter, she consented to play the port, 
and tliey went down to reheai-sol The manager was dehghted 
•with her appearance Ho told her that the photo that Dick had 
forwarded chdnot do her justice , and, handing her the scrip, he said 
“ How you must make your entrance from this side ” 

‘ ‘ What’s tire cue ? ” 

_ “ Here it is I think I shall now beat a retreat m the direction 
of home ” 

“ Ah 1 I see ” 

And, strivmg to decipher the MS , Kate walked towards the 
middle pf the stage “ I haven’t seen tlie Duke for twenfy-four 
hours, and that means misery ” 

“You’ll get a laugh for that if you’U turn up your eyes a bit,” 
said Dick Then, turning to the manager he murmured, “ I wish 
you had seen her as Clairette The notices were immense But I 
must be off now to my own show ” 

Hus engagement relieved the Lennoxes for the time bemg of 
their embarrassments Durmg the last month a good many debts 
had been contracted, the payment of winch could not be avoided , 
but -with Kate’s four and Dick’s two ten a week, doctor, nui'sc, 
landlady, and undertaker wore eventually settled -with Tlieir lives 
were now workmg ivith clock-hke exactitude At four they dined, 
at SIX bade each other good-bye, and lepaned to their respective 
tlieatres Dick was playmg m drama, Kate m opera-boufle , and 
somothmg before a quarter to eleven she e-qiectcd hun to meet 
her at the shigc-door of the Pnneo’s On tins pomt she was very 
particular, and if he were a few moments late she questioned hmi 
minutely as to where he had been, what he had been doing 

One day she had liappened to catch him talkmg at the comer of 
the street ■with a lady, whom she recognised as belonging to the 
same theatre as he did At the time the fact did not strike her 
very forcibly, but gradually, from words heard hero and there, 
which, through a slow process, wore assimilated and t^wisted in her 
excited bram, the strangest conclusions were arrived at , and tlie 
dreadful jealousies and suspicions which her marriage ]iad appeased 
returned, aud tortured her night and day with a cruel ferocity At 
first tlie approach of pain was manifested by a nervous anxiety for 
her husband’s presence She seemed dissatisfied and restless when 
“ he was not inth her, and after breakfast m tlie mommgs, when he 
took up his hat to go out, she would beg of him to stay, and find 
fault with him for leavmg her He reasoned -with her veiy softly 
and kmdly, insisted, and assured her that he had the most mipoitanb 
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ciiga"ement8 On one occasion it nas a man ivlio had given lum 
an i^pointment in oidor to speak vritli him concerning a new*, 
theatre, of -which he -was to have tho entire management , another 
tune it -was a man -who was -writing a drama, and wanted a coha 
borator to put the stage constniction right , and as these slanren of 
collaboration occupied both morning and afternoon, Eatc, until 
four o’clock, was tliro-wn entirely on her own resources Tlio first 
two or three novels she had read during her convalescence had 
amused her, but tlicy all now seemed one so much liko tho other 
that tliey ended by bonng her , and, too oxcited to bo able to fix 
her attention, she often read without understanding what she was 
readmg Her mmd was a chaos of conflictmg emotions On one 
side the memory of her hahy’a deatli preyed upon her , she’ still 
could not help tlimkmg that it was owmg to her neglect that it had 
died On the other, the thought that hor husband was playmg her 
false goaded her to madness Sometimes she attempted to follow 
him, hut tins only resulted m failure, and she returned home after 
a fruitless chase more dejected than evoi “ All ' if tho bahy had 
not died, tliere would have been something to have lived for,” she 
murmured to herself a thousand times during the day, nntd at last 
hor burden of remorse grow quite unbearable, and she thought of 
tho brandy tho doctor had ordered her Since hor engagement to 
play the Countess she had forgotten it, but now a strange desire 
seized her os suddenly as if she had been stung by a snake There 
was only a httle loft in the bottle, hut that httle cheered and re 
stored her even more tlian she had expected Her thoughts came 
to her more fluently, she ate a hotboi dinner, and acted joyously 
thatmght at the theatre “There is no doubt,” she said to her- 
self, “tho doctor was right. What I want isalittlo stimulant’ 
Of tho truth of this she was more tlian over con-vinccd when next 
mormng she found herself again suffoiing from -the usual melancholy 
^'^4 dulne^ of spirits The very sight of breakfast disgusted hoi 
and when Hick left she wandered about the loom, unable to interest 
liersolf m anydhmg Tlioro was a yearning in her throat for the 
tmglmg sensation that brandy would hrmg, and sho longed foi 
yesterday’s lightness of conscience But tliere was no liquor m thi 
house, not even a glass of sherry AVhat was to be done? Kab 
Borne feme before applying to tho landlady What 
would the woman think? Such people wore always too loady b 
put a TOong interpretation upon everything Still, Mrs 01ark( 
* 1 ° ordered hor to take a little brandy whei 

iw Resolving, however, not to put herself into any 

tody 8 power sho determmed to wait until dinner-time Half ai 

to the last degree by tv 
li? xomombered that it would bo very foohsh t 

Jv prejudice To obey tho doctor’ 
lb rebovpf-i ^uty Tlus rofloction -was infinitely consolmg 
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“ Oh ’ Mrs COiike, I’m sorry to trouble you, but — I’m feebng so 
weak this moiiuug — and, if you remember, tlie doctor ordered me to 
take a littlo brandy when I felt 1 wanted it Do you happen to have 
any in the house ? ” 

“No, ma’am, I haven’t, but I can send out f oi it in a minute And 
you do look as ifyou wanted something to pick you up ” 

“ Yes,” said Elite, tlirowing as much weakness as she could 
into her voice, “ somehow I have never felt the same smeo my con- 
finement ” 

“ Ah 1 I know well how it pulls one down If you only know how 
I suffered with my tlurd baby 1 ” 

“ I can well imagme it ” 

Tlie conversation then came to a pause, and Mrs Olarke, not see- 
ing her way to any further family confidences, said 

“ What shall I send for, ma’am — half a pmt? The grocer round 
tlie comer keeps some very nice brandy ” 

“Yes, that will do,” said Ehte, seeing an unending perspective of 
drmlvS ui half a pint 

“ Shall I put that down m the bdl, or wiU you give me the money 
now, ma’am ? ” 

This was very awkward, for Kate suddenly remembered that she 
had this week given over her salary to Dick, without keepmg any- 
thing out of it However, there was no help for it now, and putting 
as bold a face on it as she could, she told Mrs Olai ke to book it 
What did it matter whether Dick saw it or not Had not the doctor 
told her she required a little stimulant ? 

Henceforth brandy drmking became an established part of Kate’s 
momuig hours Even before Dick was out of bed she would invent 
a pretext for stealing into the next room so that she might have a 
nip on the sly before breakfast The bottle, and a packet of 
sweetstufi: to take the smell off her mouth, wore kept behmd a 
loige oleograph representmg Swiss scenery ’The feai that Dick 
might pop out upon her at any moment often nearly caused hei 
to spill everytlung over the place but existence was impossible 
without dindc She couldn’t eat, and she felt she was bound to 
got rid of the miserable moods of mmd to wluch sho woke Be- 
fore eleven o’clock Dick was out of the house, and this left Kate 
four hours of lonely idleness starmg her blankly m the face 
Sometimes she pracl^ed a httle music, but it weaned her She 
had courage now for notiung, and tlio only thing that killed the 
dreariness tliat ached m heart and head was brandy-and-water 
Many half-pmt bottles had succeeded the first, and, ashamed to 
admit her secret drmkmg, she now legulaily paid tlie landlady 
out of her own money When funds were low, a little bdl was 
run up, and this was produced and talked over when the two 
women woie havmg a glass togetiier of a mormng To pay those 
debts Kate had to resort to the most abject lying All kinds of 
excuses liad to be concocted Her first idea was to toll Dick sho 
intended to continue bei music Jossons He would be sure, she 
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llionglit never lo -xaL hci i qiiGslion nu the sulqocfc , liut Did, 
-\vho was still tenibly hard up, begged of licr to vait witil they 
werebottoi offbofoio incurring now expenses Annoyed, she loH 
baclc on tlie Eub3cot of clothes, and when ho askod hei if she 
not manage to go on with what sho had for a bit, it astonished hini 
to see tho little mad rage into which slio instantly foil n as it not 
her own money, had sho not earned it, and was ho gomg ^ rob lici 
of it? Did he only keep her to work for him’ If bo, she d vorj 
soon put that to rights by chuoking up her engagement , th^ li« 
would bo forced to keep her , sho wasn’t going to bo bullied Diet, , 
in his usual kind way, tried to calm her Ho explained to her their 
position, told her of his projects But tho foar of discovoiy was a 
fixed tliought m lior mind, and she refused to listen to leason mtil 
ho put Ills hand m his jiockot and gave hoi two pounds ten 
was ]ust Uie sum icquircd to pay wliat she owed at the Ayro -nr™ 
Tlien, seeing her difhcultica roraoved, lier better nature asserted 
itself, and, after a moment of trembling reflection, tho tears 
started to her eyes, and she begged of Dick to forgive lior Slie 
had lost her temper, and she did not know uhat she was saying 
For a swift mstant she thought of confessing the truth, but tlio, 
idea died m a resolution to amend It was not worth spcakmg 
of , she was gottmg stronger, and would soon need no more 
stimulants 

And for two days Kate kept to her promise , instead of sittmg at 
home, she called on one of tho ladies of tho tlioatre, and passed a 
pleasant mommg with her Struck by this success, she paid visits 
to other members of tho company, and went out shopping with them. 
But when three or four mot at tho comer of a sticeb, after a few 
introductory remarks, a dnnk was gonemlly proposed, nob ?ia men 
w ould propose it, but slyly, and -with much affectation Skirtmg 
furtively along the streets, a quiet bar would bo solectod, and then, 
“ What will you have, dear ? ” would be whispered softly A drof 
of gm, dear ” On one of those occasions Elnto only just escaped 
getting hopelessly drunk Fortunately, Dick did not return home 
to dmner, and a good sleep and a bottle ot soda-water pulled hoi 
together, so that she could go down to the theatre and play her par 
without exciting observation TIiib decided her not to trust hor'sel 
agam to the temptatioh of her girl friends, and she asked Dick t 
allow her to accompany lum sometimes He made a wry face a 
this proposal, hesitated, and explained that his collaborator sufferer 
no one to interrupt their stances ^ he was a timid man, and couldn’ 
woik m the presence of a third person Kate only sighed, but id 
though she did not attempt to dispute the veracity of this statemen 
she felt that it was cmel that sho should bo left tlius, hour afte 
hour, entirely alone She deceived herself, however, rvith rosoli 
tions and hopes tliat she w ould require no more brandy But i 
her heart of hearts she knew that alie would not be able to rests 
and, docile as the sheep under tho butcher’s hand, she recognise 
her fate, and accepted it A new novel was bought, a fresh bill ru 
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itp at tho giocor’s, and Uio moinmgs wero passed m a state of torpor. 
Without getting absolutely dnmk, she drank sufficiont to confuso 
her thoughtB, to i educe them to a sort of nebula), enough to blend 
and soften tho linos of a too hard reality to a long sensation of tick- 
ling, m irluch no idea vraa picciso, no desire lemained long enough 
to grow to a pain, but caiessed and passed amorously an ay Some- 
times, of course, she overdosed herself, but on tlioso occasions, when 
she found consciousness slipping a little too rapidly from her, she 
was ciiumiig enough to go and ho down Living, as sho did, m con- 
stant fear of detection, sho endowed tho simplest nords and looks 
n itli a double meaning, and she could not help hating him if ho 
asked her questions or daiod to accuse hoi of being sleepy and lioai'y 
about tho eyes Did he mtend to insult hci — was that it ? if so, she 
wasn’t going to stand it But tlio clunar was icacbcd n ben one day 
lie stood before the olcograpli, apparently oxammuig with deep m- 
tciest tho different aspects of the Swiss sccncr}' In reality, Ins 
thoughts were far away, but Kate, wlio did not knon tins, grew so 
iioiTous and angry, that it i\as iiith difhculty sho contained liri’self 
On half a dozen diflorcnt pretexts she bad tried to get him away 
Tlicrc \\ as a bot-tlo hidden liohuid the blue mountains, and should 
ho touch them, discovciy was inoMtablo Under these ciicuiii- 
staiicos, there was nothuig to do bub fly into a violent passion, so 
snatching up a plate from the table sho dashed it violently against 
tlio giound. The colour lushcd to her foiehcad, and she abused 
him roundly foi lus neglect Was she so utterly beneath lua notice 
that ho could nob even answer a question ? Tho crash caused Dick 
to jump round as if ho had been shot, and he sought ^o pacify his 
Wife This was not easy, and almost every day a dispute of the 
same sorb aioso Dangei of discovery assailed lior fron. all sides, 
and this engendered, if nob Inticd, a fierce resentment , and to 
deceive herself as to the true reason she cnticiscd his conduce and 
maimer of life bittoily and passionately from every pouit of view 
.Tcalousy was natural to her , it had been long sniouldeiing in her 
heait Once or twice it had blazed into flame, but ciicuuistaiiccs 
had, for tho time being, quenoliod it Now there was notlimg to 
opjioso lb, and it burnt w itli resistless fuiy All things sensed as 
fuel, and inwaidly Kate raged for some oppoitumty to show her 
spite Sho was conscious of no wrongdomg, she believed, and 
bebov cd smeoroly, tliat alio was actmg legitimately m defence of hei 
own intei-esta Oortam sho was that Dick was deceiving her, and 
tho want of moml courage in blie man, which forced liira to toll lies 
— ^lies in winch ho was soiuotunes found out — tended to confirm her 
m this belief For a few days past a quarrel had been preparing 
It was a weapon that had been forged by a thousand strokes, 
fasluonod by insults and tempered in the emoUest slanders Still 
tho time foi fight had not yet come, and she chafed under tho delay 
One night, however, ho kept Jier w'aiting half an hour at tlie stage- 
door 'Wlioio had he been to ? what had ho been domg all this 
alulel were tlio questions she put to Iiun m many different foims 
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of plirase as they walked home Dick assmcd her he had hccn 
detained by his maimgoi, who •wanted to speak with hun concemuig' 
a new production Do had been asked to undertake the arrange 
mcnt of some of the processions But Kate would not accept any of » 
these excuses, and she quarrelled vonomouslj Com meed ho had j 
been after a woman, she stuck to her opinion, and the bickering 
contmued It was very imtatmg After a woarymg aigumeut, full i 
of protestations, admonitions, and promises, a long silence would i 
establish itseK between tJiem, and, fondly hoping thatpeace nas re 
stored, the man uould allow his thoughts to take up the thioad Of 
some theatrical dithculty — the price of the ballot-^irls’ dresses, or 
the possibdity of the icfieshmentcontmctoi advancmg some money 
on tlio bars Nothing more ■was said until they got up to tlimr 
iX)om, and then Dick, as usual, forgetful of ei en the immediate past, 
began to speak of his manager’s intentions legardmg a new 
Ho did not, however, get far before ho ivas brought to a sudden 
standstill by a fresh ox 2 ilosion of avrath 

“What have 1 done now ? ” ho asked ^ 

‘ ‘ Done 1 Do you suppose I want to hoai about that woman ? 
“What woman?” 

“ Oh 1 3 ou needn’t do the mnocout "with me 1 " 

“ Really 1 I give you my 'woid 

“ Your word I a nice thmg, indeed 1 ” 

“Well, what do you want me to do ? ” 

“ To leave me m peace,” said Kate, savagely breaking the stiing 
of her stays 

Dick, who was very tired, took the hmt, and, without attempting 
to argue the point fui-thei, quietly undressed and got to bod There 
the quarrel was resumed, and for an hour or more a sort of guemlla 
warfaio was maintained He lay with his head turned close to the 
■wall , her’s danced over tlie extreme odgo of the pillow, and the 
Bomid of her complauung voice liarassod the darkness of the room 
The ^m e 'tale was lopeatod without mercy 

Why don’t you go away and leave me ? I cannot t hin k how you 
can bo so cruel, and to mo, who gai o uji oveiythmg for you 1 ” 

It was the wail of petulant angoi , but ns yet she shov ed no 
violence, and it was not until hei husband, worn out by two houm 
of imceasmg lamentations, begged of her to allow him to go to sleep, 
that her temper commenced to overcome her In the mommg, 
Iiowevei, she was more agreeable, and it was not until she had paid 
a couple of lusits to the blue S'wiss moiuitams tliat she became ngam 
taciturn and irritable Dick, on his part, did not as yet even 
remotely suspect his wife of drunkenness, he merely thought tliat 
she had grown lately very ill-tempered, and that a lealous woman 
■was about the most distressmg thing m existence , and, anxious to 
avoid anotlier scene, ho hurried tluougli his breakfast. She watched 
um eating m sdenco, Imowing woU he was counting the mmutes till 
he^c^ld got away At last slie said 

Will you take me to church to-day ? ” 
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ilcal, I'm afmJ r\c an nppoinlmoufc, but I’lJ tiy to como 
Int.'k if 1 can 

Kiiou mg 1 erj n oil tint ho had no intention of returning slio taul 
nothing, and n fen iinnuto'i Htei, after ashing apcciouily uj) to ivlmt 
tune ho sioiild find lior m, he ‘.hpjicd an ay Tlien Mhat to do she 
knev. not, iinlcs«, nidccd, she invited the landlady to conic up and 
Invo a glass with her , hut feeling somewhat out of humoui for the 
turgid coin oisation of lint I'c'^peclablo poi-soii, she put on her hat 
and ran nftci her Innband, determined to watch him But he n.is 
not to he teen, and .diet roaming aimlcssl}' about for some tune she 
turned into a clnirch, mid s it through the v, hole of tlio sen ice She 
did not attempt to keep her attentum Ihxcd on nhat was going on, 
hut to kneel down, to atand up, with the ciowd — that is to sav, to 
abindon her elf to a general impulse — was in itself a lolicf and lo- 
Itvcd the slmoi of her thoughts, llcr fevered hands twitched, hoi 
eyes stared painfuUv, her hraui boiled w ith angry excitement and 
when church w'>s os or she wandered through the town, dunking at 
(he different piibhc-honpcs ^Yhon she got home sho was slightly 
hoo/.od . but feeling eoniewJiat less mipomblo and wie'-chcd, she 
mtjuircd after Dick Ho had not yet como in 'This ras unfor- 
tunate, for hci heart, that was iclonting towartls him, v as again, m 
a sw ift moment of euppicion, tightened into bittenicss, and in tho 
solitude of her loom, aslarig herself why ho treated her thus cruelly, 
she worked herself into a state of posiluc frenry It pictty nearly 
diovo her mad to think tliat at the moment sho was patiently wait- 
ing dinner for him ho might bo in tho arms of another w oman , and 
when the hmdlady camo upstairs a second time in hope of a sociable 
gkiss, Kate told hci aho might bimg tho soup up (they always had 
souxi on Sundavs) , that if Mi' Lennos didn’t chooso to como m for 
his nieala ho miglii go w itliout them At tliab moment a nng at tho 
door was heard, and Dick walked into tlio room Tlirowmg himself 
into an ann-ehnu he said 

*' I declare I never was so tued m my life, Fm dead beat 

“I daicsay you are, I c,\n easily uiideistand that,” was the cuit 
icplj 

An expression of jum passed over his face 

“ Gootbicfcs mo, Kalo ! ” he said in a perplexed voice “You 
don’t mean iu say you are angiy Btdl ” 

Ho attention wrs paid to tho landlnd}’, who was idacing tJic soup 
on tho table, and she bomg pretty w ell accustomed to their quarrels 
said, with an air of indifTorcnce as sho left tho room 
, “ Diimer is served, I shall bring the log of mutton up when you 

ling ” 

Flo ansi, er was made to her, and the couple sat moodily looking 
at each other After a pause, Dick tried to bo concihatory, and m 
tho most atfoctionato plirasos he could select ho besought Kate to 
make it lip , 

“ I assure you, you are wrong,” ho said, “ I haio been nftop iip*'^ 
woman Do, for goodness sake, make it up ” 
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Then approaching hei chair, he tried to dran her toward lum, 
but pulling herself away passionately, sho oxclaimod 

“No, no, leave me alone — ^Icavo mo alonc—don’t touch me— 1 
liato you ” 

This Avns not encouraging, but at tho ond of another silence 
ho attempted agam to reason nith hoi But it was useless, 
and worn and impatient, ho begged of lioi at least to come to 
dinner 


“If you aren’t hungry, I am ” 

There u as no answer , lying back m her chair sho sulked, deaf to 
aU entreaty 

“Well, if you won’t, I wiU,” ho said, seating himself m her 
place 

Her eyes flashed with a dull luiid light, and valkmg close to die 
table, she looked at him steadily, fidgobting ns sho did so with tho 
knives and glasses 

“I can’t thmk how you treat mo as you do , uhat have I done to 
you to doseivo it? Notlung Bub 1 shall bo lovengod, that I will , 
I can bear it no longer ” 

“ Bear what ? ” ho asked despainngly 

“You^^kuow woU enough Don’t aggravate mo I hato you l 
^ <1 said, raismg her voice, “ I do hato you 1 ’’ 

&it down and havo some diiinoi, and don’t bo so foolish,” ho 
to bo jocular, as he lifted the cover from the soup 
Eat with you? Never 1” she answered theatrically But tlio 
interest ho showed m the steammg liquid annoyed hor to such a 
degree, that overcome by a sudden gust of passion she upset tho 
urera mto ^ lap Dick uttered a scream and in starting back ho 
ovortumod his cliaii Although not scalding, tho soup was still 
hot enough to bum h^ and he held Ins thighs doloiously The 
^^°^'°'^tlirag8toame(f, and, regaiolless of 
Tn rushed past, imprecatmg violently as she went. 

husband of cruelty, of un- 
hor Diclr Rniii reproach him avith a desiio to deaeit 

flow but in could ho, BO quiclcly did hoi woids 

Witii mild watched her m mute astonishment 

seemed VnL; ^ expression of his face changed till it 

cSi to act bko tins Of 

TmtSfar ^ deaf fixity 

their prolonged disputeT” ammals are conscious of m 

a dull coZHn*t^ ^ ^^^1 occasionally it flashed to 

bZmo W?esmZ down the loom, her hair 

black pluZs D?eT. ^ f f Bboulders, like a sheaf of 

toiZvofTerna^Zn?^^^^^^^ hia clothes, but the in- 

tablo 'she pourKut a tumbli l Estopping suddenly befoie Uie 
Zp nLsmus it ■« rr ^I’ld drank it abnost at a 

fa 1 xsauseous it was to her taste as lukewarm water, and she 
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yearned for the bimnn^ fcrvoure of brandy They Avould sting hex, 
would awake the dull ache of her palate to life to anunation Sho 
knew well where "was the bottle, she could see it m her mmd s 
eye, the darling black neck leaning against the franio of the 
picture Why should she not go and fetch it, and insult him with 
the confession of her sin ? Was it not he who diovo her to it ? So 
Kate thought in her madness, and tlie lack of courage to execute 
her wishes angered her still further against the fat creature who lay 
staring at her, lying hack in the arm-chair Applying herself again 
to the sherry she swallowed greedily 

“Per goodness sake,” said Dick, who began to get alarmed, 
“ don’t dnnk like that 1 Tou’U got drunk " 

“ Well, what docs it matter if I do ? It is you who drives mo to 
it If you don’t like it, go to SIiss Yane ” 

‘ ‘ Wliat 1 You’ve not finished with that yet ? Haven’t I told 
you twenty times that there’s nothing between me and Miss Yane 1 
I haven't spoken to her for the last three days ’’ 

“That’s a he 1” shrieked Kate “You wont to meet her this 
morning 1 saw you Do you take me for a fool ? But oh 1 I don't 
know how you can be such a beast ! If you wanted to desert mo, 
why did you over take me away from Hanley ? But you can go 
nov , I don't want the leavings of that creature ” 

Taken aback by what was nothing moie than a random guess, 
Diclc hesitated, and then deciding tliat he might as weU. he caught 
out in two hes as m one, ho said, as a sort of forlorn hope — 

“ If you saw us jou must have seen that she was with Jackson, 
and that I did nob do any more than raise my hat ” 

Kate, who was too excited to follow out the tram of tlio simplest 
idea, made no answer, and contmued to rave forth incoherent state- 
ments of all kinds In the meanwhile, the landlady came up to ask 
when she should hnng up tlio leg of mutton, but she went away 
fiigbtened Tliere was no dinner tint day Amid screams and 
violent words the evening died slowly, and tlio room daikoncd 
until nothing was seen but tho fitful firelight playing on Dick’s 
hands , but still, through tho shadows, passed like a figure of 
avengmg fate, the vague form of tlie woman Would she never 
grow tired and sit down ? he asked himself a thousand times It 
seemed as if it would nevei cease, and the incessant repetition of 
the same irords and gestures turned in the brain with the mechanical 
movement of a wheel, dimming tho sense of leahty and producing 
the obtuse terror of a nightmare But from tins state of semi-con- 
sciousness he was suddenly awakened by the violent nngmg of 
the bell 

“ Y^iat do you want ? Oan I get you anythihg ? ” 

Kate did not deign to answer mm YTlien the landlady appeared, 

she said — 

“I want some more sherry, I am dying of thirst ” 

“You shall not have any more,” said Dick, interposing ener- 
getically “ Ml'S Olarke, I forbid you to bring it up ” 
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”I say slic sliall,” icpliod Kato, her face twifcchuig Tvitli 
passion ' u r 

“ I say sbe sball not ” 

“ Then I’ll go out and get it ” ^ 

“No, I’ll see you don’t do that,” said Dick, getting betivcon gcr 
and the door As ho did so ho turned Im hack to speak to tho lauu- - 
lady Kato seized a handful of tho frizzly hair and ahnost pulled luin 
to tho ground Twisting round ho took hoi tho wrist and freed 
hinisolf, hut this angered and still further excited her ^ 

“You’d better let her haro her way,” said tho landlady i > 
won’t hnng up much, and it may put her to sleep ” 

Dick, who at the moment would have given half his life ^ 
little peace, nodded lus head affirmatively, and wont hack to his 
chair Ho did not know what to do Never had ho witnessed so 
temhlo a scene before Smee three or four days hack tlus quarrel 
had been working up ercseondo, and now the landlady brought iq) 
the sherry, Kato seized the decanter, and, complaining that it wns^ 
not full, resumed her drmking ' 

“ So you see I did get it, and I’ll get another bottle if' I choose 
You think that I like it. "Well, you are mistaken , I don’t, I hate 
it I only dnnk it because you told mo not, because I know thai 
you begrudge it to mo, you begrudge mo every bit that I put mto 
my mouth, tho very clothes I wear But it was not you who paid 
foi them 1 earned the money mj'solf, and if you think to rob me 
of what I earn you arc mistaken You sha’n’t If you try to 
do so I shall apply to the magisti-ato for protection Yes, and 
if you dare to lay a liaud on me I sball have you locked up Yes, 
yes — do you hear mo?” she screamed, advancing towards him, 
spilhng as she did tho glass of wine she hold in her hand over 
her dress “ I shall have you locked up, and I should love to do 
so, because it was you who nuned me, who seduced me, and I hate 
ou for It ” 


She spoke with a fearful volubility, and her haranguing echoed m 
hek 3 cars with tho cruel meaningless sound of n water-tap hoard 
plMhmg on tho flagstones of an ochomg com by aid ' 

Sometimes ho would get up, determined to make one more oflorb, 
nd m his gentlest and most soothing tones would say 

Aow look here, dear, will you hsten to mo ? I know you well, 
nd I know you are a bit excited , if you will behove mo—” 
liut lb was no use Apparently she did not hear him. Indeed, 
almost seemed as if her ears liad become stones Her hands wore 
: euclied, and dragging herself away from him, sho would resume 
"waffi ’The roarmg solitude of an African forest is all 
-tot that tenable mdnight can bo eompaiod to Sometimes Dick 
+ 1 . 1 strength that sustained her, and tho thrill of ]oy 

that ho expenenced was mtonso, when about two o’clock, after 
of temblo punisliment, he noticed that she 
c weary, that her cries wore becoming less 

Several times sho had stopped to rest , her head s.ank 
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on hci bosom, and o\miy effort she made to rouse liersclf \vas feebler 
than the preceding one At length her legs gave way under her, 
and she shppcd insensible on tlio floor 
Dick watched for time, afraid to touch her, lest by some hor- 
rible mischance she should vako up and recommence the tonible 
scene that had 3U8t been concluded, and at least half an hour elapsed 
before he could muster up courage to undress her and put her to 
lied 
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rocovored from Jior drunken fit, Kate was 
had ^ ^orgivo lici for all slie 

nnvtlmin- ,ti +Tia^'^ 1 7^^° 7^1*^ loved him better than 

a d?o^f^o Ttilli, i persuaded lum that if she had taken 

the dnuk if-iolf ’ opjig to jealousy, and not to any hkmg for 
that that mndrlpn 1 1*^’ make her jealous? It vas" 

other woman sho un thought of Ins being with an 

formreher Pif>l ^7°°^ ^®r her actions, and he must 

hictant iioii theoiy willingly (every man is re- 

tlio credulitv with wh^J>i' f thorouglily deceived by" 

to onduio the dimof r. her oscuse, Kate resolved 

mtSian have^otu^^^^^ upon her 

hevs the cornerstone of Jealousy ! Chance 

nutted to Didc's uotlt^wjtl ** lesolve, nnd Elil> 

icmained in Mancliester or resignation Had she 

mgs that would liave rendered unnQ°w^®n Pl«ced in sunound 
of prmciplos, she mifThl- htivn^ possible ilio existence of a fixed set 
til o monV’hT eTlr™nf But befoie 

Dick’s at the RoyaPveiw sonn^f^u^ Pnneo’s came to an end, and 
into oUier compames tile Grat- ^ passed 

pearcan revivals Dick nlavprl a ^ dealt with laigo Shakes 

About A7ot7nm7, tlio Ghost m 

K«te oa hop .So p.iZfnSa^Thl’f®” ’ 

of second parts, such as Eosnln.rT^ fair amomit of success a senes 

Sweet Ami Pagein the 

beliaviour waa not all thab rmiiri t. * j Tvore times ^vllon her - 

^^ay, sometimes from drmk rran sometarnos from jeal-' 

But on the whole she managed of the two 

than whispered, and 01™^ ^^""^^’ was not more 

Lennox was not averse to^a slat |?°‘^-’^2^iired giggle, that Mrs , 
^ ent to jom a dramatic company wW°’? Shakespearean they 

ships aank amid thunder and ° houses wore blown up and 

rdlam, and Kate a mtaoS played a despite 

surprised Imn m the act of kissmo' mght, liavuig 

to the nearest pub, and did norfotJ™"'"'??^?’® ^ 

m until sho was liombly in- 
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loMcatcd Calling him the mntit awful nainop, she ahggercd on to 
tile 'ihgc, nccufiing him nt the Kamo time of nduUorj , uiid ijomtmg 
out tho managers \tifc iia lua par.unoin Thoioncro shnoks and 
h>etcn«, and Dick had gicat diihcullj in proung his innocence to 
the angrv’ Diipiotiuo He rpuko of his honoui and n duel, but as 
tlie kady m question nas staning tlic benefit of tlio doubt Imd to bo 
C'mn'ed hoi On Iheac grounds fho maticr was hu«hed up Ncioi- 
thekss aflcr so puhlic aiwccbituht ituas impossible foi the Lon- 
noaca to icinam ni the comimny Dick, was very much cut up 
tbuiitif, and, without e\en ciaiminghia weik’s sdai^. ho and Inn 
wife packed up then: bolvt U and boacs and retunicdki Manchestoi 
Tlieio ho entered mUi a quaiititj nf spccul itums, of the cluvi'actcr 
of vlutli she load not the least idc.\ , tdl she knew w is, tint she 
neieraau him from oiio cud of the dij to the othoi Out of the 
place he was at ten o'clock m Uic morning, and ucror did ho ictuin 
before twc’hc at mghk Tle.se houra of idleness and solitude u ore 
liard to bear, mid ICatc bcg^cil of Dick to gel lioi an ongageinciit 
But fearful of another scandal like the last-, ho .du .ai s g u u hci the 
-aino ansiicr — tliat ho had as vet lie-ud of nothing, but is soon as 
ho did ho would let iioi lamu Bolioro lum she didn't, but she 
had to Bubniit, for she csmld noior nuistcr up coungo to go and 
hx)k for tanvtlimg herself, and the lung summei dajs passed ucanly 
m rc iding the accounts of the now comp imts, ami the new pioi cs 
produced Tins aedonlaty* life, and the cllccts of tlio brandy, uhich 
she could nov no Itmgci do without, souu begin to tell upon hoi 
health, .uid the neJi oluc coiupIcMon began to fade to ii sicklj 
jellow Bren Pick notmod tli.it slic was not looking well , he 
said pIio rcipnrcd chaiigo of an, and a feu da} a after ho burst 
into llic room and told her gnila that ho had just arranged a 
tour to go jssund the coist of England and play iitlle comic 
skolchts md ojicrotlos at Uio juci Iheatie'; This was good ncus, 
and the nt\r fe\r days wore full} occupied m trying o\or musu,, 
making up then wardrobes, and telcgraplnng to Bmdon foi the 
diirercnt lawks whoicfi'om tlioy would make thoir sclccLionfi A 
joung man wliom Pak lind hoard aingmg m a public-house pioicd 
a great hit Jfc wreto Ins own words, boiuo of winch W'oro con- 
faideied so tc\ciuciatingl} funny that at Scaiborough and Brigliton 
iio frequently rcccucd a conplo of gumens foi binguiu a few songs 
ab pm'-'to houses after the jmbhc entoitammcnt Altorwards he 
qijicai'cd at tho PumIioh, .and for many yearn supjdicd tlio aaionis 
and aphoiisma that thejcuiiiE.w tloiu of the metropolis are m tho 
Jialnt of using to garmsii the baldness of then native cpcocli 

3 'oratunc the boa iuo\cd voiy boncliciid to Kato’s health, but 
tlic Tier 01 -ending smpnscs and cx^iectilions sho was opposed to 
Imishcd bj so stenmng and sharpenmg her nerves that tho stupom, 
til)' nssuagcinoiits of dimk becaino, as it were, a noccssar} make- 
weight Tier love for Dick pressetl upon md agonued her , it was 
a dagger whoso stool wna being slowly reddened m tlio flames of 
braindy, and in tins Bubtilisabon of tho brain tho remotest pai- 
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tides of pain detached tliemBelvos until life seemed to 
but a burning and unbearable frenzy What she 'wanted of hmi 
she Iniew not, but with a longmg that ivas nearly maimoss 
desired to possess hmi wholly , sho yoanied to buiy her p(^ 
idling body, throbbing nitli the anguish of nerves, in that pcai^ 
fill hulk of fat, so calm, so grand, so invulnerablo to pam, imroii 
lug amid, and contented in, its scnsuolitios, as a stately bull graang^ 
amid the pastures of a succulent meadow 1.1, i i h 

Unkmd ho nas never to her, the soft sleek mannox that iiaa 
won hoi remained ovci the 8 *ime, but sho would have prcferrctl a 
blow It would have been something to have felt the strengtn o 
his hand upon hor Sho ■wanted an emotion , sho longed to 
brutalized Sho know when she toi lured hmi with reproaches slio 
was alienating fiom hoiself any alTcction ho might still bear loi 
hei , but, uc\ oitholosB, she fomid it impossible to lestrain liored 
There seemed to be a dor d vntlun hci that goaded her until a 
power of will ceased, and against her wall slio liad to obey m 
behests A blow might ovorciso this spirit Wore he to stotc 
her to the giound sho tliought she might still bo saicd , but, alas 
he reinamod as kmd and good-natmed as over 

The bottle was now generally hidden under the mattress , 
disguise hor drunkenness sho had to osaggeiato her jealousy Tk 
two wore now mingled so thoroughly m her head tliat sho corn* 
scarcely distmguish one fiom the other She knew there wer 
women aU around him , slio could see them oglmg him out of th 
little boxes at the side of the stage How they could bo sue 
beasts site coiddn’t conceive Belund the scenes they stood fc 
houra avaitmg for him, and she w as told tlioy had como for engagt 
raents Baskets of food came for him, poik pios and tongues, bus 
those she pitched out of the wmdow , and the ears of ono httlo 
wretch, whom she had found loitcrmg about the stage door, she 
had aoimdly boxed 

Sometimes ni hei suspicions Kate avas right, sometimes wrong, 
but in all and every case they accentuated the neurosis, occasioned 
by alcohol, from which she was sufformg Stdl by some extra- 
ordiMrj' cunmng, she contrived for some time to lugulato her 
drinkmg so tliat it should not mterfero w ith hnsinoss, and on the 
raio occasions when Dick had to apologise to the public for hoi 
non appearance she insisted that it was not her fault , and from a 
niixtuie of vanity, and a wish to conceal Ins wife’s shame, the 
poor man still believed, and argued with the friends who Tuiow of 
ills trouble, that his wife had no leal tasto for hquor — that sho 
ncvci drank except when she had “those infernal loalous fits 
upon her ” 

But mstcad of dimmislimg, their quarrels seemed to grow of 
more frequent occurionco After the big row, when she throw the 
soup tmoeu mto his lap, for a mouth nothing except a few dis- 
apet^blo ovenmgs disturbed their peace, hut lately two hghts, 
tliat had lasted respectively two and tlireo davs. had rendered the 
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contmuance o£ tlio soa-side torn mvpossible Jealousy nuglit oi 
miglvt not be the cause, but at any rate Kate was often, in a state 
that pi evented her appearance on tlie stage, and, as nothing could 
be done mthout her, Dick had begun to think of returning to 
London Ho had been nov in tlie pi evinces some years, and up 
in town changes might have occurred which he hoped to be able to 
turn to his advantage nearly all recent speculations had proved 
successful, and out of the piers he had saved a couple of hundred 
pounds 

Dor the provincial actor a London theatre is a temptation at 
once dll me and irresistible, and Dick had mot lately a very estra- 
oiduiary person, whom he thought might be worth looking after 
Is it necessary to say that tins bomg was a v oman ? The acquain- 
tanceship had come about in tins way One monimg Dick had 
escaped from his infe, vho was i-agmg about the bouse m a towel- 
ing passion. Weaned nitli the slinekcd upbiaidings which liad 
been nnging m his eni-s smeo morning, Ins thoughts turned to 
some place whoio ho could find peace and solitude The pioi 
bomg completely deserted at two o'clock lie had gone doivn thoie, 
and sitting on one of tlie benches m the sun, he watched idly the 
liquid tinnqmllify of a tido drat has attorned its plenitude amid the 
languors of a wmdloas day Ko sun was visible, but the sky was 
full of an inner radiance, and one black boat heaved voluptuously 
ou the sweet blue bosom of the sea The heat was sweltermg and 
in the solitude of tlie baking woodwork a few officials moved i-ound 
the theatre, vhoso tin cupolaB were scarcely visible against the dis- 
coloured blue of the sky 

But, “ out of sight, out of mind , ” — he had already almost for- 
gotten Kate's unfortunate capnees of temper, and a thousand 
theatrical projects had begun to balance themselves m his mmd, 
■when Ins attention was attracted by a strauge-loolung creature in a 
gieen silk dress Tiro colour contrasted vividly with the pale 
shimmer of the sea, and judging from the monstrous coquetry v itli 
which the wearer caught up the volummous shn-fc, it was impossible 
not to think of her hut as the mmate of an asylum As if fascin- 
ated, Dick watclied her They were alone on the deck As she 
passed she bowed, smirked, looking back over the green sdk witli 
the most grotesque movements possible to imagine Hei gilt hair 
shpped fiom under a black battered bonnet, and in huge, shapeless 
liauds she hold a manuscript which she glanced at from time to 
time , 

“ vShe’s learning a part, I’ll be hanged if she ain’t I wonder u ho 
she can bo 1 Wh'at a good make up that would be for a farcical 
comedy,” thought Dick 

Dp and doivn she went, flauntmg herself like an aged cockatoo in 
the sun 

At last he dotemuned to speak to her, and having noticed that 
she generally made a pause at one particidai part of her eccentiac 
promouado, he went and stationed himself theio The thmg was 
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done m a second , encouraged bj n couple of good ogles, lie ven- 
tured to remaik that the solitude of the pioi was favourable to 
study 

“ Yes, at this time of the day, but at all otliors it is crowded with 
the hubbub of the world that knows no aspiration , but now, in 
front of the sea, I can fancy myself alone with mj horoes ” 

“ And who are your heroes, may I ask ? ” said Dick, repressing a 
Simla This was oven more than he had expected 

“My heroes aie hero,” she answoied, tapping the nianuscnpt 
with her knotted fingers, “ tlio bravo young spirits of the old world ’ 
“ Oh, I see , that is one of youi owm poems, I suppose ?” 

“Yes, I am studying it for recitation I am going tO recite it 
at a lecture on the chastity of the mamago state, which. I am going 
to give next week at the Working hicn’s Olub ” 

“ And IB tlie poem on the subieot of the chastity of the ninmnge 
state ? ” 

“ Only indirectly, 3ust as, indeed, are all noble thoughts ” 

Dick did not understand, but the fact that a lady was gomg m 
for a recitation argued that she was interested in theatncals 
Then, with Ins oars pnekod, like a hound who has got wind of 
something, ho said with a sweet smile tliat show cd a w hole row of 
wlute teeth — 

“ Bomg an actor myself, I will take the hborty of asking you to 
allow mo to look at your poem ” 

“So you are an actor ’ I was not, then, mistaken I recognised 
that you looked nobler than the rest But you asked to look at my 
poem It 18 a classical cartoon ” 

ic devil it la,” thought Dick “ I wonder what that means ? ” 
Would you hko to hear me recite it ? ” 

Very much, indeed ” 

Settlmg herself mto as dramatic an attitude as her sack-like body 
would allow, she began — 


“ Fifth Olabsioaii Oahtoon 
“HAnpruE 

Uarpto for destruction 

Om tho fierce breath that is poison 
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It ■would, ho'wovei, be useless to relate further the cruelties the 
tIarptuB are in the habit of committing Foi at least half an hom 
the cock-eye rolled, and the cracked voice poured out the verses 
ivith evoi-increasing fury Sometimes fearmg they might be over- 
heard, Dick looked round nervously But all ivas still — ^the town 
dozed behmd the green blmds of the distant houses, and the very 
■water seemed too lazy to lap 

At last the chantmg voice ceased and said in plain prose, 

“I hope it touches a noble chord in your heart Do you approve 
of my manner of giving the hexameteis ? ” 

“ I tlunk the idea very fine , but — but — if you’ll permit mo — ” 

“ Certainly ” 

“ Well, theie are questions of elocution I ■would like to speak to 
you about I am afraid that I have to run a^way now , but we are 
sure to meet again ” 

“ You ■wdl tod me every day at five at my hotel, and I should 
like to avail myself of your mstouction ” 

“ Thank you , I slum do myself the pleasure of calling on you 
to-morrow afternoon , so for the present good-bye " 

“You do not know my name Oh ’ you men of gomus are so 
full of forgetfulness,” she said, ogling him until even her glass eye 
looked as if lb were about to melt “ Here is my card ” 

Dick liad no appomtmont The reason of his desire to get away 
■i\aB fear of being surpnsed by Ins wife Well-defined hopes of 
tunung bis strange acquaintance to account bad arisen in his mmd, 
and havmg no 'wSb to see Ins plans nipped in tJie bud by stupid 
violence and jealousy, he had come suddenly to the conclusion that 
the mterview had better be relegated to some more favourable spot 
than the puhhcity of pier Had the lady not given him nor 
card he hud intended to follow hex home There ■was no need fox 
that now , hut as ho examined the piece of pasteboard a perplexed 
expression passed ovei bis face “ Mrs Forest, Mother Superioi 
of the Yarmouth Convent, Alexandra Hotel, Hastmgs ” 

“ By Jove I she is even more cracked than I thought. But if 
slie were sane she’d he no use to me,” he said chuckling “Mother 
Superior 1 Classical cartoons I Chastity of marriage 1 What a 
, combination ' However, I sball know aU about it to-morrow I 
mustn’t miss her But I had better tear up this card If Kate 
came across it all the fat would be in the fire 1 sha’n’t forget — Sim 
Forest, Alexandra Hotel ” Then his thoughts faded mto dreams, 
and when they agom detached themselves, he murmured, castmg 
tho while the fragments of white paper mto the lazy, sun-stncken 
Water “Ho, I really couldn’t, I hope it wiB be all stricUy 
platomc ” 

It was this adventure that had finally decided Dick to try his foi- 
tuno m London His mterview "with the Slother Superior at the Alex- 
andra Hotel had turned out a complete success, and after some 
hours of conversation certam conclusions had been arrived at Tho 
story bf the different soul-tremors and seaichmgs which had mduced 
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licr to establish a place of refuge foi tlio wcah in spirit luid 
a httle -weariBoiue , but ivlioQ it bad been definitely ascci tamed tliat 
the convent was a tiling of the past, and tliat the ti^tes of tJio 
Mother Superior were now operatically inclined, and that sue had 
oven gone so fai os to compose the first act of a piece m winch there 
was question of Buddlusts, stars, daggers, and flowers, Dick, 
began to feel himself endowed with the gift of second sight, and to 
see visions of property-masters, Eastern scenery, and armies of re^ 
legged girls, at whose head he should reign sovereign lord and 
iiiastoi 

It vas very unfoitunatc, he considered, that he could not attend 
the lecture on the clmstity of marnago , but they wore engaged to 
do a week at Margate, and he didn’t care to disappoint the 
manager Mrs Eorest might turn out, after all, the veriest of de- 
lusions Far better give her an nppomtment, and engage to meet 
]iei at the bcgmning of no\t month in London , by that timo ho 
would be able to sot everytliing straight, and wmd up liis little tour 


ivith appropriate decency 

Henceforth the nostalgia of the pavements took complete pos- 
session of him, and ho counted the days ho would still have to ro- 
mam m those monotonous sea-side resorts hatening to the poipotual 
quarrelhng of his wife He said httle, but m his heart he was 
very v oarj' of her, and he looked forward to London as the pan- 
acea for all Ins troubles Theio, m a lodging well out of the way, 
up in Ishngton, for example, he hoped to settlo hei There she 
would bo completely lost, and ho would bo fico to take up the 
thread of old associations A new door was opened to him, and 
tlirough it he saw dofihng a fresh senes of adventures and specula- 
tions Each day of delay hung like a miUstone round his neck 
However, he had not long to wait. Chance came to his assistance 
and helped him along the road up which ho nad already travelled 
m imagmation Through the medium of the paste i estantc a cor- 
respondence had heon estabhshed between himself and Mrs Foiost 
Projects did not lag m this lady’s mmd. Excited hy a mixture of 
personal vanity, blown to red-heat hy the praises that had been 
lavished upon her opera, and a mad admiration of Dick, whom slie 
addressed in her letters as a “ gocl-hko being,” she had already 
commenced negotiations for the lease of a liondon theatre Convents 
and platomc mairinges were -consignod to the hmho of forgotten 
tlimOT, and now at last m the heyday of her forty-fifCi yeai, she 
saw herself the joyous possessor of love, fame, and a multitude of 
other things which she sought to give expression to m a senes of 
classical cartoons These wore regularly received hy the fat mum- 
mcr, who, it is needless to say, tlnust them as rapidly as possible out 
of tlie V ay It took him as it was a great part of his loisui e to extract 
from the quasi-hexamotiic letters Uiat came with the poems the few 
plimes they contained to the pomt. “ Hothmg can ha done inth- 
Slid jMrs Poresfc, “ and if you don^t come at once ive 
snaU miss gottmg a theatre this season, and without a theatre wo 
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aic helpless The Chuich moioly slcotclics tlie cold thm outline of 
humanity’s ptssiou in its appeal to its reasoning iioner of discrim- 
ination betivecn right and i\rong, while, on the other hand, tlio 
Stage takes mto its pictiue of appeal idl tlie vivid colourmg of 
truth, etc ” 

“I know — ^four pages mote of that rot, none of tliat for me,” 
said Dick as ho put the letter mto Ins breast pocket, and went out 
to telegraph to Montgomery to engage looms for them Kate, 
when he told her of his plans, made no remark Afraid 
to esiness an opimon, she remained silent, but in truth she 
n as secretly dehghted She saw a possibihty of reahsing a long- 
cherishcd project To a woman there is alvays an infinite cliarra 
ni the society of a man to whom she never can, never mtonds to, 
give herself The power tliat this platonic affection exercises over 
her 18 scarcely loss ardent than the strongest sensual passion , it is 
the best poetry hei nature is capable of, and for it many women 
wiU TLsk compromisuig themselves m their husband’s eyes The 
G'^citoment of fancied victories obtained over themselves, of mock 
examinations of conscience, satisfies an ideal , and Kate, above 
most women, was subject to such nervous sentimentahties Ever 
smee the breakmg up of the Constellation Company she had kept 
”p a correspondence ivith Montgomery She looked back some- 
unes with tears of pleasuie to tlieir long walks and conversations, 
dien m muigled joy and fear she trembled lest he should pro- 
Lounce the ^ ows of love which she could see hesitating on his lips 
lo find, therefore, that m her life of oliange one tlung remamed 
inchaiiged would bo it itself a dehght She was weaned of this 
lerpetual danemg and seno-comic smgmg, and at tunes her head 
died with vague remombi-ances of her successes m the part of 
ierpolette, she dreamed of the applause of a London theatre She 
till entertained dun hopes of one day taking a definite place m her 
uofession Besides, the study that this ambition entailed would 
(ccupy her mmd and enable her to conquer hei passion for drink 
Dins she was dotermmed to do, for m her sober moments she did 
lot fail to recognise the hold that it had upon her ‘ ‘ Ah 1 but all 
voU be different m London,” she would then say to herself, “ it 
viU be a new life In these towns where one is only a few days — a 
veok at the outside — there is nothing to do In Loudon we shall 
)0 settled ui a home, and I shall have plenty to look after ” 

Such wore Kate’s hopes and espectataons, but tlie reahty unfor- 
;unately m no wise corresponded with the dream A httle lodgmg 
lehmd the Cattle Maiket m Ishngtou, was the home he gave her, 
ind there she was left from ton in the morning to twelve at night, 
X) kiU time as best she could From the very farst day, on the plea 
if searching for work, he had left her alone She had pictured 
tioiself visitmg the great thorouglifares, bemg appalled by the size 
if the shops, by the plate-glass and tile immense show-rooms, whcic, 
in blazmg mmors, lutilant with gas and electric hght, fairj-hke 
ball dresses, nweathed with flowers, aie prolonged to mfinity Tlien 
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ilvQic wcio tho theatres Of those -K-ondoiful pleasuie-palaccs, cap- 
able of roaliBiug m consecutivo acts cho icy plains of tho jn wtli ± olo 
and tho tropiciu luxuriance of South Africa, she had heard Diclc auct 
Montgomery talk until her brain turned -with visions, — ^visions com- 
posed of tho skirts of a miUion ballet-girls, of pink tights, and tho 
radiant armour of a thousand choristers, of endless perspectives, of ^ 
beautiful pnncesses smgingiu the green stillness of sycamore bouglis, 
whilst above the dripping murmur of cascades shophords listen to 
the longings of plamtivo love 

A scattered and puzzling mixture of these two dreams made blio 
psychology of Kate’s mmd on omvmg m London. She had begged 
of Lick to take her out to see tho sights, and he liad promised to 
do so when he had time Tho excuse gnevod her but she said 
nothmg, BO dotermmod was she to tum over a now loaf and control 
her temper Montgomery came once to see her, but the visit had 
not proved as pleasant as cither had expected Anxious to know 
what her husband was doing, in what work; he was engaged, she 
eagerly cross-exanuned the musician In tho name of their friend- 
ship she appealed to him to teU her the tiuth, but all slio could get 
from lum was an assurance that he know nothmg of Lick’s afiairs 
The argument was contmued for some tune, mcreasing in waimtli 
mth each answer, until unable to contain herself she locked herself 
m her bedroom, loavmg her platomc lover to find his way out of 
the house by bimself 

Lor an hour she cnod bitterly, feelmg aU the while that slie w'lS 
tlio most miserable woman in the world Ob 1 what had she done 1 
Was all she was suffering now a punislunent for havmg run aw ay 
from Ralph 1 (Tina was tho first tune she had thought of him foi 
months ) She couldn’t say, she didn’t know All she knew was 
that she wished she were dead Liumg these fits of dejection, the 
long, low otavmgs foi dnnk that oppressed her were, as it were, 
irresistible Sometimes they tempted her in tho stomach, which 
imperatively demanded the warm comfort of tho stimulant , some- 
times it was in the throat that she felt tho fiery fingois of tho 
alcohol And there the grasp tightened, until, with a convulsive 
movement, she would raise her liands as if she mtended to tear 
open her flesh to free lieisolf from her tormentor This was bad, 
but tho worst of all was when the temptation attacked her m the 
head, and she lomombered the dobuous lassitudes, the heavenly 
forgetfulness of her imsonos that a few glasses of brandy would 
fpvo her Over and over agam she would, with a shudder, chaso 
the dehcate vision from her mmd To avoid it sho would move 
from one room to the other, from the armchair to tlie sofa It 
was tho regular English thirty-shillingB-a-week lodgings In the 
sittmg-room there were the well-known pnnts, “"With the Stream” 
and Against the Stream , ” the usual wax flowers stood on a ma- 
Uogmy stand , the familiar round table, witli a sideboard always 
cutting smolL of tea and sugar, facmg a ludeous gilt mirror 
that Etai-ed above the mantelpiece In the bedroom the worn 
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carpeb could scarcely be seen for large pieces of oilclotli Tlie 
ivhifcc-ourtaiTiod bed, ho'wever looked clean , tlio basin-stand Tvas 
bioken, and tlio one ivindoiv commanded a Tieir of some tded 
i-oofs, surmounted by red clumney pots, that, m thou turn, u ore 
topped by arrows and other cm ions smoko-abating contrivances in 
7inc 

Tlie landlady, the mother of ton children, who scrambled perpetu- 
ally about the mouth of the lutchon staircase, was sulky and surly, 
and she resented all the attempts that Kate made to visit her m tlie 
parlour 

Tlius passed away Kate's dreams of London Maddened by 
regrets, despairs, and temptations, she had once, the third day after 
her arrival, attempted to see the tmvn by herself She felt voiy 
lonely, but determined not to be beaten, and imagimng the magni- 
ficent shops, the monuments that w ore the wonder of the world, she 
strove to struggle tlirough the sordid and barren streets of Ishngton 
Dreaming she wont, her head stdl filled with visions of wealth and 
grandeur, past butcliers’ and bakers’ sliops little better than those of 
Hanley Was tins all ? Had London nothuig more to show than 
tins ? sho asked herself a hundred times Having no know ledge 
uhatever of the town, she could not apply to the poheeraen to direct 
her to any particular spot Wliat she wanted u ns to see London, 
and sho was in London, only it did not correspond in the least to 
the London of her imagination Next day, however, she was more 
fortunate Having consulted the landlady, she drove m a cab to 
St Paul’s, and then to tlie Bntish Museum Tliere, through the 
cold spacious rooms, she wandered idly, too weary to try to interest 
herself in the long gallenes of eternally suspended gestures A 
tearless sorrowlay heavy on her heart, and the dust of many memonos 
choked her, and when she again wandered into the sunhght tliat 
temblo feeling of strangeness giew upon her, that awful sensation 
of being lost nnud a myriad bemgs, which a great city produces on 
a new-comer All appeared to her impossible The theatres of 
which she had heard so much faded from her mind, and she grew 
bewildered in the fearful Babel of scenes that crowded m bmitlcss 
confusion upon her 

Down m the alleys in the dark shadows of archways she saw 
women in crumpled bonnets nursing childien on tlieirlcneos Witli 
one hand they held the tlim blue-voined breast, with the otlier tlie 
box of matches that saved them from the poheeman’s gnp Kate 
looked at these creatures in teiTor. In the streets the sunhglit 
glared, fallmg on the pavements m wide sheets of wlutoness Tlie 
tiaffic roared, the huge dray-horses and their piles of ban-els crushed 
along the narrow ways, the hansom cabmen swore from their high 
seats , and through the fierce entanglement tlie white legs of a foot- 
Ithan, the fat rem-holdmg hands of the coacliman, and the aristo- 
cratic deheacy of two centuries of idleness, shading herself with 
sunward-slantmg parasol, passed like a vision of fate mocking at the 
mutihty of toil 
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Asl^mg hor ■n'jiy of tho blue coated policemen wlio at fclic cross 
inga directed the movements of tins monster mnclune, Kate 
dragged tlirough. a senes of squares and crescents until slic came 
to the Euston Road , but Islington was still far away, and slic lost 
herself a hundred times and had to retrace her steps Slio could 
scarcely understand nlnt ivas said to her , one turning was so lihe 
another and tho labyrinth sccTocd so endless that she felt she would 
like to give up tho struggle and m some qiuct comer lie down aud< 
die The heat was suffocating, the trees w ere white with dust, and 
the aoid smeU of tlio fruit shops poisoned the stagnating air 
Inside a pubhe-house Kate had resolved not again to entci, but 
now so dl and exhausted did she fool that there was no manner of 
doubt in her ramd tl at without some little lofroshment she avould 
never ho able to get home No soonoi had tins idea formed itself 
m her mind than a loiigmg for a drop of gin assailed hoi with a fur}' 
so mtenso ^at to rohovo liorself of tho cxciucnting pain of resist- 
ance she hastened her steps and entered the first public-house she 
came to She could nob wait to find a private coraoi, bub boldly 
veut up to a bar whore a ciovd of rvorking men neio dunking 
A huge strong otI was just bomg pushed through tho Bringing 
dooiB Her black eyes stared with a stiango fixity in the sunliglib, 
and not recognismg the young man who was supporting hor, sho 
raised her hared arms vaguely, ns if seeking to defend herself 
Kate cast one srvift look of fear, but the cinving for gin was 
in hor throat, and sho gave Irei oidei Stfil there was enough 
shame loft to make her speak of havmg wall'.ed a long dis- 
tance, of having been overpowered by tho heat of the sun 
Tins was true, and after the flagstones and tho raw raid- 
day glare, tho cool sawdust-strewn floor and tlie subdued light of 
tho bar were mfinitely refreslimg And tho gm ! Never before 
had she experienced a sensation of such absolute relief Peihaps 
no pleasure is equal m delight to tho sudden cessation of pain, and 
m one moment all tho awful weakness, mental and physical, that 
had made her hfe for many days an aclung burden to boar, an 
aching smhb to see, slipped from her, and she was transformed mto 
a cheerful, happy woman Life suddenly soomod to her as full of 
colour and song as a May moinmg, and exchangmg sympathetic 
remarks with the bannnid, sho nibbled a hard biscuit The 
roughs stared at her, bub not offensively, and when they heard she 
was a stranger in town, chatted, she thought, pleasantly and good- 
naturedly Still she was a little fnglitenod, and m a few mmutes 
she sard she must be thinking of getfcmg home, and she left the ' 
P«bhc ^ad with tlie conviction of havmg spent there a very agree- 

Rut long was the way to Islington, and more tlian once had she , 
to atop to assuage her parched throat wnth another and another 
quartern Fortunately she had not enough monev with her to ^-ot 
absolutely tipsy, and when she staggered past tho landlady, that 
severe moralist only stared after her, bomg unoortain whethoi it 
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was diuik or fatigiio that mado hoi lodger so' uncertain on her legs 
Kext momingj of course, came the violent reaction — the gloom, "the 
terrible despondency that the victones of stnnulanta ovoi lassitudes 
of all hinds entail, and so depi-osscd was liate, so eagerly did she 
long for just "one httle droji to set her sti-aight, that she did not 
attempt to detain Dick when he took up lua Imt and spoke of his 
appomtment in tlie city at eleven He seemed grateful for tlio 
respite from the usual reproaches, and gladly, when she asked Imn 
to give hoi five slnllmgs, he slipped a sovereign into hei hand 
Then tlioy parted for the day, mutually relieved of each otlier’s 
society At heart she hated to see him leave her , had it not boon 
for the fierce cmviug for that which would dissipate the miserable 
melancholy that'rendorod existence unbearable she would have im- 
plored him to remam ■ . - 

The minutes wore Counted until she tliought he ivas fairly in his 
’bus , then bonnet-stungs ueiu hurriedly tied, andwnth rapid stops 
she hastened away ’to buy the kquor heraelf Her picsent laudlady 
was not to be tiusted The idea of the necessity of keeping hci 
stien^i up was always piosent in Kate’s mind She only u anted 
a htde drop to puU herself togethof , she had drunk too much 
yesterday, it was true, but she would not do so ngam To make 
sure of tint she bought a supply of her favomito fiction, and with a 
bottle under her shawl and a bundle of Famdxj IJcralds lu her hand 
she lotumcd home unsuspected 

Then from mommg to evening, locked m her room uith the gm 
bottle on the table and the periodical on her knccs^ foi a week she 
dreamed passively, re-hvmg in confused lomombrances hei whole 
existence Incapable of undeistanding a word of the book whose 
leaves sbo turned over, her- eyes looked stupidly uito space It 
seemed that her brain, saturated with sentimental nilventures of 
all kmds, was incapable of absoibmg any more From hei hands 
the journal would slip slowly, and sho would almndon hciself to a 
large, sad current of memoiy, on whoso giey soi-face floated like 
rubbisli trivialities of aU kinds — lecolieCtions of commonplace e^ ents 
^Froin Hanley the torrent of the yoara came pounng tliiough the 
devious winding channels of hei Bohemian life , it roUed and eddied 
no\^^ lound the rcmembrauco^of hei dead child like waves around a 
post BO deeply simk m the river’s bed tliat its fury could not bear it 
away 

Ah ! if the baby bad hved she would have had somethmg to live 
for ; but now sbo u as alone, she was deserted. Dick cared for hoi 
no longei It was very cruel AYhat had she done to iiipnt such 
unhaiipmess ? Reflections such as those were generally the culmin- 
ating pomt of her revenes, and then suddenly she would burst mto 
' a flood of tipsy teal’s Sometimes she dreamed of pursuing her 
truant husband, but aftei a few staggermg stops m tlio direchon/of 
the door she would relinquish the attempt, and guided by a sort of 
obtuse cunning would he down on her bed and there, sleep ofi the 
Rest part of her drunkenness Thpn it was mipousiblo Avhon she 

K 



A iroirMEB’S WIFE 


290 


awoko to Tindortake to do anything heforo having a dnnk, and so ^ 
tho days passed,— a moment of passion lost hetwoen a hoove and a 

l^ooz© 

Tot no one Buspoctod her An instinct like tliat winch guides a - 
bird to conceal its nest continually saved her She found that hy 
passing hot arm up tho chimney fiho could reach a crossing fl.u6 
where a good store of bottles nught bo hidden away, and n hen 
wont out to buy dnhk never did sho forgot to buy su eetstuff that 
would take all smell from her breath, nor did sho over neglect to 
complam of sick headaches, so that tho landlady might not guess 
tho reason of her constant siestas 
This period lasted until the sovereign he had given her was spent, 
and the lost drop from tho last bottle was drained Fcehng iciy 
bad one morning she had got up when Dick was asleep and finished 
what remained from overnight Tho dose did her good, but not 
having anything to eat after it, and fearing ho would smell it upon 
her, she had shammed dlncss, and refused to got up for breakfast 
For the same reason she liad oeen afraid to ask him for any money 
before he left Sho hoped to be able to pass one day at least 
without tasting drmk For an hour or more, ill and avretchod, 
hving upon herself like an animal m a state of torpoi , and hsten- 
ing to a senes of dreams that passed through her hrmn, she lay ' 
helpless and inert, plunged m a moody melancholy that robbed hor 
of all powers of will The landlady nhon she came to icmovc tho 
breakfast things spoke kindly, and asked if she might get her a cup 
of hot tea Sighing and complaining Kate consented, but when it 
was brought it tasted ns filth m her moutli, and she had to put it 
away By two o'clock she had succeeded in dressing herself , tho 
craving for hquor then became intolomblo , if sho didn’t take some- 
thing she felt she would die , to hear up against tho dreadful de- 
pression any longer was impossiblo , a little drop sbe must Inio to 
put her right, and she’d take no more But apply to tho Inndlad} 
she dared not, credit she liad none, being a strangci m tho iieigh- 
bourliood , and she had no clothes of hor own that slie could well 
spa^ At that moment her eyes fell on a pair of trousers belonging 
to Dick She felt ashatnod of herself, but she did not hesitate 
long The strength of hor desire killed her scruples, and with tho 
g^mont wmpped up in blown paper sho hurried out of tho house 
Dick would go on wearing wliat lie had on for at least a day oi two, 
and by that tune she would have tho money to redeem lus pair of 
best trousers 


So Mger was she that even tho ominous three gdt halls did not 
cause her to hesitate, and throinng her parcel dowm on tlic counter 
6tie asked how much thoy would give her upon it Fivo slullings 
was proposed She at once agreed, and was hunying away when 
toe man hand^ her a quantity of Icttei-s ho had taken out of oito of 
of ^'|*^ting them meclianically aside she thought ndtlung 

bcreil tUni ? the course of the evening, sho remcm- 

8 e Would iaie to put them away m somo place whore 
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Dick would bo likely to find tbeni, witliout, bow evei, being specially 
reminded of the absence of Ins trousers ‘ As sbe sought for a solu- 
tion of tins diflloultj' bei attention "w ns attracted by tbo fact that tbe 
bandwiitmg" was undoubtedly tbat of a woman Instantly, bke a 
file bummg sullenly in some dark dull twilight, a red flame of 
jealousy glowed through her di ink-sodden brain Ah i this was the 
business that kept him out all day, tliat did not leave him a moment 
to take liei out , it was to be frco to make love to this creature tliat 
ho had buried her, his lawful wifo, uji in this filthy hole at the back 
end of Ishiigton Fevenslily she -stioi o to lead, but the MS was 
veiy difiicult, and she boat her hands m httlo fits of mad lago at 
hei inability to decipher these extraordinary eflusions The cLissical 
cartoons puzzled her for a long tune, and holdmg her temples with 
both hands, Kate spelt tlirough a great deal of number four It was 
filled with allusions to heroes, tlie glory of manhood, and to the hor- 
rible river that guards the dominions of Pluto Several times lines 
such as the following — 

“Zeus, tlio mouarcli of hcavou, clothed in. the form of a mortal. 

Kneeling, caressed and caressing, drank from her hpsjoy and love-droughts ” 

caused Kate to dash the manuscript aw ay from her, and to bmst 
into hystencal tears 

Weio tlicse descnptions of love interviews which her husband 
had enjoyed ? Kate asked heraelf, without, however, being able to 
amve at any very definite conclusion 'Wlicnevei sbe thought she 
had hold of an important clue it slipped from her, lost m a flat fog 
of mythological references Hei very inability to understand, 
winch she attributed to drink, made her more angry, and she was 
on the pomt of teaimg tlie manusciipt piecemeal, when she saw 
Bomotlmig that looked hke prose on one or two of the flyleav cs 
The lady was ui the habit of writmg her notes on the back of Iiei 
poems, and from these, though they were much obscured by ridi- 
culously lugb-flown expressions, Kate w as enabled to gather that 
Dick and a certain ]\Irs Forest had taken a theatre, where they 
were rehearsmg Montgomery’s opera, preparatory to pioducmg a 
grand spectacular piece on an Indian subject by the aiflJior of the 
cartoons 

Staggering to her feet, Kate caught up the papers and heaped 
them away in one of Dick’s drawers Drunk as die was, the bitter- 
ness of what alio had just learned rose, hke hummg vapour, through 
her intoxication, and she was shaken hy an acute pain Every feel- 
ing w'as tortured to the utmost, as a victma’s joints might bo on 
the rack. The man she loved — ^yes, with a love that touched on tlio 
confines of madness — she now know was unfaithful to her Tlio 
, suspicion tliat had for months been gnawing at hei beait, serpent- 
like, opened its jaws to suck her down at once mto its monstrous 
gullet ^ Foi her there was nothmg now hut to dnnk She did not. 
caie now whether he saw her druM oi sober Wliat did it mattort" 
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So lio liad foimd a woinan vrlio -vvaa afcarbmg lutn m a fchcahe, and tlioy ^ 
%\orG roKearsmg Montgomery’s opora, and tliey liad never told Jiei 
a word about it They had lie’s or oflored lior a part, out had shut 
hor-up hero o’ut of the way Through the great gloom of g^cf a 
small Boriou ’ss lU often raise its face , and, like a small bird s call 
heard in the deeps of a loanng forest, this little cry of pomonal 
vanity sent forth from the bottom of her troubled heart a slmil, 

sharp note , , i , . 

And Montgomery I This was the reason ho had not boon to seo 
her , tins, then, -was the end of nil then fncndsbin 5 ' 

Her giaef appeared to her to be infinite, and, like clouds dnftm" ^ 
through a grey expanse, recollections of all she had suffered flowed 
through her mind, vnd conscious of the tcmble contradiction exist- 
ing between her life us she had dreamed it and as it lay before lier 
in all Its misorablo helplessness, she wept for houra Even tlio 
bottle of drink lay untouched, and it nns not until she lienixl her 
husband’s step on the stairs that a throb of courage leaped into hei 
heait 

Starting to her feat she stood waiting for liim, her eyes dilated 
■vnth passion She did not attempt to put .iway the bottle of gin 
AYlnt did it matter if lie know that she drmkl ^YaB it not ho who 
drove her to it ? Pusluu^ the door open, Dick n alked into fclio 
room with lus deliberate, mephantino niovomonts, Tlio first glance 
showed him what ho had to expect, and ho mwaidly hoped tliat it . 
was not going to he an all-night affair 

“ IVhore have you been 1 You don’t even come homo to dinner 
now,” she said in a voice made husky irilh dunk 

“ I couldn’t to day, I liad such a lot of business to look after,” ho 
answered in the most conciliatoiy manner ho could assume 

“Business 1 I know d d well what yom bus— mess was ! I 

know all about it You and your filthy woman, Mrs Eorcst, and 
the tiieatre she lias taken for you, where you are rehcarsmtr Mont- 
gomciy's opera,” Kate oxolaimed, sobeiedfoi a moment by the sheer 
force of her passion 

So astomshed ■was ho that instead of denying her accusations he 
stood wondering how sho had obtained hot information At those 
evident signs of culpability her auger mcreaaed She adiancod 
upon him, her teeth set and her eyes staimg as if thov were going 
' to drop from their sockets 

Dick watched m alarm. He really feared she was going mad, 
and with an instinctive movement ho put out his arms to lestram 
Jier 

Don t touch mo 1 don’t touch mo ! ” she screamed, while sho 
struck, at him with white clenched hands 
Dick defended himself inth fclie ease of a strong man, but never- 
thelc^ she managed to stnko Inm a lieavy blow acioss the face 

beast ! you hraS'!”^^’ ^ ‘ ’ 

Her sh neks rang through the house Pursumg her husband sho ^ 
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struck at ktm As sko ^tliorcd her sleek little body to spring, ho 
retreated round the table, like a luinbenng bull striving to escape 
fioni an attacking feline creatuie 

“All ' liovr do yon like tlintl” she cried as she tore bis facemtb 
bet nails, and slie laughed diabolically irhen she saiv the blood 
trickling down Ins cheeks “That will teach joii to go messing 
about lifter other women I’ll settle you before I’ve done witli 
you ■’ 

Dick asked her no more to keep quiet, but from tune to tune a 
fervid iiiaycr rose up in his mind tliat the landlady might be out 
Woie she not, it were absurd to hope sho would not hear, so awful 
was the noise - Chairs weie thrown down, the coalscuttle had been 
upset, and at last, as Dick tiied to get out of the loom, Kate rushed 
agamst the rosewood cabinet which stood next the door, and one of 
tbo gieen cluna vasqs was sent, with its glass shade, craslimg to the 
ground 

This unexpected incident caused Kate to pause in her attack, and 
in that moment the fictitious strength that passion had given ebbed 
suddenly from her, and she sank weak and breathless into a chair 
At the same time camo a knock at the door It was the land- 
Jady , and, hying to conceal bis wounds, Dick strove to say some- 
thing about Ins wife having liad a fit 

“ Fit or no fit, I hope you’ll leave my bouse to-morrow ” 

Dick made no nnswei, but shutting tlio door in the face of tbo in- 
dignant householder, went into the bedroom to wash the blood 
flora bis face Wlnlst so engaged ho kept a close watch on his 
info She Iiad poured herself out a largo glass of raw gm, but lie 
made no attempt to prevent her tlrmkmg it. 

“ The sooner she drinks herself helpless the better,’’ lie thought 
“ I shall then be able to put her to bed, and we shall have some 
peace ” 

For this purpose be leraamed ns long as possible out of sight, 
and as ho plastered his blocdmg face he wondered how he should 
accomit for his wounds to ilrs Forest Tlicro was no doubt bub 
“ that Kato had tom him very badly The semtebes she had given 
him before their mamage wero nothing to these One side of his 
nose was well-ni^h npped open, and there were two big, deep 
gashes running nght acioss Ins face, fiom the clieok-bone to liis 
cai It was very lucky, ho thought, she had not had Ins eye out 
But how was ho to account for lus face 1 It would never do to say 
he had cut lumsolf w hile shaving , and a hump agaiusb a wall m 
the dark did not, os an explanation, seem to huu at all satisfactory 
Against lus wife he felt no fiery resentment, only a vague and 
heavy i egret tliat she could not contam herself, that she could not 
help gmng way to those frantic joalouaies He had accepted m lus 
good-natured manner the theory that she only drauk when she was 
in a rage , but nOw as he undressed her and laid hei in her half- 
unloosened clothes upon the bed, his eyes wandered round the 
• room mquirmgly . a hitheito unperceived association of ideas 
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tstablislied itaolf m hiB mmdj tvnd as if by magic a tbousand uncon- 
Bidored tuflos oro bnked and revealed until tlie scattered ends " 
M ore formed into a masE of seoniingly irrefutable evidence Tlio 
langour, tbe momentary imconsciouBiiess, tbo blinking of the eyes, 
the \uolont passions — ^ho remcmbeicd tliem all, and tlieir meaning 
suddenly became clear Yea, tlioio was little doubt of it bis v, ife 
nns a confirmed dmnkaid But no sooner had the thought fmmed 
itself thou, rcBontmg the vileness of the accusation lie commenced 
to argue with hnnBolf He Itnow that she took a drop too much 
vhen she was m a'passion, bub behove that she was a confirmed 
drunkard he could not To be that she would have to drink con- 
stantly, and ho liad never found tlie smell of drmk upon her, nOr a 
trace of it in the place And yet — Here Dick’s eyes wandered 
round the room, and ho proceeded to make a thorough search The 
wardrobes, tlie cupboards behind tbe shutters, every recess jivas 
ransacked, but without avail Pleased at his failure to discov or 
proofs, hut still not convunced, ho stood m the middle of tho fldor 
irresolute At last tho fiioplaco attracted Ins attention Deciding 
instantly, as if with an inspuntion, lio walked to it Ho hesitated 
a moment, but, mastering bis repugnance, bo loaned, put bis arm 
up, and brought down a bottle Loolniig at it be lead, “ Best Old 
Tom ” Another and anoUior dive was made, untd five lirge-swod 
bottles wore placed on tho heaibhrug 

Comment was impossible, and hstenmg to tho hissmg gasbglit, be 
stood, unable to collect bis thoughts, wondering vaguely how long 
she would have taken to have made up tbo Inlf-dozen Then, 
gomg to the bodi-oom door, he looked at her Amid a mass of 
draggle-taded skirt a pair of worn elastic sides and a hit of Btnpod^ 
stockmg caught tho eye " 
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H'cvr moming when Dick, opened Ins eyes lie rose from Ins uncom- 
foi table position on the sofa, and stolo veiy softly on tiptoo to tlio 
bedroom door and looked in For a moment ho considered the 
possibility of abstracting the basin fiom the stand , but remembei- 
ing the stickmg-plaster on hia face, ho decided that the best tiling 
he could do would be to wash his hands and brush Ins clothes in a 
hairdresser’s shop Besides, as he had an appomtmcnt at the coinei 
of the Nabonal Gallery n lUi hirs Forest, it would not do to luii the 
risk of awakening his wife Tlio Ime of bottles on the hearthiug 
attracted his attention, and recalling as tliey did tlio terrible scene of 
the night before, a grey cloud passed ovei Ins face Foi a moment 
he thought of removing them, but a glance at the clock showed that 
he Iiad not a moment to lose, and ho limTied away 

He was very dusty and dirtj, but after the proposed twopenny 
clean, on the top of a ’bus ho sot hunself to think out the stage 
arrangement for the wedding of tlie Pimce Florimol 
With the exception of Ins domestic troubles, life had been flowing 
very smoothly for him of late In the first place, Mrs Forest w'as 
wildly in lo\e with him, and that meant receiving cheq^ues and 
classical cartoons The former weie for difTeront services rendered 
—the reconstruction of her opera, and the vaiious expenses con- 
nected with the theatre The reason for the sending of the latter 
was never explained, and Dick felt no curiosity on tlie subject, but 
contented himself wnth thanking the authoress foi hei gracious 
tlioughts 6f him, and changing tlie conversation as rapidly as pos- 
sible Tins was not difficult to do, for they had always much busi- 
ness to talk over whenever they met As mdicated by the letter 
that had fallen into Kate’s hands, Sirs Forest and Dick were tlie 
jomt propnelora of the Opera Coraique, and were now dady rehears- 
ing Montoomery’s opera With the hlkmg of the theatre Dick had 
liad very little to do “ Inspired,” os she said m one of her letters, 
“by lus god-hke presence, by the glory of his manhood, whoso 
magnificence made hei draain of the noble heroes of the Icelandic 
legends,” she had detenoined that a stage was the fittmg place for 
the exhibition of Ins “ seraph-hke quahties,” and liad acted accord- 
mgly On this point she would take no refusal, noi, mdeed, did 
Dick trouble her with one “ Most managements,” ho argued, 
“had been begun under simdar conditions, and had in the end 
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turned out very succcssfuL Wliy not tins ono ? To "bo sure, lie 
hadn’t much faith m her Indian opera, notwithstanding the hit of’ 
constiTictiou he had put into it, but that couldn’t be liclpcd Tliey ^ 
■were going, at any rate, to bcmnw'itbMontgomci-y’B piece, and that, - 
he felt sure, would turn out all light , paiticularlj smeo the sugges- 
tion he had made to Harding, -who had done the book, for the intro- < 
duchon of ceibain effects — a devilish clovei fellow— ho Iiad had his 
eyo on him for some time And, now' ho came to tlinik of it, it 
•wouldn’t bo a bad plan to get him to write up to Mis Horosl’s 
scenery and drosses ’'dlion hoi piece was a failure, tliey could jnit 
up the otlier, and in that w ay good material w ould not ho let go to 
waste Tlie only thmg was that Hnidmg was going m for writing 
novels, and didn’t seem to care much for tlieatncal woik Still, you 

could always get at authors when you luid a hit of com to show 
beforehand 

In this way Dick’s thoughts ran on until tho ommbus drove into 
Tiufalgar Square, and Mrs Foi cat’s waddbng w alk w as caught sight 
of She was the first at tho midezvous 

“Good lord'” ho said to huiiself, “isn’t she awful I If it 
weren’t for poor Montgomery and his piece I think I would drop Itei ” 
She certainly did look a ludicrous object As sbe advanced to 
meet lum, she smiled and ogled , and, liokling up hei skirt with 
tlio most coquettish movement, she held out to lum a soft perspir- 
ing hand 

“ You looked 80 noble, so grand, as you descondod grappling with, 
strong hands at tlie ladder, that I could not help thuikmg of my sixth 
classical cartoon. You received it, did you not ? ” 

“ Oh, yes 1 — yes, hut for the moment^ I cannot recall the passage 
you allude to ” 

“ 1 had no particular phrase m view, my hero, ray young god, m 
my thoughts , hut tho general tone— did you not notice 1 Then, 
after a long sdonco and a deep sigh, “ But did you not notice 
that I introduced some Imes, so as to lelieve the— the — of tho 
hexameter ? ' 

Of course I noticed it, ’ said Dick, who had throwm the padeet 
aside tlio moment he had satisfied himself that it contamod no note 
referrmg to cheques or tlie theatre, “and a very pretty song it 


“ 'Winch one do you mean ? 
tho PaiciB hegm their chant ? ” 
“Yes, that’s it ’’ 


Tho one Atalanta sings just before 


“ they falter. 

Thy Iiand hath struck them down 
Their woof tho Paroie altar 
Beware thy mother’s frown 1 
What Buoh am I in glory 
Comjiarud -with such ns thoo 1 
iVoiud, lu the conflict gory, 

That I had died for thee ' ’ ” 
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Witli lifted face HItb Forest recited tliese verses m a quaibng 
imdeitone, tlie socliot of her fal^o eye -watering profusely felie was 
not moio tban five feet liigh, Dick remained over sis feet, dragged 
down as lie v as by tlie hobbling little tub by his side 

“Of course you understand what -I meant to tell you in those 
verses'?” saidldrs Forest after a lotig silence 

Feanng a douainght avowal of love, ho squeezed the hand tliat 
lay on his arm 

“I like them as well as any I have wiatten They came to mo 
without an effort I never truly knew before the ecstasy of an in- 
spiration I was tlimking of introducing them into my opera. How 
w ould you advise me ? ” 

“lam afraid it is a bit serious, considered from the point of view 
sOf a musical setting,” he said, gladly availing himself of this occa- 
sion of changing the subject of the conversation, w Inch was bogmmng 
to alarm lum “ You know in an opew you want something more 
simple But that leinmda me Have you heard fiom Taylor about 
the pages’ dresses m the second act?" 

“ No , but I got a letter this mommg from the scene-painter 
Ho. writes to say that^ — ’’ 

“ Oh, that’s no matter, he can wait ' But -will you promise to 
come round with me to the costumier’s immediately after the 
rehearsal ? ” 

‘‘Of course I wiU promise you anything You know I can refuse 
you notlung ” 

All Dick cared was that her affection for lum should be sufficiently 
profoimd to ensure tlie safety of tlie ballet girls’ di esses To probe 
the secrets of her heart to any further extent he had no desire, and, 
eager to avoid any compromismg confidences, he entered into a 
long description concerning the piece and its prospects of success, 
ventuimg even to discuss the ultimate fortunes of the theatio 
iHiowing that he would he sure to stumble against some acquam- 
tance in the Strand, ho led his fair compiamon through Long Acre 
and romid by Drury Lane, praymg the whilo that she might not 
cast any more of those ludicrously languishing glances at him 
'IN’henovor they came to a comer he looked anxiously round to see 
if they woie watched She did look, he thought, so frightfully 
iidiculous, that it was a punisliment to have to walk in the street 
with her 

At last they arrived at the stage entrance In was in a small, 
narrow street Gi-oups of young girls and men who gave way re- 
spectfully bofoie them blocked up the pai cment Dick felt as if 
he should eie of shame 51x6 Forest picked up her ekirt, and flaunt- 
ing and flirtuig like a grotesque bird, passed into the theatre, 
foBow od by a smggenng crowd ' 

In the meantmie, Kate lay on her bed, helpless as ever, just as 
Dick had left her. It was not unLi ho had given his prclumnary 
I mall actions to the bdletgirls, and hlontgomery hod struck the 
first notes of lus opening chorus, tliat a ray of consciousness pierced 


298 


A MUJnslEll’S IHFE 


through tho heavy, drunhen stupor that pressed upon her 
■with vao'ue movements of hands, she endeavoured to fast 
tho fiont of her dress, and svith a groan rolled hersoif out or 
the light But hei offoits to fall hack to insensibility nere un- 
availing Implacable as tho dawn that slips and swells throng i 
the veils of night, a pale waste of consciousness forced itself upon 
her First came tho curtains of the bed, tlien the haie hlnntoiess 
of the -nail, and then tho gvoat throbbmg pam tlmtlay like a lump 
of lead just above her fotohcai Her mouth nas clammy as if it 
uero filled with glue, her hmhs weak as if by violent blows they 
liad been beaten to a pulp She was all pain, hut, woise still) a 
horror, huge and black, of her life ciushod and temfied her, until 
she buried her face ui the pillow and v, opt and moaned for mercy 
Nevertheless, to remain la bed was impossible Tho pallor of the 
place Was mtulorahle, and slidmg her legs over tho side she stood, 
scarcely able to keep her feet. Tho room swam as if in a mist , sho 
held her head u ith clasped hands , tho top pf it seemed to ho hft- 
mg off Witli much difficulty she staggered as fai as tho chest of 
di-awors, and remamed for some mmutes trying to rocoi ci herself, 
thmkmg of ■nhat had liappened overnight Sho had been 'drunk, 
sho knew that, hut where was Dick 1 Wliero had ho gone to ? 
"Wliat had she said to him ? Ah. mental effort u ns agony , but sho 
had to tlunk, and strammg at tho tliroads of memoiy', sho strove to 
follow one to the end But it was no use Hopelessly it en- 
tangled, and with a low cry sho moaned, “ Oh, my poor head ' my 
poor head 1 I cannot, cannot remember ” Still, tlie (juestion, 
\Vhat has become of Dick ? continued to torture lier Baiaing her 
face suddenly from her arms, she hitched up her falling skirts, and 
seeing at that moment the bottle on tlie table, slio went into the 
Bittmg-i-oom and poured herself out a little, whicli she mixed with 
watoi 

“ Just a drop,” she murmured to herself, “ to puU mo •together 
Oh 1 never will I take too much again , it "was his fault , until ho 
put me m a passion I was aU right ” 

But at that moment the fi^vo bottles wbich Dick had taken out of 
tho oluniney and had left stauduig m a Ime on tlio hearthrug caught 
her eyes, and she let fall on tho table tho tumbler she hold in her 
hand The thoughts the hquor had awakened in her woio suddenly 
pa^ysed, and aU doivn her body she felt herself breaking into a 
cold s-weat 

&o he has found it out — ^so lie has found it out,” sho murmured 
o liemelf , and. then tho sharp grinding noise of teeth was hoard, 
uei glance darkened, a lowoiong expression fixed itself upon hoi 
t ice, and with treuihhng fmgoi-s she poured herself out nuothei 
gla^ of gm-and-M ater A now life tlion seemed to generate, to be 
melting through her , ideas began to define themselves 
Por spying after me,” she murmured through 

as tho fan of a curtom, hatred, bitter aM black, fell ui fiont of hej 
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mincl, and m sullen impotence she raged against lier liusband 
His innocence and her own culpability were as oil that fed, and as 
winds that bloirtlie flames of her passion To trample him under 
her feet, to tear lura as a starving beast teaia raw flesh, was all that 
she could now tlimk of She had not even presence of mind to in- 
vent an excuse ivhereby she might charge him with some pait of 
her fault, of lioi sin Up and down tlie room slio walked, iranguig 
her hands, beating tliem agamst the funuture in frantic paiox3'sms 
of fury Her rage was blmd and deaf , only a faint colour of blood 
danced before her eyes, and it was tlius she remembered the scenes 
of overnight, how she had tom hifl cheeks and had seen the blood 
-flow To do so again her fingers itched, and she longed to feel his 
flesh yielding beneath the sharp nails Hoi nerves weie stiung 
like strained cords for the conflict The sohtude of the room 
irritated her , up and down she went, gradually weimng out tho 
fictitious strengtli tlie glass of gm-nnd-wator she had diunk had 
giien hei, and this continued untd she again staggered midei a 
profound feeling of weakness Then she poured out some moie 
spiiits, and, having drunk them undiluted, she sank into a chair 
But when tho first moments of exhaust. on wore over she commenced 
to think more calmly, and tlirough the stupor of her brain, 
clumsily, thoughts he^n to appear The curtam of black hate 
was still uudrawm , but it was no longer tossed to and fro m gusts 
of passion, and more melancholy than ever in its foldless extent, it 
lay befoie hei eyes - 

She felt that she should never forgive him , and whenever she 
saw tho five bottles, she expenenced a sudden revolt, and her anger 
threatened to break fortli again into wild gesticulations But the 
gin held her hack witli mild persuasiveness, and foi a long time 
she sat moodily thinking over her wrongs And as her thoughts 
wavoied they grew softer and more argumentatu e She considered 
tho question from all sides, and, reasomng with herself, was dis- 
posed to conclude that it was not all her fault If she did clrmk, it 
was ]calousy that drove her to it Why wasn’t lier faitlif nl to hei ? 
Had she not given up evcrytlimg for him ? Why did he want to 
ho always runnmg after a lot of other women? Where was he now, 
she’d hko to know ? As tins question appeared in the lens of her 
thought, she raised her head fiom the hand on which it had sunk, 
and staled vacantly mto space Boozed as she vas, the memory of 
the letters she had seen appealed tocher 

“Uh, yes, that’s whole he’s gone to, is it?” she murmured to 
herself “So he’s down with his poetess at the Opera Comique, le- 
hearsing Montgomery’s opera ” 

Slowly a determination to follow lum formed itself m her nimd, 
and she managed to map out the course that she v^ould have to 
pursue It seemed to her that she was besot with difiiouHies To 
begin with, she did not know where tlie tlieatre vas, and she could 
not conceal from herself the fact that she was scarcely in a fit state 
to take a long walk through the London streets The spirit drimk 
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on an ompty etomacli. liad gone to her liead , slio reeled n httlo , 
when she ualivcd , and her own incapacity to act maddened hor ,- 
Oh, cood heavens ' how hoi head was splitting ' htit would slio _ 
not give to bo all light ]nst for a couple of liours, jnst long enough 
to go and teU that beast of a husband of hors what a pig lie was, 
and let the whole theatre know how ho was treating Ins wife it 
was he nho drove her to druik Yes, she nould go and do tins 
Her head, it was true, seemed as if it were going to roll off her 
shoulders, but a good sponging would do it good, and then a bottle 
or two of soda n ould put her quite straight— so straight th it nobody 
would know tliat sbe had touched a drop 
It took Kato about half an houi to make lier amn^omentfi-' In 
a basin she drenebed herself, and regaidless of her dioss, let her 
hair lie dripping on her shoulders The landkvdy brought liornp 
the soda-water, and seeing what a state her lodger was in, placed it 
on the table witliout a word, witliont oven referring to the notice 
to quit she had given overnight Steadying her voice as best she 
could, Kate asked her to call a cab 
‘ Hansom, or four-n heeler ? ” 

“ Fo — four wheel — er — ^if you please ” 

“ Yes, that’ll suit you best,” said the nomnn, ns she nont dorni-. 
stairs “ You’d perhaps fall out of a hansom If I were your hus- 
band I’d break every bone m your "body ” ’ , 

Nevertheless, Kato was now much more sober, and weak and 
sick she leaned back upon the hard cushions of the clattenng cab 
Her moutli was full of water, and the shifting angles of the 
streets produced on her an effect smular to Bca-sicloicss Ijondon 
rang in her ears , she could hear a piano tinkling , she saw 
Dick directing the movements of a lino of girls Then her 
dicam was brought to an end by a gulp Oil ' tlic fearful * 
nausea, and she did not feel bettor until, flooding hci diess 
and ruining tlio icd velvet seats, all she had drunk came up The 
vomit, however, brought her gieat relief, and had it not been for 
a little dizziness and wealcncss, she would have felt quite right when 
she arrived at the stage-door Sho was in a teniblo state of diifr 
and untidmess, but she noticed notliing , her mind was now fully 
occupied in tlimkmg what sho should saj , first to the stage-door 
keeper, and then to her liusband But suddenly an immense lassi- 
tude 01 erwhclmed hoi She did not seem to have courage enough 
for auytlnng, and she felt as if she would like to sit down on ' a 
doorstop and cry Tlie menacmg throats, the bitter uphraiduigs 
she had intended, all dipped from her like dieains, and she felt 
utterly wretched 

At that moment, m her little walk up the pavement she found 
hci'sclf opposite a piibhc-liouse Something whispered in hoi ear 
tuat after nor sickuep one bttlo nip of brandy was necessary, and 
would put lior straight m a moment Sho hesitated, but somo one 
nusbed her from hohmd and slie went in Then a foiu of brandy 
ficshened her up wonderfully It enabled ber to think of what 
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Bho liad como to do, and to rcnioindier how badly sho nas borng 
treated A second dnnk put light into lior eyes and wickedness 
into her head, and she felt sho could, and would, face the devil 
“ I’ll give it to him , Idl tench him that I’m not to be trodden on,” 
sho said to liei'seK as she strutted manfully, nalking on hei heels 
so as to avoid any nnsteadmoss of gait, toward the aktge-door 

Tlio man in tlie httlo box n as old and feeble He said he would 
send her name by the first peison goui" down , but Kate was not 
in a mood to biook delays, and, profiting by Ins inabihty to stop 
her, she banged tluough the swingmg door and commenced tlio 
descent of along flight of steps Bolon hor was tlie stage Be- 
tween the wings she ctmld sec tlio gnis langed in a scmicucle 
Dick, with a big staff in hand, stood in fiont of tho footlights direct- 
ing the moiements of a procession which was being formed, the 
imuo tinkled merrily on tlio 0 P side 

“ Mr Cliappel, would jou be good enough to play tlio ^ Just put 
tins ui } our pocket ' oboma ovci agaui?” cned Dick, stamping lus 
stall heanly upon the boaids 

“ Kow then, gnls, I hear a gieat deal loo much talking going on 
at tho back tliore I dm o saj it is very amusuig , but if you’d try 
to combine busmess with pleasure How, who did I put m section 
one ? ” 

Kate hesitated a moment, aiiostcd by tho tones of his voice, and 
she could not aioid thinking of tho time when she used to play 
Olairctto , besides, all tlio well-known faces weie tlieio Oiu hves 
mo \ 0 as in circles , no mattoi what strange yicissitudes wo pass 
tlirough, wo generally find oui'solves gliding once more mto the 
well-knoivn grooves, and Dick, m forming the present company, 
had naturally folltn back upon tho old hands, who had trai died 
with him in tlie countiy They were nearly all there Moifcuncr, 
with Ins ringlets and Ins long nasal drawl, stood, as usual, m tho 
wings making ill-natuied romaiks Dubois stnitted as before, and 
tiltmg his bishop’s hat, explained that ho would take no fuithei 
engagement as a singer , if people would not lot him act they would 
have to do without him. Sliss Lesho, with hor dj’cd hair tucked 
neatly aw ay under hor bomict, smiled as agreeably as over Beau- 
mont tilone scorned to bo inissiiig, and Montgonioij , m all the im- 
portance of a going-to-be-produccd autlior, stiodo alouo up and down 
the stage, apparbntly busied in tliought The tails of a Hewniaiket 
coat still flapped about his thin legs, and when ho appeared in pro- 
£lo agamst tho sconoiy lie looked, as he always had done, like the 
' flatting shadow throu u by an onoxmoua magic-lantern 

Sullenly Kate watched them, tightly gripping tho rail of tho 
staircase Tlie momentary softenmg of heart, occasioned by tho 
romcnibrance of old tnnes, died away in the bitterness of the 
tliought that sho who had counted f6i so much was now pushed mto 
a corner to live forgotten or disdamed Why was she not rehears- 
ing there With them 1 sho asked herself At once the answ'er came 
Because j our husband bates you — because he wants to make love 
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to another woman Then a flood of mad pn-ssion nislied to' her 
head and, as a torrent a leaf, ifc earned lier donm the steps and sent 
lior rushing on to tlie stago She did not hnoiv hat bUg \\ as clouig , 
she remoniher not the dn-ty disoi-der of her person , she did not 
even hear Mortimer and Dubois cry out as she pushed past, 
“ Tliore’s Mrs Lennox 1 ” She thought of notlung hut to revenge 

llGTSOlf ^ 

In the middle of the stage, howeaer, slic looked round, discoun 
tcnanccd hy the silence and the crowd, and, hoping to cMm her, 
Dick advised her, in wliispors, to go upstairs to Ins room But tun 
was the signal for her to break forth — 

“Go up to your room?" sho scicamcd. “Ngvoi, novor 1 
you suppose it is to talk to you that I came hero 1 No, I dospiso 
yon too mudi I hate you, and I want ovei’y one hero to know how 
you treat mo ” 

With a dull stare sho exammed the circle of girls wlio stood 
n hispenng in groups, as if sho wore going to address ono m par- 
ticular Several drew hack, fnghteuod Dick attempted to say 
somethuig, but it seemed that tiio very sound of Ins voice was 


enough 

“ Go away, go away I ” she exclaimed at the top of her voice 
“ Go away , don’t touch me 1 Go to that noman of yours — ^IMra 
Foicst — go to her, and bo damned to yon, you beast 1 Yon know 

she IS paying for overytlung hero You know that jyou are ” 

“For goodness sake leinemhcr nhat you are saying,” said Dick, 
intoiTiipting, and trembling ns if for his life Ho cast an anxious 
glance around to see if the lady in question n as witlim ho.ulng 
Fortunately she was not on the stage 

The chorus, looking like a school in thou walking dresses, cron ded 
timidly forward Tlie carpenters had ceased to hammer, and weio 
peeping down from the flies , Kate, like tlio girl in tho piant dress 
sho had seen drunk outside the public-house, stood halancing horsdf 
and staring blindly at those who surrounded her Leslie and Mont- 
gomery, in the position of old fnonds, wore ondoai ouung to soothe 
her, whilst Moitimer and Dubois argued passionately as to^nhon 
they had seen her drunk for the first time Tho fiist infeistcd that 
nhen she had joined them at Hanley sho was a hit mebnated , the 
latter declared that it had begun with the champa<mo on hci 
weddmg-day “ 

‘‘ Don’t yon remember Dick was mamed with a scratched face ?’ 
‘ To ]ud^o from present appearances,” said the comedian, foioinc 
Ills nords slowly tluough his nose, “he’s likely to die ivith one ’ 
At tins sally tlueo supers retued into the wings holding thoir sides 
and Dubois, furious at being outdone in a joke, nalkcd anayn 
high dudgeon, calling Moitimer an unfeeling biuto 
In the meantme the drunken row was n axing every momon 
inorc funouB Struggling frantically inth her fnonds, l^to callot 
attention to tho sticking-plaster on Dick’s fate, and declared tha 
she n ould do for him 
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“ You see 'nliat I g.u o him last night, and he deserved it Oh ! 
the hcast 1 and 1 U give Inm more , nndif youhncw all you wouldn't 
blame me It’ was ho Aiho seduced mo, who got mo to run away 
from homo, and he deserts me foi other wom^n But ho sha’n’t, 
he sha n’t, he shn'n t , I’ll kill luin first , yes, I "Will, and nobody 
shall stop mo ” 

Looking quite broken vrith shamo, Dick listened to tlieso awful 
lianmgues Ho bad, m oveuso foi the absence of his wife, told 
jMortunoi and Montgomery that London did not agree with her, 
and lliat she had to spend most of hor time at tlio seaside All had 
condoled with him They were searching London for a second 
ladj% and that Mrs Lonnov was 3U3t the jiei-son they wanted for the 
part all had agreed VTliat a pitj , thej' said, aim u as not in ton n 
At the present momont Dick wished her the othoi side of Jordan 
For all he knew , sho might remain screaming at Inm tlio w hole day, 
and if Mrs Forest came back — well, he didn't know wliat would 
hapjicn, the whole gamo would then be up the spout, and hat a 
shamo, for IMontgomcry’s opera, ho felt sure, icould bo a success 
Perhaps the best tluug to do would be to tell luoi of tlie danger his 
piece was in , ho might be able to get Kate away Thej had 
always been friends , sho might listen to him 

Such weio Dick’s reflections os he stood bashfully tiying to aioid 
the ejes of lus ballct-girls Ho ready didn’t know where to go 
In fiont of him there was a wall of people, whereon certam faces 
detached thorasehos He saw Dubois’ muinuung mug widening 
with dehglit until the grm fomed a semi-cn'clo round tho Jew 
nose Moi timer looked on with tho mock earnestness of a tortuied 
samt m a slainod glass window Tlio girls’ faces, it must bo said, 
all e\prc8scd pity , and a tall woman, who leaned a delicately 
gloicd hand on a super’s shoulder, looked as if she wero going to 
melt w ith compassion 

But Kate, although hold by Montgomery and Miss Leslie, still 
continued to advance The long black hair hung in disordci-ed 
masses , hor bi-ow n eyes w ere shot with goldcii hghts , tho green 
tints in hci face became, in hor cvcessivo paJloi, dirty and ahomm- 
ablc m colour, and sho seemed, indeed, more like a demon than a 
woman as her sci earns echoed through the empty tlieatio 

“By Joao 1 we ought to put up Jane said Mortimer 

“If she avere to play the mad woman like that, we’d be sure to 
draw' full houses ’1 

“ I behove you,” said. Dubois , but at that moment he was in- 
tomijitcd by a violent scream, and suddenly discngnmng heiself 
from those who hold her, Kate rushed at Dick With one hand 
she grappled him by tlie tluoat, and before anyone could interfoio 
she succeeded in nearly teaimg tho shirt from Ins back 

Wlien at length thej wore separated, she stood staring and pant- 
; mg, every fibre of hot being stramed wath passion , and it was not 
until someone, m a foohsh attempt to pacify hei,\ ontmedto sidewtK'-"' 
hot m lior denunciations of her husband, tliat alie affoin bursfc'fortK. 
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“How slioiild sucli ns jou dnro to say a woul against Inm 1 X 
wdl not hear linn abused ' No, I wdl not , I say be is a good ma? 
Yos, yes bo is a good nmn, tlio best man tint c\ oi lived 1 she ox- 
claunod, stampmg boi foot on Ibe boards, “the best man 
lived 1 I wdl not hoar a woi-d against him 1 No, i will not 1 lie s 
my husband , ho mnmed mo 1 Yes ho did , I can shon my cortiu* 
cate, and that’s more than nnj one of you can I bnon yoi^j 
danmod lot of hussies 1 I know you , I was one of you ni:^elt 
You think I wasn’t. Well, 1 c.ui prove it Y'ou go and ask Mont- 
goraeiy if I did not play Sorpolette all through the tonntry, ana 
Clairotte too I should like to see any of jou do that, with thf 
exception of Lucy, who was always a good friend to mo , but tlic 
rest of you I despise as the dirt undci my foot , so do you tbmt 
that I would permit you — tliat I came heio to listen to mj busbiinc 
being abused, and by such as you 1 If he has lus faults he’s account 
able to none hut me ” “ , 

Hero she had to pause for lack of bieath , and Dick, it ho hai 
been pursumg lus shirt-stud, which had i-ollod into the footlights 
now diow lumself up, and in lus stage commanding voice doclarci 
tlio rehearsal to he caoi Some few of the girls bngcred, but the; 
wore beckoned away by others, ivho saw that the present time ava 
not suitahlo for the discussion of hoots, and tights, and dressing 
rooms There was thou no one loft but Leslie, Montgomery Dicl 
Kate, and Harding, who, twasting bis monstaclie, watched an 
listened apparently w ith the greatest interest 

“ Oh, you have no idea what a nice woman she used to be, an 
IS, wcio it not foi tliat cursed dnnk,” said Montgomery, wntli tl 
tears lunmiig dowm lus nose “Y’ou lemembei nor, Leslie, don 
you I Isn’t wbat I say true ? I novel liked a woman so much : 
mj life ” 

“You w ere a fiiond of hers then ? ” said Hardmg 
“ I should Hunk I was ” ^ 

“ Tlion you novci were — Yes, yes, I understand. A btt 
friondslup flavoured with love Yes, yes Wears bettor, porhaj 
than the genuine article Wliat do you think, Leslie ? ” 

“Not had,” said the prima donna, “ foi people with po 
appetites A kind of diet suitable for Lent, I should think ” 

I a title for a short story, or bettor still for an opcrotl 
Wliat do you think, Montgomery ? Shall I do you a book eiititl 
hotel s%n Lent, or A Lotefs Lent ? and Lesbe will—” 

“ bfoi I won’t. None of your forty daj s for mo ” 


I can t understand how you people can go on talking nonsor 
t. passing undoi your eyes,” cried t 


with a scene so terrible passing hndoi , 

musician, as he pomtod to Kate who was calhng after Dick as £ 
sta"gOTed m purmit of him up the stairs towards the stage -door 
Well, what do you want me to do ?” 

“ She’ll disgrace him in tlie stioot ” 

lo n ^ ^ never mteifcie m a love affair , and tine 

13 evidently the great passion of a hfo ” 
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. Casting an indignant glance at the noyelist, Montgomery rushed 
af|:ei lus fiienda , but ivhen ho armed at the stage-door he saw the 
uselessness of his inteifeience 

In the naiTow street, where the sun sweltered between the old 
houses that leaned and lolled upon the huge black traversing beams 
like aged women on crutches, aimd the stage carpenters, the chorus- 
girls, the idlers that a theatre collects, standing with one foot in 
the guttei, where vegetable refuse of all kinds rotted, Kate raved 
against Hick in language that was fearful to hear Her beautiful 
black hail was now hangmg over her shoulders like a mane , some 
one had trodden on her dinss and nearly tom it from her waist, 
^and, in and curiosity, women witli dyed hair peeped out of a sus- 
pioious-looking tobacco shop Over the way, stuck under an over- 
hanging window, like a yellow eye, was an orange-stall , the pro- 
prietress stood watohmg, wlulst a crowd of vemun-like children ran 
forward, delighted at tlio prospect of seemg a woman beaten 
Close by, m slurt-sleeves, tlio pot-boy flung open tbe public-house 
door, partly for the purpose of attracting custom, half with the in- 
tention of lotting a httlo air mto the bar-room 

Oil, Kate 1 1 beg of you not to go in there, ” said Hick , “you’ie 
had enough , do come home 1 ” 

“Come homo 1” she shrieked, “and with you, you beast' It 
was you who seduced mo, who got me away from my husband ” 
This occasioned a good deal of amusement in the crowd, and 
several voices asked for mformation 

“ And how did he manage to do tliat, marm ?” cned one 
“ ^Vith a bottle of gin AVlrnt do you tiunk 1 ” ciied another 
There wore moments when Hick longed for the earth to open , 
but ho neveitbeless continued to try to pieveut Kate fiom entering 
the pubhe-houBO 

“ I will dimk 1 I wdl drmk 1 I will dnnk 1 And not because 
I bko it, but to spite you, because I hate you ’’ 

MHien she came out she appeared to be a little quieted, and Hick 
tried very hard to persuade her to get mto a cab and drive home 
But the very sound of lus voice, tlie very sight of lum, seemed to 
excite her, apd m. a few moments she bioko forth mto the usual 
hamigue Several tmies the temptation to run away became 
almost uiesistible, but with a noble eflbi-t of will ho forced himself 
to remam with her Hoping to avoid some part of tlio iidiculo 
that was being so liberally sliov ered upon him, he besought of hei 
to keep up Druiy Lana and not descend into the Stiund 

“Ton don’t want to be seen with mo , I know, youd prefer to 
walk theio with Mrs Foiest You think I shall disgrace you 
Well, come along then. 

“ Look at me here, look nt mo thoro, 

, Cnhcise me e\ ory whore 

, I am Eo Bweet,” «c , 

' ‘ Thafls light, old woman, give us a song She knows the game,” 
answered another 
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Raising lu8 big hat from lus Iicad, Dick mped lus face, and ns if 
divining lus oxtaoinc despair, Kato left off singing and dancing, a 
the pioccBsion proceeded m quiet past sevoinl dillercnt w ino-sliops. 

It a as not until they came to Short’s she declared she wns djing 
thiist and must have a dinik Dick forbade the barman to ser\e 
her, and brought upon hmisolf tlio most shocking abuse luiowiiig 
tliat ho iTould bo suie to meet a crowd of his “ pals ’ at the baicty 
bar, ho used overj endeavour to pcisundo her to cross the stioet aiio. 
got out of the sun , 

“Don’t botlierme with jour sun,” she exchinned surlily , ana 
then, as if struck by the meaning of the word, she said, “but it 
Hasn’t a son, it h as a daughter , don’t you remember ?” 

‘ ‘ Oh, Kate ! bow cau you speak so ’ ” 

“Speak sol I say it naa a dauglitor, and she died , and you 
said it was my fault, as you say evcrj’tlimg is my fault, j on beast 1 
you venomous beast ! Yes, she did die It was a pity j I could 
hai 0 loved her ” 

At this moment Dick felt a heavy band clapped on his shoulder 
Turning inund be saw a pal of lus 

“ What, Dick, my boy 1 A drunken chorus lady , trying to got i 
hci home 1 Always up to some cliantablo action ” 

“ No , she’s my wife ” ,, 

“ I beg your pai-don, old chap , you know I didn t mean^ it , 
and the man disappeared into the bar-room 

“Tes, I am his wife,” Kato slrriokcd after him “I got tliat 
mucli right out of him at least , and I played the Sorpolotte in tire 
Cloches 

“ Look at mo hero, look at mo there 1 ” 

she sang, Ihrtmg inth her abommablo skirt, amused by the ap- 
plause of the roughs “ But I’m going to have a drink hero,” she 
said, suddenly breaking ofE. 

“ No, you can’t my good woman,” said the stout guai-dmn at tlio 
door 

“ And why — why not ? ” 

“That don’t matter You go on, or I’ll liave to give you in 
chaige ” 

Kato was not yet so drunk tliat the words “ m charge ” did not 
frighten her, and she answered humbly enough, “ I’m hcio wi— th 
my hu s band, and as you are so im — impeitment I shall go — go 
elsewhere ” 

At the next place they came to Dick did not protest against her 
being served, but waited, confident of the result, until she liad bad 
her four of gm, and came rcelmg out into lus arms ,Sh iLmg her- 
self free she sLiiod at him, and when ho was fully lecognised, 
cui-sod him foi his damned mteiferonco But it could not last 
much longer She could now scarcely stand on hei logs, and, much 

0 her husbmid s relief, after staggoiang a few yards further, she 
fell helplessly on tlio pavement ■ 

Oallmg a cab, be bundled her mto it and drove away 
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“ Oh, Dick, deiiT 1 ivkat did I do jestorday ? Do tell me ? Was I 
very Molcnt?" 

“ Wlmt 13 the use of goin" over that again ? It is over now We 
must packmp our things and gob out of this house ” 

“ But u-on't the landladj let us stay ? Oh ! what shall I do ? It 
IS I who am getting you turned out of the house It is niy fault , I 
know it IS , it 18 my fault ' 

“ It doesn’t matter whose fault it is You had better get up and 
get diessod " 

“ Bub I can't — ^I can’t 1 feel so ill Oh, my head ' my head 1 ” 

“ I dare say you do feel lU , it would bo nstomshing if you 
didn’t ” 

“ But I never will again Oh, that I promise yon But do tell 
me u hat I did , I don’t q^uite I'omembor Did I not go down to the 
thoatio 1 ” 

“You did” 

“ And I disgraced you ? Oh, no ' don’t say that I disgraced you ! 
And tlioso wounds on youi face — the sticknig-plastoi , I didn’t do 
tliat , don’t tell mo that I did that , I lovo you too much ’’ 

“ If you love me you have a queer way of sliowing it, that’s all I 
con say ” 

“ Oh yes 1 I do lovo youhettoi than anythmg in the world, better 
tluin my very life Oh, Dick I don’t say I don’t lovo you , don’t — 
don’t ! ” 

“ I don’t say anything, I only ask you to get up We have to bo 
out of tins by tu elvo o’clock ” 

“ Yes, and through my fault I tlirough my fault 1 But not all 
my fault You said ]ust now tliat you did not behove I loved you 
Well, do you think if it woie not lovo 1 would do nil I do ? it is 
love of you that is kiUmg me — that is drivmg me to my ruin Yes, 
you needn’t laugh , it is as I say It maddens mo to think that 
you are lookmg at othei women I can’t control mj self when I 
tlunk you ore speakiug to one It is that that drives me to drmk, 
for you are, I know, surrounded by them all day long , and you 
never once think of me It is that that is kilhng mo , it is that that 
drives mo to drink Ah 1 yes it is , you mustn’t smde All I say 
IS, I assure you, the tmbh and no more than the truth , and if you 
could only know how much I love you you might pity me — ^you 
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mK-lifc forgive It is not all 103 fault , it n as finding out aixiuu 1. 
Foiest that drove mo to desperation^ I could not stand it 7 ^^ 
brain ivas on file, and I had to drink - 

» And hovr did you find out about Foi-ost ? r 

“Oh 1 1 nns told it , I was told it A\ hat docs it matter ? My 
head 18 spbtting I am the v-ietchcdest noman alive Oli ! done 
tease mo now! I naut you^to forgive me if 3 on can, and lA 
piomiso never to dnnk again " 

“Well, whoovei told 3 ou about Mrs Forest told you a be i-hcro 
IB, I swear, notliing between hoi and mo She is a writer , a woman 
of talent, and she wants me to help her to biang out her piecra, Uiac 
18 all And by kickmg up rows, and coming don n to tlio tlioati 
drunk, you are only taking the bread out of our mouths I am non 
m a veiy good position, and will hold it if you don’t contrive ana 
you are doing your very' best — to kick me out of it ’ 

“Oh, Dick 1 how can you talk to mo so? it is unkind of you 
How can you think that 1 would do anything to inyuic you? 

“ AVell, lb 13 useless to discuss the question any fuidhor '> u 
haio to got out of tins place by tnelvo o’clock, and it is eleven 
non ” ■ 

This conversation took place the mommg aftoi the scene at to- 
hearsal KAto was in bed , Diet sat on a chair, staling vaguely' al 
a portmanteau nliicli lay gapmg m the middle of the floor Hi 
looked V017 weary, and of ton on expression of hopelessness cloudcc 
lus face 

“For goodness’ sake get up, Kate There is no uso lying tliori 
complaming of mo, yourself, and oveiythmg else ’’ 

“ Well, there’s no uso bomg cros*’ with mo I do feel so ill, S' 
ilk My head seems as if it were splitting ’’ 

“ But, sphttuig or not splitting, youH bar 0 to gob up,’’ said Dick 
losing patience 

But tlio only answer he got was a moan , and it was impossible t 
persuade hei to leave the tossed, tumbled bedclothes until the land 
lady came upstair's, and warned tliem that it was half-past elevoi 
and that they must make liasto Then, staggering on to the flooi 
Kate sought for her stockings The pi ogress of dressing was avfi 
to follow Duiy, bmp petticoats a week old were tied any ho 
round her waist Garters could not he found, and a piece of tl 
lining of a diess was used instead The dress was bundled 0 
bko a bag, and the boots were left unbuttoned . 

“ Well, I do pity a man who has a vrfe like that,” said the lam 
lady , “ and he is so gentle, too, with hoi ” 

“ Hussies hke hei always has mce husbands,” said the*maid-of-al 
worln ‘ ‘ It isn’t like my poor sister, who has been beaten black ai 
blue ’ 1 

From Islrngton Dick took bis wife to Holborn, to the bouse of 
voman ho know, andavlio,]io hoped, nould mow his vife’s faiil 
with a little more indulgence than their lost landlady It was me 
unpleasant to he turned out at such extremely short notice, no mi 
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ter wlmfc tlie rights and wrongs of the case might be , and to guard 
against a repetition of tlie scene ho resolved to make a little ev- 
phnation in the parloui when Kate went up to the sitting-room to 
take off her bonnet As he anticipated, Mrs Stevens proved \ery 
docffe Many were the bland looks of sympathy, many were tho 
speakuig glanees, which said as plainly as words, “ All ! yes, I 
undemtand , I have heard of such things Of course, we must look 
after her, and hope for tho best ” 

AU this was very encouraging, and Koto heisolf was profuse in 
her promises of amendment She was resolved nevei to touch liquoi 
again Come wliat may, she would nevei again let a drop pass lior 
lips The only thing she had to complain of was that slie was a bit 
lonely sitting at home all day She had no fnends in London She 
did not knbw whore to go to, and at mght tlie tune seemed i ery 
long, indeed, waiting up for lum — he never was home before half- 
past twelve Would he see and got her an engagement at some 
theatre? She didn’t mind what she got to do She only wanted 
Bometlung to occupy hor tune Besides, she would be eainuig her 
bit, and in these baid tunes every little helps 

Dick promised to do u hat he could He would that very day 
cut round and see if theio was anythmg going , if so, he would 
let hor know But now he must positively bo oft He had an 
appointment, and would miss it if he stayed a moment longer And 
with a lecommehdation to her to cultivate the landlady's society, he 
rushed away 

Dick had said that he would look out foi an engagement for his 
mfo, because it was not in Ins nature to answer ” No ” to auytliing 
in tho world Had ho been asked for a star out of the sl>y, he 
would undoubtedly have rephed, “ Ceiininly, I’ll see what I can do 
for jou " His present opinions concerning Kate amounted to no- 
thing He meiely wished to koop her out of tho way She might 
reform or might nob , on that point he could not speak , but to get 
her an engagement either at his own or any othei theatre he hadn’t Uie 
slightest intention How did he know what row she might not 
kick up, and what she might not say about himself oi Mi-s Foiest ? 
Besides, he leaUy hadn’t the tmie Ho had now to cut doivn to 
"see about the spangles on the hallet-girls’ di esses, and at one o’clock 
he had an appointment with Mrs Forest at the theatic Foitu- 
nately, he told the old lady that he was married She had nearly 
died of it, but he was not sucli a fool as to have nsked tho chance 
that any one else should teU her , it was hettei that it should 
have come from him She had borne it better than he expected. 
Diunkcnness was a famous excuse No lady minded a dinnken 
woman if she were kept out of tho way That ivas tho prmcipal 
tiling — ^keop her out of the way 

Upon such Imos ran Dick’s thoughts, as, with a huge limp, ho 
huriicd away in the direction of the Stiand, leaving Kate weak, 
helpless, and ill in the lonehucss of tlieir new lodgmgs Her thoughts 
were now occupied solely with tho problem how' she was to em'e 
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horaolf of her vaco But as filiQ conaulcred fclio qucabion, tlio ‘bittercBl 
romombrances fled shncking over her poor desolated tnmd hko 
niouniful winds across a heatli Among these, the loudest anti 
chilhcsb was the raemoi'y of hci cliild’s death, and as sho lay these 
long Bumnior afternoons, weeping and sighing on her bed, she could 
see distinctly defined on a deep bluo backgiound every feature of 
its little pale face It was all hoi fault that it had died , it was the 
fault of that accursed, that tluico accursed dnnk, that was ruining 
her, tliat was kilhng her Wlio had taught her to hko it ? she could 
not remember , sho fancied that it had begun in the dressing-rooms 
But what did it matter where it liad commenced, sho would Imvo to 
cure horsolf of tlio habit now As the resolution formed itself in 
hci mind, the taste of the spiiit rose to her hps, and shuddering, 
she buried her face m the pillow The warm burning flavours of 
binndy rai islied hei palato , the soft sweetnesses of the gin were as 
the appealing seductiveness of a youth’s lips , and hor whole nature 
Eocmed to sink, to fall away helplessly, as sho stioio to coniunce, 
to foico it on hoiself that sho would nover know any of them 
again 

Then, thoie wore hours n lien all sorts of cowardly, treacherous 
arguments insinuated fhomsolvos mto lioi mmd, and sho suiTored 
all the cruelties of indecision It seemed ns if the doiuls in hell 
wore in league against her Things and ideas of things grew' 
strangely altered, until even hoi child’s deatli, which above all 
else should liavo aided her to pcrsciere in her resolutions, be- 
came one of tlio imposing foices against her For w by should she 
stiugglo ? What did it matter avhat became of her? Dick, whom 
she loved bettor than anytiiing in the world, cared for hei 
no longer Had her baby lived there w ould have been something 
for hor to have lived for, but it had been taken from hei, na ovory- 
thing had been taken from hor, so wliy should sho struggle 1 It 
was as if a daikoncd glass lay perpetually befoio her eyes, wdiercm 
she was forced not only to load, but absolutely to soe, o\ory scoiio 
of her past life, and the mirror bomg concave overytlung was dis- 
torted Even hor love of Dick gnnncd at lior with meplustopholian 
giamaco ^Tiat had it begun in? jMeanness Wliat had it ended 
m ? Sho closed her ears to the answer, hut still the procession of 
maiionnottes went on, and shrill mechanical voices continued to 
mv m her ears the cost and the worth of all sho had ever known 
Every tlimg was exhibited m cruel detail, in miserable separatoness 
It w as as if a beautiful watch, m all the w ondor of its inviolate pre- 
cision, had been suddonl}' shattered and the hidden wheels scattered 
under the eyes of the owner m moanmglesa confusion So did hei 
Jife now seem disjomted and broken Often she shrove to pul 
^ine jnvt back into the case from which it had fallen. B it in vain 
iSjito Edo was tho result of centunos of mlioutod customs and 
fonns of thought, and when to tlus he added a touch of light 
loadcdnoss, so ordmory in character that, m tho shop in Hanley 
It nad passed unperceived, it will he understood liotv 'little fittoi 
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she was \x> o&ect tlxe psycliological ” and even physical changes 
that hoi new life demanded She "Has the woman tliat natuie 
turns out of hensorkshop by the inilhon, all of whom aic capable 
of fulfilling the duties of hfe, piovided tlie conditions in vluch 
they aio placed, that have produced them, remam unaltered They 
are like dieap Tottonhani Court Koad furniture, equal to an oiclin- 
aiy amount of wear and tear so long as tlie origmal atmosphere m 
vliich they weie glued togetlior is preserved , change this and they 
go to pieces Tins is precisely what had happened m the case of 
ICato Edo Not a wlut worse was she than others of her kind, but 
one of those million chances of which our lives are made had drifted 
ill Lennox across her hfe From the first moment he entered 
her house the whole tempei-ature of her blood and bram had been 
altered But the introduction of a passion into a character does not 
add to it any more than a gust of wind does to a landscape Prin- 
ciples may bo overthrown as trees may be blown down Morals 
may be perverted as land-marks may be destroyed, but no new ele- 
ment of vitality or strength is gained m either case It was so 
with Kate, but in this instance a deadlier disaster than a hurricane 
had occurred It was as if a country had boon "radually submerged 
a great tide tliat after satm-atmg and washmg over it for years 
had slowly retired, leaving behind it only wastes of foul-smohing 
mudbanks and putrid reaches of slim and decaying matter So 
milch Bohemianism liad done for Kate Lennox The brackish 
ooze had penetrated her whole nature , it was heavy with it as a 
sponge tliat has just been soalced in the sea with brme It was a 
sort of mental dissolution Every sentiment m her was dead or 
sodden m drink , nothing human was left except an inordinate, an 
exaggerated love of her husband, which grow like a fungus out of all 
tins psychical decay. 

And perhaps the most painfid part of all was tlie vivid conscious- 
ness she possessed of her own misfortunes, of hei own failings 
She know very well tliat the scenes of violent jealousies she w’as 
ccmatantly enacting only served to alienate her further from the 
man she loved, the man she adored , very well did she know that 
the passion that hold her by tlio tlixoat had disgraced and dishon- 
oured -her, and was draggmg her down to death It was m tins 
knowledge that the bitterest bitterness lay For hours she woidd 
Bit with tears runnmg down her cheeks weepmg at her misfortunes 
But she was helpless From afar she could see the demon watch- 
mg her , often she tried to fly fiom him Steaddy he would steal 
nearer untd she could feel a red hand laid upon her, and she would 
put on-her bonnet and go out to have just “tw o penn’orth ” Then 
; with a wee drop moie m a small hottlo she w ould return home to 
brood over hor wrongs "Wiongs she undoubtedly had , and 
tortured with' suspicions of hirs Forest, she used to sit by her 
wmdow untd her bram positively reeled as it were with the fumes 
of suspicion, She suspected everybody of love designs on Dick, 
and m sohtaiy suUenness she spent her time conatructmg olabomte 
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plots and plans out of the most tnvial incidents of ordinal^ life 
Inlici brum, at once darkled by drink and londciod nor\ousby 
long brooding, the smallost events bccuno magnified fsid dietoiteu 
A wold lieedlcssly spoken boms, poilups days, ago, voulu sU 
dudy akiit into hci memory, and tlion arguing upwauls tlicre 
seeracd to bo no conclusion too prcpostoious for her toaruvont, 
and n Diking with such means it n is not difh cult for her to pick 
qnanols luth whatever friends slio had. Miss Leslie, ivho allhougn 
she thought Kate much changed for old friciulslnp’s sake often 
came to boo her, had for some whimsical fancy been insulted ana 
turned out of tlie house , Montgomery she would not speak to be 
cause she could not convince herself tint it i.as not he who, for 
the furthomneo of his oivn scheinos, had introduced hits Forest to 
licr husband The poor musician boro witJi lier patiently, hoping 
alwajB that she would go hack to her old self , hut ns time went on 
she grow only more and more intractable and hard to boar with 
Tlio impiession tliat she was a pcrseoulcd woman pic^onted her 
from realizing how toinblc, my, oven feiocious, her tempex had 
become How it and drink, hko twm sisters, had ]omed hands, 
and by their mutual assistance and oncoui’agemcnt the most diaholic.il 
scenes were amicd at Yet between tlic hours of passion there 
wore moments of peace and sweet affection < 

She had a box m which she kept her souvoiurs Tliey were a 
curious collection A withered flower, a broken cignrottc-holdcr, 
two or tlueo old buttons that liad fallen from his clotlics, and a lock 
of han But it was undcnicath those tliat lay the piizo of prizes— 
a string of false pcails Never did she see tins precious relic witli- 
out tiemhhng, and to put it lomid her neck for a few nnnutos aftei 
her lonely dinner when she was waiting for him to come home, 
charmed and softened her as nothing else did It was a nccklac( 
she had to wear m a comedietta they had hotli played in. The Lom^i 
Knot Well did she leraemher the day they had gone out to huj 
it together , it had boon one of the Imppiest in ber life But it aval 
precisely tbo reaction caused by these moments of tendornoss tbnl 
was temblo to witness Gradually from looks of dreamy bappinosi 
the face would become clouded, and as bitter thoughts of wiongi 
clone hoi surged up lu hei mmd, the tiny nosti-il avould dilate nnc 
too upper hp contract, until the white canine tooth was visible 
For ten minutes more slio avoidd romaui, her hands grasping nciv 
ouslj at too aims of her chair by tliat time too paioxjsm would 
have obtained complete mastery over her, and with her biaiii deaf 
and cold as stone she would walk across the room to whore the liquor 
was kept, and mooddy sipping the gxn-and-water, she would fonn 
mans as to how she would attack him when ho arrived homo 
Hours and hours avould pass first, hut at last, tluough the stillness 
of the night, she could hear his hoai'y footsteps Then alio would 
prepare foi battle These fights, wlucli now novel numbered less 
than three a week, always began m the same mannei Dick entered 
m ms usual dohherate elephantine way , Kate-inadc nOiSign until 
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ho AVfts seated, but assuming then an aiv of indiflorence, if tlio 
qumiel nns pieineditatcd, sho iTonld ash Inm whattlio nows nas. 

For many loasons tins question -nns a difhcidt one to answer 
To tell that ho had been round to tea with ono 6f the mils ms 
cleaily out of tlic question', to o\phm how lio had uheodTcd Bfrs 
Forest into all soils of thcatiical tedhes i\as liken tso not to be 
thought of ns a subject of neus, and as to making conrersahon out 
of the rest of the days duties ho icall} didn t see lion he nas to do 
it SLss Howard had put out the entire pi ocession bj* not hstenuig 
to his instiuctions , ^Iiss Ad nr, although she was playing the 
Bngaiid of tlio XJlbi'ainanne Mountains, lind threatened to throw up 
her part if she were not allowed to near lior diamond enmngs 
The day had gone in deciding such questions , had passed in 
dulling tlwse infernal girls, and what mteiest could theio be 
in going through it all oier again Besides, ho never knew 
hon or nhero ho might botiaj lumsolf, and Kate was so quick 
in picking up the slightest word and tnistmg it into extraordinary 
monnnigs, that ho really would prefex to talk about something 
else 

“ I can’t understand how you can have been out all day without 
haling hoard soiuothing It is because you want to keep me shut 
c up hero and not let me knoii anytlung of your gomgs-on , but I 
shall go doiTO to the thcatio to-monow and Jinic it out of you ” 

My dear, I assure you that I was at tho rclieaisal all aay The 
girls don’t know their music yet, tind it puts me out in my stage 
axrangcmcnt Tlint is, I give you my woid, all I heard or saw to- 
day I have nothing to conceal from you " 

“ You are a liar, and j on know you aro 1 ” 

Blows and shnoks followed, and so it went on, often until the 
dawn began to bi oak Sometimes, perhaps, Kate would dnnk liei- 
selE to sleep a httlo earlier, and, with a sigh, Dick would put her 
to bod. These quarrels wore of all sorts and kinds and they 
differed wndoly, both m tho violence indulged m and m their 
duration There was only ono Bung tluit could bo said, which 
was, that tlicse fits of uncontrolled anger seemed to be passing 
tho boidor-lmo, and to be diiftuig into a state of unbridled passion, 
of rage so linntlosB that to account foi its unreason w as possible 
in no other way but by supposing tho patient to bo insane 
And in Kate’s worst paroxysms tlioro weic all tho symptoms of 
midness, for wlulo'sho poured out hex torrents of abuse she often 
foamed at tho mouth, and she appioachod him with compiessed 
■hps'and a vnulcnt fiown Then she drew back her bps, especially 
tho corners of tlie upper lip, and showed her teeth, aiming a 
Vicious blow at Inm And not uutrequcntly m those combats did 
Dick run close risks of carrying away with liini sometlimg more 
than a mere scratch on tho face , for being in these times entirely 
depnvod of free-will, tlioro "nas no object withm reach, no matter 
how dangerous, that she w’ould not catch up and use unhesi- 
tatingly as a weapon of oflonce One night she narrow ly escaped 
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committing manslaughter She had hocn -a aitmg hours alono; and 
It; was half-past eleven o’clock, and Dick had not 3 ct como in J 3 ut 
long heforo this time she had worked horself into n fiuy of passion,- 
and when ho entered he saw at once what ho had to expect xiio 
only question was whether it would bo a war of words or of blows, 
or a i^uro of botli Stopping m lier wallv, sho confronted him 

suddenly 1 1 » * „ 

“ ■\Vlmt have you been doing out till this time of night < Amus- 
ing yourself w itli Mrs Forest, I suppose I shall piih that woman s 
nose off , I know I shaU." 

“ I give you my word, my dear, tliat I hai e been the whole oreii- 
mg with Montgomery and Harding enttmg the piece ” . 

“ Outtmg the piece ! And I should like to know W'liy^ I m nob in 
that piece I suppose it was you wlio kept mo out of it Oh, 3 ou 
beast ' why did you over have au3*tlnug to do irith mo ? It is you 
who are rmnuig me Were it not foi you, do you think I should 
be drinking ? Hot I— it was all youi fault ” 

Dick made no attempt to answer these aecusatioiis, but tlirowing 
his hat aside, he let Imnself fall mto a cliair Ho was very tired 
Kate continued her march up and down the 100m for sonic moments 
insilenoo, butlie could see from the twitching other taco tmd th% 
swonging of her arms that the storm was bound to burst soon 
Presently she said — 

" You go and get me something to drink , I’ve had nothing all 
this evening " 

“ Oh, Kate dear 1 1 beg of ” 

“ Oh, you won't, won’t you ? We’ll see about that,” sho answcicd ", 
as she looked around the room for the heaviest object she could 
convemently throw at him. 

Seeing how useless it would be to attempt to contradict hoi m her 
present mood, Dick, nsing to his feet, said hurriedly 

“How tliere is no use m gottmg into a passion, Kate I’ll go, 
I’ll go ” 

“ You’d better, I can tell you ” 

“ lYlmt shah I get, then ?” 

“ Gob me hal£-a-pint of gin, and bo quick about it — I'm djnng of 
thirst ” 

Even Dick, acouBtomod as he was now to these scenes, ccmld nob 
repress a look in which there was at once mingled pitjq astonish- 
ment, and fear, so absolutely demoniacal did tins little woman, 
hei dark complexion gone to a duh greenish pallor, seem ns slio_ 
raved under the watery light of the lodging-house gas Inaolun- 
tanly ho called to mmd the mild-eyod workw oman he had known 
in tho hnendraper’s shop in Hanley, and asked lumself if it were 
possible that she and this raging creature, more like a tiger in her 
passion than a human being, were one and the same person ? Tho 
question presented itself confusedly, stupidly, to Ins mmd, and htfclo 
attraction ns psychological analysis had for him, he could not choose 
but wonder But another screnm camo, bidding him make haste. 
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or it would be worse foi bun He betit his bead and went to fetch 
the grn 

In tbe meantime Kate’s fury leaped, crackled, and burnt witb tlio 
fierceness of a bouse in tbe tliroes of conflagration, and m tlio 
smoke-cloud of hatred wlucli enveloped her only fragments of ideas 
and sensations flashed like fallmg spaiks, mtense and as transient, 
through her mind Up and down the room she walked swinging 
her arms, only hesitating, as a fire will m the vacuum it has created, 
foi some new object whereon "to wreak new fury Suddenly it 
struck her that Dick had been too long away — that he was keepmg 
her waitmg on purpose Then, gnnding her teeth, she muttered — 
“Oil, the beast 1 Would he— twould he keep me waitmg, and 
since nme tins moinmg I have been alone ” 

In an mstant her resolve was taken It came to her like the in- 
stinct of revenge to an anmial, sullenly, obtusely No consideration 
was given, but, semng a largo stick, the handle of a brush that 
happened to have been broken, she stationed herself at the top of the 
landmg A feveiish tremor agitated her as she waited m the scmi- 
darkness o'f the stairs At last, however, she heard the door open, 
and Dick came up slowly with his usual heavy tread Makmg 
neither sign nor, stn, she allowed him to get past her, and then, 
raising the brush-handle, she landed him one across tlie back The 
poor man uttered a long ciy, and the crash of broken glass was heaitl 
' V What did you hit me hke tliat for ? ” ho cned, holdmg himself 
wth both hands 

“You beast, you! I’ll teach you to keep mo waitmg You 
vould, would you 1 Do you want another 1 Go mto the sittmg- 
nom ” 

Dick obeyed humbly and m silence His only hope was that the 
.andlady had hot been woke up, and he felt uneasily at his pockets, 
dirdugh which he could feel the gm dnppmg down his legs 
“Well, have you brought the drink I sent you for? Where is 
it?” 


“Well,” rephed Dick, desirous of concdiatmg at any price, “ it 
was in my podiet, but when you lut me with that stick you bioko 


“ I broke it ? ” cned Kate, her eyes ghstemng with fire 
“Yes, dear, you did , it wasn’t my fault.’’ 

“ Wasn’t your fault 1 Oh, you horrid wretch I you put it there 
on purpose that I should break it ” 

“ Oh I now reaUy, Kate,” he cned, shocked by the illogicahiess of 
the accusation, how could I know that you were gomg to hit me 
there 1 ” 

“ I don’t know and I don’t care , what’s that to mo? But what 
I am sure of is that you always want to spite me, that you hate mo, 
tiiat you would wish to see me dead, so that you might marry Mrs 
Borest ” 

, “I can’t think how you can say such things I have often told 
you tliat Mrs^ Forest and 1 
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“ Oh 1 don’t "bother me I nm not such a fool I hnow 
keo]j 3 you, 'ind she Mill ha'vo to pay mo a dniik to-night Go-' 
and get inothei bottle of gm , and mind you paj' for it mlh tho 
monoy sho ga\e you to-day Yes, she shall stand mo a dnnb' 
to-night ! ” 

“1 give youmy ivoid I haven’t another penny-piece upon me," 
it IB just tho accident ” 

But Dick did not got time to finish tho soiitenoo , ho 'was intol-' 
rupted by a heavy hloiv acioss tho face, and like a panther that has 
tasted blood, she rushed atlum ngam, screaming all the nhilo, “ Oh b 
3 ou liavo no money You liar ' you liar 1 So 3 on would make me 
believe that sho does nob givoyou mono}’, that 3 ’ou have no money of 
hers m your pocket You would keep it all foi yoursolf , hut 3 on' 
shan t, no, you sha’n't, for I mil tear it fi-om 3011 and throw it in' 
^ that filthy money ! that filthy monoy ! ” 

llio patience -mth which he hoio uitli her was tiuly aiigelic.^ 
At lUi one stroke ho might have easily foiled lier to the ground, hut 
ho contented Imnself with merely warding oil the blows sho'auned 
awiTa ^ groat height and siiongth, ho was easily 

rIio Bfci’uck at him wiUi her little womanish arms as 

Blio mtglit agamst a door ' 

dof^reo^° “ scionmed, ctasperatod to a last 

yw would ^ ^'ou ? You beast 1 I know 

hciglit Showiiig her donchod 
tW socket bloodshot oyes protruded fiom' 

corLt moie harsh and dis- 

muscles and onnrrrv ovcitod bi-ain gaio stiongth to tlio 
against Dick and'^riV^ the will, unamed sho could do noDung 
the fireplace ’and hcMming conscious of this sho nisliecl to 

c£?ed the ma,wri J of the arm sho 

hut, heedless of tbo como in for a tremendous blow , 

Dick, S contumed t fT\ m pursuit of 

How’ Sg S SS doxteiously with a chair 

had not Eis XSn wff w to shy, 

as spear and sabre hopn using tho poker by turns 

lady^B fac^ t So door “ 

dismay when sho looked upon woman’s 

foigot to guard lumsolf Lm^ the p?ko^ 

of tho occasion, whirled fim „ Pua;oi Jinte, tatmg advantage 
descending m tale ^ S I He saw it 

do-ivn with aw’ful force on tho off tlio blow , hut it came 

ore scalp wound The Inn^hfT’ glancing off, inflicted a 
Hick, seemg that matters had ' Murder 1 ” and 

J'lfe, and undeterred by yells and ^ his 

her into a chair ^ ^ ^ struggleB, pmioned her and forced 
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“ “Oil, dear! Oli, -dearl You are all 'Weeding, sir,” cncd 
landlady “slie lias neiirly killed you ” , ; . . _ , , 

“Never rruiid me But vrliat are ire to do f I tlunk sue 


the 

has 


gone mad- tins time ”, 

“Tliafs Tvliatl think,” said the landlady, -trying to make herself 

heard above" Kate’s shneks < , , L 

“AVell, then, go and fetch a doctor, and let’s hear jrlinthe lias 
to say,” replied Dick, a^ he changed Ins gnp on Kate’s arms, for in 
a desperate struggle she had nearly succeeded in irrendiihg herself 
fieo The landlady latreated precipitately toiratds tlie door 
“■Well, will you go 1 " ' , - / - 

“ Yes, yes, I’ll run at once ” 

“Ton had better,” yelled the mad woman after her ,“IU 
give it to you 1 ' Lot me go ! lot mo go, will you ? ” 

But Dick never ceased hia hold of her, and the blood dripped 
upon her tnckling in large drops mto her ears, and down into her 
neck and bosom 

“You are spitting on me, you beast ! You bltliy beast I I'll payi 
you out for tbis ” ~ Then, perceiving that it was blood, the mtoua- 
tion of her voice changed, and m terror she screamed, “Murder ^ 
murdei ! He' is murdering me ! Is there no one heie to save mo ” 
The minutes seemed like otermties Dick felt himself growing 
faint, and should he, lose Ins power over 'her before the doctor 
arrived, the consequences might he fatal to himself, 'so he struggled 
with her for very life f " J ' ' 


At last the door was opened, and a man walked, tripping in so 
,domg over a piece of the broken mirror, into tlie room It was the 
‘doctor, and accustomed as he was to betray surpnse at nothing, he 
could, nevertheless, not repress a look of horror on catclung sight of 
. the scene around liim. 

The apartment, to begin with, was almost disinantled , chairs lay 
^ backless about the floor amid chma shepherdesses and toioadors , 

pictures were'throivn ovei the sofa, and a huge pflo of wax fruit 

apples and purple grapes— was partially reflected m a large piece of 
“ mirror that had fallen across the heaxthrug - 

“Como, help me to hold her,” said Dick, raising his hlood-stamed 
face 

The doctor with a quick movement -took possession of Kate’s 
^ arms “Give mo a slieotfrom the next room .I’ll soon make her fast ” 
The threat of bemg tied had its effect Kate became quieter, and 
aftertsome trouble they succeeded in carrying her into the next 
rwm and laymg her on the bed There she rolled convulsively, 

^ beafcuw the pillows inth her arms The landlady then stationed 
id e dooi to give notice of any furtliei manifestation of fuiy, 
wliiJst; Dickccxplained the circumstances of the case to the doctor 
' H consultation, he agreed to sign an order declanno- 

Mrs Lennox, was a dangerous lunatic. " ° 

,f( enough,” said Dick, “ to place her, in an asylum ? ” 

JN o. voq will jiaye t6 get the opinion of another doctor ” 
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keener than nnytlunff ho had In ’ *"**? ejaz/led njth ipn j,j, ] dcJielii 
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advance decided, but ns T^fi mstnnee to bo 

djd ho ^ up he?li£rS°i Jio sbouJd 

Sitting'’ rnn ^ f^rraulato any Bclinmn nothing, nor 

SoSoXnt°f l“ roltrumfe ^ ’If ^ 

uiorao^han "'‘bPeoling to and uorbnitr™ of tludiug 

podded unorS"S ‘‘ Tlio\,bolo £ oI m-' 

fS& biWoiIy’as'^aVw^ 

p“OMlickI D,ek. w, ^ broken 
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Toll ^ nusorable ’ But^if bersolf at lus feet 

fused m my head ^ “o. for I do not ^ uH 
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great pity tij^t voif 5°nag over tbnf u fom to 

f a- a 

that that madS fbatyou^o mth 

., Don’t let „, Wi'abo®’ rt? '>» yo" tl^.u «™n-.t n, 

r Tote.’ ft? Ifo«lteftS“««‘eTO»Holfasrun” 

knees and hVA.^, answer ° nrotebed ” ^ 

arranged so nrusbed over bis hands on his fat 

and\?fe?^W^ This ^^^y 

, ‘ But toll mo fbey won d n ^ be tbo ” big 

loiow nbab cS; ff ’"~b»ick, telf fbo situataon ^ 

mad same over me. n„*. t r,™°~wa5 T vev,r n..,! o -J’ , ,. 
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“He said tliat if you did not take care Boniething very serious 
would happen ” 

‘ ‘ Yes, yes, I know,” sohhed Kate , “ I am making your life miser- 
able, yet I love you better than anythin" in the world. It is very 
homble, very terrible, and yet I can’t help myself ” 

“ I kkow, that’s 3U3t what the doctoi said , ” and after pausmg so 
as to give Ins Words time to strike well home, he took off his hat 
and showed the linen bandages 

The effect was magical AVith eyes starmg with horror Kate rose 
to her feet 

“ Oh oh ' oh 1 ” slie exclaimed, pressing her hands to her face , 
then, witlidrawmg them, she looked round the room anxiously, 
wildly, seeking unconsciously for tlie weapon she liad used But 
the very action forced her to reahso the truth, and in a hghtning 
mstant she saw that she had attempted her husband’s hfe 

“ Dick 1 Dick ! ” she screamed, “is it possible that it was I who 
did that ? All ' yes, I remember I took the — ” She could not 
finish tho sentence for shame 

“ Well, deal,” said Dick, as cautiously as a man who was playing 
dice with his life at stake, “ it was not your fault ” 

Not understandmg she looked at him, and repeated the words 
after him, “ ISTob my fault ? ” 

He felt that the slightest imprudenOo of phrase might rum him , 
aud, thmkmg'that he had hettei be confidential, he said, “Well 
dear, it W(i8 not your fault You hadn’t the least idea of what you 
were domg — at least tho doctor said so , but he also said that you 
would get well if you took care of yourself ” 

A grey cloud passed over Kate's face, and she asked calmly, but 
with intense emotion, “ Dick, tell me — I beseech of yon tell me 
.truly what he said Did he say that I was mad ? ” 

Without answenng this too direct question, Dick told m brief 
phrases how she had commenced by breaking the funuture, and 
then how she had caught up the poker, swearing she would kill 
him , and resolved to bend her to his inshes, he insisted that it was 
' only by tho merest chance he had escaped with his life The con- 
..vorsahon was mterrupted by sobs and protestations, and Kate 
allowed her arms to fall across Dick’s knees m picturesque nioio- 
ments full of a grand despair 

With a thousand land words he soothed, he consoled , over and 
over agam he hinted that it was not her fault, venturing oven to 
msmuate that slie was not responsible for lier actions 

“ Then I am really downright mad?’’ said Kate, raismg her teai- 
stamed face from her arms “ Did the doctor say so 1 ” 

This was by far too direct a question foi Dick to answer, and ho 
preferred to equivocate 

“ Well, my dear — mad Ho didn’t say that you were always mad. 
but bo said you weie liable to fits, and tliab if you didn’t take care 
those fits would grow upon yon, and you would become — ” 

Then he hesitated os ho always did before a direct statement 
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“ But ■nlint did lie Buy I must do to got yrell ? ” 

“ He advised, lie Buggostcd, tliab 3 on bIiouH go and li\e in Bomo 
place ivlicre you would nob bo able to get bold of 003 liquor , some " 
place, you know, where you would bo looked after ” 

“You mean a madliouse Oh, Dick ! yon wouldn’t put mo in a 
inadliousG, nould you i " ^ 

‘ ‘ Of coui-se, m3 deal , I would not put 3 ou 003^^11010 whore you ■ 
did not like to go , but ho said nothing alxiut a madhoufio ” 

“ Wliat did ho say, then ? 

“ Ho spoke merely of one of tlioso houses uhicharo under medical i 
supen ision, and where any one can go and hre for u time , a kind 
of hospital, 3'ou know ” 

^The argument uas contmuod for an hour or more Weepmgj 
Kate protested against bemg locivod up as a mad w oman , wlule ho, 
conscious of the strong hold ho had over her, reminded her m a 
thousand wa3's of the terrible danger she mn of awakening one 
mommg to find herself a murderess Yet ic is difTicult, no matter 
hou iiTofutablo thoicasons advanced maybe, to persuade anyone to 
1 oluntaiil3 enter a lunatic asylum , and it was not until Dick on one 
sido skilful!}' threatened her uiub sopai-ation, and tempted her on the 
other iiitli tlie hopeof being cured of her vice and living ivith him 
happily OTor afteni ards, tliat slio oonsonted to outer Dt — ’s pm ate 
asylum, Gi-aven street, Bloomsbury But oven then tho battle was 
suggested going off there at once, ho very 
n any brought another fit of passion down ou Ins head " It was 
omy the ovtrorao lassitude and debibty produced fiom tho excesses ' 

TwefeSen^"'^ helpless, ns limp, as 

“Oh, Dick dear I if you onlykmow how I love you 1 I would 
give my Last drop of blood to save you from haira ” 

would, dear , it is Uio fault of that confounded 
Tlipn ^ heart tcuBo with tho hope of being rid of her 

uatehedDiok began Kate, sitting disconsolate on tho Bofa, 
tbaSS^mnS^ •'nd petticoats It seemed to ho 

had been^catfprml eJid weanl3'Blio collected tho pearls which 

SLme lmd been^ «^™»sbmg, from their stnng 

the ^ f^bout half 

her tobo mfimtely sad! ^nd^to foreteU stdl^f^ nccidozit appeared to 
Tho dnvft fn flio oorri’ 10 toretell still further unhappiness 

with nervousness an/ Inn ^ piteous Shaken 

ne/t her and /rung her hands 

Itself ' ^ indifferent, even as the world 

com^&y/^^XcJmeVe!^?^^^^^^ 

you’ll bo w dl’sora— ^ 
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Tub liope Dick thus kindly expressed, that lus mfe iroiild soon be 
IV ell enough to' return to him, was, of course, noitlier more nor less 
than a lie — simple and unadulterated untruth Fondly he looked 
upon the house m Bloomsbury as tho panacea of all his woes, and 
fervidly ho prayed tliat she u ould never cross its doois again But 
in this ho nas quicldy and ciuelly disappointed Before tuo days 
were over — two days that appeared to him heaven, so hhssful was 
then calm — he received a letter from tho asylum, saying that Mrs 
Lennox was not in tho least msano, and would have to bo dis- 
charged Lhe letter shppod fiom lum, lus head sank on lus aim, 
and he lomained prostrate, stunned, dizzy, hko one who has received 
a violent blow on the liead Very soon after, Kate entered the 
room Ho raised lus head and looked at her interpretmg tliat 
look at once, she said, and in an mtonation of voice that was full of 
supiomo sorrow — 

“ Well, Dick, I see you are very sorry to have me back agam ” 

Tho simple words took an awful importance in tlio situation It 
was lilco the cry of tho chorus m tho Gieek tragedy against the 
mystery and in&oxihihty of fate 

Our lives lun in grooves , wo get mto one and we foUow it out to 
tho end And the man ansuered just what might liavo been ex- 
pected he would have answered 

“ I don’t know that I am, dear , if yon would not give way to 
those fits of jealousy we might get on all right ” 

Foi the word drunkenness, jealousy was as usual substituted 
And why t Because ho could not brmg himself to say anytlung 
that would hurt hei feelings 

Kate throw herself on her knees ; sho took lus hand m hers, she 
leaned hci face against lus, and m brief, passionate phrases she pro- 
mised everything she could foi the moment tiunk of She vowed 
above aU. that she never would touch a drop of gin agam Oh 1 it 
was that that was the rum of her Had it not been for that, they 
might be happy now ns they were long ago at Blackpool, and at 
Alanohester where their cluld was bom OIi, that poor cliild ! 
Had it lived, had it only hved, she would not be what she was now 
Yes, yes, it n as better to adimt the truth , sho had neglected it, 
and it was drmk and those love stones tliat had made her a had 
mother, as sho was now a had nife She was not afraid, although 

I. 
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it nearly Lroto her heart to confess tlieso tilings , hut, ns the 
prororh said, “Better late than never,” and she vrns detorminod to^ 
turn over a nov leaf Never again ivould she toneh a drop of 'gin 
Ah ' that ivns the principal thing Ho did not heheve her '/ IVoH,, 
she did not blame Imn, for sIio had broken her promise so many 
times , but this time was not like the other times, and ho must — it 
Tvoidd be cruel of him not to behove her Yes, yea, site had been 
fearfully wicked from tlie very first , but there ivas no use tallang 
of that, and she was detci mined to prove liersoh a good wife, at 
least to one man The other she didn’t love, but Dick she did 
Yes, with a love that was more than anjdlnng she could explain ' 
Dick’s -face expressed tliat on tins point ho had no doubt what- 
ever Indeed, it was the truth of her statement that lie seemed to 
deplore, and i everting to has onginal idea he said — 

“Yes, my dear, hut those ]oalou 8 fits aie tomblc You know I 
must look after my husmess, and by going doivn to tlie tlioatre and 
kicking up a row with mo about hlrs Dorest yon are only taking 
the bread out of my mouth ” < 

“I know, Dick, I know,” cried Hato passionately, “but I pro- 
^ Yon raa}' go whoio you please, 

and do what you please, I wiU never say a i\ ord to you again , I 
know it la no use ” j ^ 


In his heart of hearts Dick did not heheve she would ever again 
he able to control her temper, but know mg well that the expression 
of such an opinion would only excite her, ho, although unable to 
pereuade himself that there was much hope of peace foi lum in tlie. 
mtoe, as a wea^ packminn Ins pack, as a aapbured convict his 
chams, took np the now almost unbearable fetters of a drunken 
resigned to trudge a little farther along the road tliat 
endless and horrible length before him 
for moM l^to tried hard to loop her promises , 

hiSirmth ® sceptical Dick began to lull 

nobced that she reformation. One evening, however, ho 

Snld as^ tL if than usual, Omt l or eyes 

I'^’^i-sho had been diik- 
then followed a whole moSr^^I l!ff “ T^ostoj^jjmg tliom , and 
compared to a lunrl ni,ri t it can only he 

Sion she ran at him with « i violence On one ocea- 

ward oft the blow Tlie time to 

of all sorh S A with sliricks and ones 

other Evorythmg was lodging house to an- 

shoes, her own as well as Ins It hoots, 

to see Dick, with, one of n.r, 11 once coraio and pitiful 

mage, talkmg at three o’clock m'Thp f ’n a scnni- 

poheeman, whilst from tlio morning to the dispassionate 

^oman diShed TC ^ngh treble Voice of a 

Uisiurnea tfto sullen tranqmllity of the London night 
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that a littlo brandy migbfc give her sticngth, and as soon hated her- 
self foi the thought It was brandy that liad brought her to this 
She would novoi touch it again But Dick had not loft her for 
over , he u ould come back to her , she could not hvo mthout him 
It was bornble ' She would go to him, and on her knees beg lus 
pardon for all she Ind done Ho would forgive hci , he must 
foiguo her >Such weio tlio fugitno thoughts tliat dashed thiough 
Kate’s uund ns she huinod to and fro, seeking for her honnot and 
slnul She avould go down to the thcatio and find him , there 
the uould bo sure to hear neus of him, she said, as she strove 
to lirusli away the mist tliat obscured hci c}ob She could see 
nothing , thmgE seemed to change then places, and »ho w ns forced 
to elmg to any piece of furniture svitlim reach, so terrible weio the 
palpitations of nor heart These at last, however, subsided, and 
by walking ^ery slowly she con trued to roach the stage-door of the 
Opera Ooiuique, feehng i cry u eak and ill 
“ Is Mr Lennox in ? " she asked, at the same tune laying to look 
coucihatmgly at tlie liaid-faccd hall-kccpei 
“No, ma’am, ho ain’t,” uas the roplj 
“ 'Wlio attended the lehcai-aal to-daj', then ? ” 

“There was no rehearsal to day, ma’am — loastuays, JIi Lciiiiov 
disnuBsed idle rehearsal at lialf-i),ist twelve ” 

“And why?” 

“ Ah ! tliat I cannot toll you ” 

‘ ‘ CoMd you teU mo u hero Mr Lennox would bo likolj to bof ound?” 

Indeed I could not, ma’am , I bohovo he’s gone into the 
country ’ 


‘‘ Gone mto the country 1 ” eclioed Kate. 

, ^ ^ nju, if you be Sirs Lennox ? because if 3 ou 

be. Air Lennox loft a letter to be given to j ou in caso you called ” 
Her eyes biightened at tlie idea of a letter To know the u orafc 
.. uucortaiiity, and she said cageily— 

Lennox , give mo tlio letter " 

ibe hall-koepcr handed it to her, and slie ualked out of fclio 
° ^'^om ohsciwation 


“SIy DEAj& Kate,— 

ciuite imiSssd,^ ^ ns it is to mo that it is 

together There is no use m 

better accent tho the wherefores , wo lind much 

each other tl\o r.niT, nf f silence, and mutually sai'O 

“ Tours voiy afiectionately,- 

“Kichard Lejtnox ” 
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Mecliaiiically Kato lepeated the last -woids, and she wallved 
gloomily through the" glare of the day A terrible soirae of loneli- 
ness, of desolation, rvas created in her heart For her tire rvorld 
seemed to have ended, and she saw tiro streets and passers-by vutli 
the same vague, m esponsible gaze as a sohtary figure v ould the unr- 
r orsal rum caused by an earthqnalie Enwrapped m a winduig-sheet ' 
of sorrow, she seemed to be v arking alone m a dark dream She had 
no irrcnds, no occupation, no interest 6 f any hind m life Eveiy- 
thmg had shpped from her, and she shivered rnth a sense of 
nakedness, of moral destrtutron Nothing was left to her, and yet 
she felt, she lived, she was conscious Oh yes, hornbly conscious 
And that was tire worst , and she asked hei’self why she could not 
pass out of sight, out of hearing and feelmg of all the crying misery 
with which she was suriounded 

For tlie moment hope had deserted her She did not thmk of 
heuig reconciled to her husband, but abandoned herself feebly to 
the inescntiment that she would never see him again No thought 
was figurate or determmate, and m a state of emotive somnam- 
buhsm she walked tluough tiro crowds Suddenly she was staitled 
from her dreams by hearing a voice calhng after her, “ Kate ! 
Kato 1 — ^Mrs Lennox 1 ” 

It as as Montgomery 

“1 am so glad to have met you — so glad, indeed, for ve have 
not seen much of each other I don’t know how it uas, but some- 
how it seemed to me that Dick did not want me to go and see jmu 
I never could make out why, for he couldn’t have been jealous of 
me,” ho added a httlo bitterly “ But peihaps you havo not heard 
that it 15 all up as regards my piece at the Opem Comique,” he con- 
tinued, not noticing Kate’s dejection in his excitomoiit 

“■ No, I hai eii’t heard,” she answered mechanically 

“It doesn’t matter much, though, for I have just been douu 
to the Gaiety, and pretty well settled tliat it is to ho done in 
Manchestei, at tire Pimce’s , so you see I dont let the grass 
grow under my feet, for my row with Mrs Forest only oc- 
curred tins moinmg But what’s the matter, Kate ? what has 
hajipened ? ” 

“ Oh, notlung, uotlimg Tell me about hire Forest first , I 
uanbtoknou ” 

“ Well, it 18 the funmest thmg you evei heard m j uui life but 
you won’t toll Dick, because he forbade mo ever to speak to you 
about Mis Forest-^not that theio is anythmg hut busmess be- 
tv ceu them , that I swear to j’ou But do tell me, K^ite, v hat is 
the matter ? I never saw you look so sad in my life Hai o you 
had any bad news \ ” 

“No, no Tell me about Mrs Foi-est and your piece , I want 
to hem,” she exclaimed excitedly 

“ Well, this 13 it,” said Montgomery, who saw in a glance that 
she nas nob to be contradicted, and that he had hotter get on y ith 
his stoiy “ 111 the first place, you know that the old crcatuio has 
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gone m for ^vntlng librettos borsolf, and has ° 

Biuldlusm You ue\ cr saw such iv tluiig in j our hfc , the oi>en« ? 
choiTis IS fifty hues long, and she ivon’t cut one , but m tcU you 
about tliat aftei Well, I uas to got ono hundred for Bcttmg tlm 
blessed production to music, and it Mas to follow my own jnecc, 
nhich uas in rehearsal Well, like a gicat fool, 1 was oxplauimg 
to Dubois the bosh I nas writing by the j ard for this infernal opcm 
of hors I couldn’t help it , she wouldn’t lake ad\ ice on any point 
She haswaitten the song of the Sun-god inhoxaniotcra -L 
Iniow what hexameters aio, but 1 would ns soon set Bmdsnaw 
loaMng St Pancras nme twenly-five, arming at— ha ' ha ! ha 1— 
with a pufl, puft accompaniment on the trombone ” , » 

‘‘IToi goodness Biiko don’t toituro me , go ou tuo story, 


cnod Kate . 

“ Well, I was explainmg all this,” said Montgomery, suddoiuy 
growuig Boiious, “when out she darted from behind the otlier wing 
I never know she was thoie She called mo a thief, and said tho 
would not have me anotlier five minutes in hot theatre Monti, 
the Italian eoraiiosor, was sent foi I was shoicd out, bag and 
baggage, aud there will be no more rehearsals'tiU tlio new music is 
icady That’s all " 

“I am aery soiry for you — ^\ery sorry,” said Kate very qmetlj, 
and she raised her hand to biush aavay a tear 

“Oh, I don’t care , I’d sooner have the piece done m Slanchestcr 
Of course it is a boro, losmg a hundred pounds But, oli, Kate • do 
toll me what’s tlio mattoi , you know you can confido m me , you 
luiow I am youi fneud ” , 

At these kmd w ords the cold deadly grief that encircled Koto s ^ 
he irt like a band of steel melted, and she wept profusely Draw - 
mg her aim mto Ins, Montgomery pleaded and bogged to be told , 
the icason of these tears , but she could make no answer, and, anth 
a passionate aesture, she pressed Dick’s letter mto his hand Ho 
lead It at a glance, and then hesitated, unable to make up Ins muid 
as to what ho should do Ko words seemed to lum adequate wheie- 
wath to console her, and she was sobbing so bitterly that it w as 
beginning to attract attention in Die stieets Tliey walked on, 
without speakmg for a few yards, Kate leanmg upon Montgomoiy 
until a hackney coachman, gucssmg that something was wrong, 
signed to them "with his whip 

“Whore are jyou living, dear 1 ” 

Kate told him ivitli some difficulty, and having directed the' 
dm or, lie lapsed again mto considering what course ho should 
adopt Ho was leavmg Ixiudon for Manchester by the six-thirfy 
express To put^ off the journey was impossible , D^ck had pro- 
mised to meet him there It was now tlireo o’clock He had 
therefoie, three houra to spend with. Kate — watli tlie w oman whom 
ho had loved steadfastly throughout a loveless life Ho had no 
w ord of blame foi Dick , he had heard stones that liad made hia 
blood run cold , and yet, and ei en now, knowing hor faults as ho 
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did, liad ifc beGn possible, lie -vrould have opened his arms, and cry- 
ing through the tervour of years of vaiting, said to her, “Yes, I 
will believe in you , behove in me and you shall be happy ” Theio 
had nevei been a seorel; between them , their souls liad been for 
ever as jif -m communication , and the love, unactnowledged m 
V ords, had long been ns sunlight and inoordighb, lighting the spaces 
of their dream-life To the woman it had been as a distant stai' 
whose pale hght was in hours of vexation a presage of quiet- 
ude, to the man it seemed as a far Elysium radiant with sweet 
longmg, large liopes that waxed hut ncvei waned, and where the 
sweet breezes of etomal fehatudo blew in musical cadence 

And yet he was deceived m nothing He knew now as ho had 
knovn before, that although this dream might liaunt lum for evei, 
he should never hold it m his arms nor press it to lus lips , and in 
‘ the midst'_of tins surging tide of nusery there arose a desire that, 
glad in its own anguish, bade him mcrcaso the bitterness of these 
last hours by making a confession of lus suffeimg , — and, exulting 
savagely in the martyrdom he was pieparing for himself, ho said — 

“You know, Kate — I know you must know — ^you must have 
guessed that I care for you I may as well tell you the truth now 
— ^you are the only woman I ever loved " 

“ Yes,” she said, “ I always thoughtyou cared for rue You have 
been very kind — oh ! very kuid, and I often think of it Ah t ev ery- 
body has, all my life-long, been very good to me , it is I alone who 
am to blame, who am m fault I have, 1 know I have, been very 
wicked, and I don’t know why I did not moan it , I know I didn’t, 
for I am not at heart a wicked w oman. I suppose tlimgs must have 
gone against mo , that’s about all ” 

Montgomery pushed lus' glasses highei on his nose , lus face 
giew ludicrous m its expression of sorrow , but it mattered little 
now whether he were handsome or ugly After a long silence, ho 
said 

“ I have often thought that had you met me before you knew 
Dick, things might have been diffeient Wo should have got on 
better, although you might never have loved nle so well ” 

' Kate raised her eyes, and she said , 

No one will over know how 1 have loved, how I still love that 
mam Oftentimes I think that liad I loved him less I should have 
been a better wife He loved me, I tbink, but it was not the love I 
dreamed of lake yon, I was always sentimental, and Dick never 
cared for that sort of thmg ” 

“ I thinkl should have understood you hotter,” said Montgomery, 
^and the conversation came to a pause A nsion of the life of devo- 
tion spent at the feet of an ideal lover, that bfo of sacrifice and ten- 
derness which had been Iier dream, and which she had so utterly 
failed to attain, again rose up to tantalize her like a ghttenng mir- 
age , and she could not help wondering whether, if she had chosen 
ithis othei man, she would have reabsed this beautiful, this wondei- 
f ul might-have-beem ' ' 
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“ But I suppose you Tall make it up witli Diclv , ” said Montgomciy • 
somewlmt harshly ' 

Kate awoke from hor rovono with a start, and nnswored sorrow- 
fully tliat she did not know, that slio was afraid Dick would norcr 
forgiT e her again 

“ I do not romomhor if I told you that I am going to see him m 
JIanchestor , ho promised to go up there to make sonic arraiigoraciita^ 
about my piece " , 

“ No, you did not teU mo ” 

“ Well, I wall speak to lum I will tell him I have seen you I 
fancy I shall bo able to make it all right/’ he added, with a feeble 
smile 

“ Oh 1 how good you are — ^liow good you aro,” cried Kate, clasp- 
in" her hands “ If ho will only foigivo mo once agam, I’ll piomisc, 
rU swear to lum novel to — to — ” 


Hero Kate stopped abashed, and burying her face in her hands, 
she wept bitterly The tenderness, the melancholy serenity of thou' 
interview, had somehow suddenly come to an end Bach w as too 
much occupied witli his and liei thoughts to talk much, and the 
effort to find phrases grow moie and more irritating Both w ere 
very sad, and although thoj sighed when the dock struck the hour 
of farewell, they felt that to pass from one pain to another was m 
itself an assuagement Kate accompanied Montgomery' to the sta- 
tion He seemed to her to bo out of temper , she to him to bo far- 
ther away than over The explanation that had taken place between 
them, had, if not broken, at least altered the old bonds of sympathy, 
without creating now ones , and they wore discontented, oven liko 
cliildren who remomher for the lirst time that to day is not 
yesterday 

They felt lonely watching the paiullol Imes of platfoims , and 
when Montgomery waved his hand foi the last time, and tlio tram 
rolled into the luminous arch of sky that lay beyond the glass roof- 
“■y orerpowored by gnof and cruel recollections 
ion s 10 got home, the solitude of hor room became unbearable , 
she wanted someone to see, someone to console ber She had a few 
swings m her pocket, but she remembered hor resolutions, and for 
™ponou8 clutch of tho temptation But 
mt!. penetrated like a cofrosivo aoid 

morn TiTion^ ma^w of hei bones, grew momentarily more burning, 
W ‘ toTOeiicli it out of 

dSnkT^ It wirfv brought hor up some tea she could not 
Su wLt ^ soapsuds in her mouth. Then, knowing 
a walk results would be, sbo resolved to go out for 


^ ^S^ther, it was necessaiy 
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tlie w eok Sho afc last woko np almost speecMess, siiffenng tembly 
from jjalpitation of tlio heart Fortunately, the boll-ropo ivas at 
h ind Constant n aves of Bhivoring passed over her, and -when the 
landlady came to her bedside, she nearly lost her balance and feU 
to the ground, so strenuously did Kate lean and dong to her for 
support Tho V oman vras frightened at the appearance hei lodger 
presented Hie largo eyes uero hollov and lustreless, and the 
plump ohve complonon was now tliin and dragged, and full of dirty 
yolloM tmts ' After gasimig i>ainfully foi some moments, Kate 
muttered 

“Oh, oh! I am afraid I am dymg I am very ill” 

' ‘ But wliat is tho matter ? ” 

“ Oh, tliosc palpitations 1 they — they are dieadful ! And I have 
a pam in my side ” 

“ Would you hko to see the doctor? ” 

“ I don’t Imow , perhaps it might be as well ” 

“ Shall I send at once, then ?” 

“Ko, not at once ^\^lat do you think? Suppose yon fill me 
out a little brandy and water , and I’ll see bow I am m tlio course 
of tlio day ” 

The u oman did as she was desired , and when the drmk had taken 
its oflect, liate declared she felt bottei If it were not foi the pam. 
in her side and shoulder she’d bo all right 
The landlady looked a little incredulous , buthci lodger had only 
boon with her a fortnight, and so carefully had the brandy been 
hidden, and the lucbiioti’ concealed, that altliough she had her 
doubts, she was not yet satisfied that Kate was an habitual di unkaid 
Certainly, the appearances were against Mis Lennox , but as 
icgords the brandy bottle, she bad watched it voiy carefully, and 
was com meed that scarcely more than a sixpence uorlli of hquor 
went out of it daily The good woman did not know how it was 
replenished from anotliei bottle that came somctmios fiom under tho 
mattress, aoraotiraes out of tho clunmey And the disappearance of 
tho husband was vors satisfactoiily accounted for by the nunounco- 
niont that ho had gone to Manchostci to produce a new piece Be- 
sides, Mis Lennox was a veiy nice person, and it was a pleasure to 
attend to hei, and dming tho coniso of tho afternoon Mrs Wluto, 
tile landlady, called several tmics at the second floor to mquire after 
her lodger’s health 

But there was no change for the bettor Lookmg tho pictuie of 
wretchedness, Kate lay back m her chair, declarmg m low moans 
that she never felt so ill m her life — ^that the pam m her side was 
killing her At first, Mrs Wliite seemed mclmed to make light of 
' all this complaining, but towards evenmg she began to giow alarmed, 
and strenuously urged tliat tlio doctor should be sent for 
“I assure you, ma’am,” she said, “it is always bettei to see a doctor 
The money is'novor tlirow n away , for even if there’s nothmg serious 
the matter, it eases one’s mmd to bo told so ” 

Kate was generally easy to persuade, but feaiiug that her seciet 
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(Innking would l)e discovoiod, aho obbgS’tl glvo^ay, ml ' 

Slid advico At las , ^ how aho might ; 

tho chc havmg heen cast, ^hmg of tlio coquotiy of tiio actro^ -- 

=K : 

wislung to discom-age her 

Wa^'^B^d, •• might. I ask yoa to got mo a 3«B »' "<>‘ 
'”wi.» tho tsomm, lo!t tho room, 

over the todoWablo To aoo her, ono would have t- 

cILhov had knocked at tho door for tho second time A ° ^ 

Sroi ooU omam ,m. passed otor tho !”>« »df *^^",“”1 
powdoi-puff chauged what was yellow mto white, 
gave a sUet bloom to the cheeks The poned was ncc^smy , 
hci eyebiov^ being by nature daik and .^l^o^oltlo 

appealed again into tlio baiid-bov, a dram wm hakon ou 
v hdst she listened to steps on the and she ad 3ust U n 

got back to her chan when the doctor onteied She felt q 1 
pared to mceivo him kirs White, who had como up “•t 
tune, looked uneasily aiound , and, after hositetmg ahou , . 

fines of the room, she put tlio watering on the rosewood cam 

Fthiuk m leave you alone with the doctor, ma’am , if you avau 

HoopOT was a short, stout man, witli a largo hald forehead, 
and long black hau , his small eyes were watchful as a ferret s, ana 
bis fat chubby hands wore constantly laid on his knee-caps 

“Imetktrs White’s servant m the street,” ho said, loolung a 
Kate as if he were trymg to read thiough the rouge on her face, 
“so I came at once Mrs Wluto, with whom 1 was speamn^, 
downstairs, toUs me teat you aro suflenng from a pam m your sido 
“ Yes, doctor, on the right side , and I have not been feeling 

very v ell lately ” ,101) 

Ib your appetite good? Will you let me feel your pulse 
“Ho, I havo scarcely any appetite at all — particularly m tee. 
mommg I can’t touch anytemg for broalvfast ” , ■■ 
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' “ Don’t you care to drank anything ^ Aien’t you thirsty ? ” 

3va to "would have Meed 'to have told 'a he, hut fearing that she 
might endanger her hfe bj’' doing so, she answered, 

“ Oh, yes 1 I am constantly vciy tlm-sty ” 

“Especially at night-time ? ” 

It was imtatmg to have your hfe tlius read , and Kate felt angry 
when she saw this dispassionate man watolung the brandy-bottle, 
winch slie had forgotten to put away 

“ Do you ever find it necessary to take any stiraulant ? ’ 

Grasping at the woid “ necessary,” she rejihed, 

“ Yes, doctor , my lifo isn’t a very happy one, and I often feel so 
low, so depiesscd as it veie, that if I didn’t take a little somctluug 
to keep me up I tlunk I should do away with myself ” 

“ Your husband is an actor, I believe ? ” 

‘'Yes , but he’s at present up m ilancboster, produemg a new 
piece I am on tbe stage too I have been playmg a round of 
leadmg paits in the provinces, but smee I have been m London I 
have been out of an engagement ” 

“I ]ust asked you because I noticed 3'ou use a httle powder, you 
know, on the face Of course, I can’t judge at present wliat your 
completion is . but have you noticed any yellowness about the skin 
lately ? ” 

The first instinct of a woman who diinks is to conceal her vice, 
and although she was talking to a doctor, Kate was again conscious 
of "a feeling of resentment against the merciless eyes which saw 
through all tlie secrets of hei life But, cowed, as it v ore, by the 
certitude expressed by the doctor’s looks and words, she strove to 
equivocate, and ausweied humbly that she had noticed that her 
Bkm was not looking as clear as it used to Di Hooper then ques- 
tioned her furtlicr Ho asked if she suffered from a sense of un- 
comfortable tension, fulness, weight, especially after meals , if she 
f61t any pain m her right shoulder 1 and she had to confess that he 
was right in all lus surmises 

‘ “ Do tell me, doctor, what is the matter with me ? I would 
really, I assure you, much sooner Icnow tlie woist ” 

But the doctor did not seem inclmed to bo conimunioa-tive, and 
he meioly mumbled, in reply to hoi question, Bometlnng to the 
effect that the liver was out of ordoi 

“I will send you over some medicine this evenmg,” he said, 
“and if you do not feel better to-moi row send round for me, and 
do not attempt to got uj) I tlunk,” ho added, as he took up his 
hat to go, “ I shall bo able td put you all light But you must 
follow my mstiuctions , j’ou must not fnghten yomself, and take ns 
httle of that stmiulant as you can help ” 

' Kate answered that it was not hei custom to take too mncli, and 
she tried to look surprised at the warning She nevertheless 
derived a good deal of comfoit from the doctor’s visit, and duimg 
the course of .the evenmg succeeded in persuading herself that her 
fears of the morning were lU-fonnded, and, puttmg the mcdicmo 
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that ^\as sent lioi aTray foi tho present, she helped licrsolf libom% 
from a bottle that -sras dTa^vn tliiou"h a slit cut in tho caipot. iJio 
fact of liaving a long letter to mite to Dick to explain her conduct- 
mado it quite necessary that she should take Bometbiii" to Keep her 
up, and sitting m her lonely room, she drank on stcadilj u'lm niiu* 
night, until she could only just drag her clothes from her back nnd 
throw lioisolf stupidly into bed There sho passed a fearsome 
night— a night full of hvid-huc mghtmarcs, siuldra and lean 
honors, from which sho awoke shivering and suffenng from 
tcniblo palpitations of tho lieait Tho silence of tho house 11110(1. 
her with torrom, cold and obtuso as the dreams from which sho had 
awakened Strength to scream for help she had none , and think- 
ing she was going to die, she sought for leliof and consolation m 
the bottle that lay hidden under tho carpet ’’iMicn tho drmk took 
effect upon her sho broke out into a profuse perspiration, and she 
managed to get a little sleep , but when hex breakfast was brouglit 
up about eleven o’clock m tho morning, so ill did sho scorn that tho 
servant, fcarmg sho was going to diop down dead, begged to bo 
allowed to fetch the doctor Rejecting, however, all oilers of 
assistance, Kate lay moaning m an arm-chair, nnablo oven to taste 
tho cup of tea that the maid pressed upon lior Slio consented to 
take some of the modicmcs that had boon ordered her, but what- 
ever good they might have produced was negatived by the constant 
nip (irmking she kept up durum the afternoon The next day sho, 
was very ill indeed, and hlrs Wlute, gieatly alarmed, insisted on 
sending for Dr Hooper 

He did not seem astonished at tho change in his patient Calmly 
and qiuetly ho watched for some moments in silonco 

Tho bed had window-cui tains of a red and antiquated material, 
and these contrasted wiUi the paleness of tho sheets a horem Kate 
lay, tossing fovenslily Most of tho “ make-up ” had been rubbed 
away from her face , and tlirough patches of red and white tho 
follow skm started like blisters She was slightly dohnous, and 
when the doctor took her hand to feel her pulse, gamug at him 
with her hig staring eyes, sho spoke volubly and excitedly 

“ Oh 1 I am so glad you have como, for I wanted to speak to you 
about my husband I tlunk I told you that he had gone to hlaii- 
chestcr to produce a now piece I don’t know if I led you to sup- 
pose that he had deserted me, hut if X did I was wren" to do so, 
for he has done nothmg of the kind It os true that we aren’t very 
happy together, hut I daresay that is my fault. I never was, T 
Jmow, as good a wife to him as I had intended to ho , hut then he 
made mo jealous and sometimes I vas mad Yes, I tlimk I must 
have been mad to hare spoken to him in the way I did Anyhow , 
It doosn b matter now, docs it, doctor 1 Rut T don t know what I 
am sayiug Still, you 'won’t mention that I have told you auytlung 
It w as likely as not that he will foigivo me, just as he did before , 
arid wo may yet be as happy as wo wore at Blackpool ton won’t 
tell Inm, will you, doctor i ” 
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“j!To,no, 1 ’Rill not,’’ stud Dr Hoopoi, quietly und firmly “But 
you mustn’t talk as mucli as j'ou do , if you -want to bob your hus- 
liand, you must gob 'woU first ” 

“ Oil, yc3 ' rl must get well , but toll me, doctor, lio-w long mil 
tliat take ? ’’ 

“ IsTob very long, if you ^'^H keep quiet and do "wbat I tell you 
I irant you to tell me, how is the pam in your side ? ’’ 

“ Yeiy bad , far worse than when i saw you last I feel it now 
in my nght slionldor as •R’ell." 

•'But your side — is it soro when you toucli it ? Will you lot mo 
fecl?i’ 

Witlioiib waiting foi a reply, bo passed Im band under tbe sheet 
“ Is it there that it pains you ? ” 

“ Yes, yes Oh ! jou are liurtmgmo ” 

Tlicn the doctor walked aside with the landlady, who had been 
watching tlic examination of the patient with anxious eyes She 
said ‘ 

“Do you think it is anything very dangerous? Is it contagious ? 
Had I better send hci to the hospital ? ” 

“No, I should scarcely think it worth while doing that, she 
will be well in a nook, that is to say if she is propeily looked after 
Slio 13 Ruffenng from acuto congestion of the liver, brCught on by — " 
' “ By dimk,” said Mrs Wlute “ I suspocted as much ’’ 

“You have too much to do, Mia White, •wibli all youi children, 
to give up your time to nuising her , I shall send someone lound 
ns soon as possible, bub, in tbo mcantimo, wiU you sco that her 
diet 13 icgulatcd to lialf a cup of boef-lca ovciy hour or so If she 
conqilauis of thirst, let lior have some milk to dimk, and you may 
nn\ a littlo brandy with it To-night I shall send loiind a sleeping 
drauglit ’’ 

“You’re sure, doctor, there is nothing catclung, for you know, 
that vnth all my chddieii in tho house — ’ 

“ AYu need not bo alaimod, Mrs "Wniito ” 

“Bub do you think, doctoi, it ill bo an expensive illness? for 
I know lory littlo about liei circumstauccs ” 

“I expect she’ll bo all right m a week oi ten days, but what I 
fear for IS her futuio I’ve had n good deal of cxpoiioiico m such 
matters, and I have novoi knoivn a case of a woman who cured 
herself of tho vice of intcmpornnco A man sometimes, a ivoman 
never ” 

Tho landlady sighed and refoned to all she had gone through 
during poor llr White’s lifetime , the doctoi spoke confidingly of 
a lady who was at present under liis charge , and, apparently over- 
come with pity for Buftenng humanity, they descended the staircase 
together On the doorstop the conversation was continued 

“Very vrell, then, doctor, I will take your advice , but at tho 
end of a week or so, when slio is quite recovered, I sliall tell her 
tlntT have lot her looms Bor, os jmii say, a woman rarely cures 
herself, and bcfoio the children the example would bo dreadful ” 
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lint Imvo como 'Biidor my nohco Tvlicro sliarao, disgraco, rum, and 
dwUi -weio tlio result of tliat one mcknclioly foiling — dimk ” 

\ “ Oil, sir t” cmd Kate, biolven-lieartod, “ if you only Icnew lio'w 
unlnppj' I Imve boon, lioir misexablo I am, you would not speak to 
ii\o so I Imre my failing it is time, but I am diivon to it I love 
mjf husbaud bcttei tlian anytlung m tlie world, and I see bim 
nnied up aluajs uitb a lot of girls at tbe theatres, and it sends me 
mad, and then I go to drink so as to forget ’* 

“,\Yo liavo all got our troubles ; but it does not rebeve us of the 
bunion, it only makes us forgot it for a slioi-t time, and then, when 
consciousness returns to us, wo only romember it nU the more 
bitter]} No, Jlrs Lennox, take ray adiucc In a few days, when 
you aro well, go to youi husband, demand his forgn eness, and re- 
soho then never to touch spirits ngnin ” 

“ It 18 Nciy good of you to speak to me m tins uay,’’ said Elate, 
,tearfulli, “and I -mil take your adnee GHio very fii'st day that I 
am strong enough to walk down to the Strand I will go and see my 
husband, and if ho will give mo another trial, ho wm not, I swear 
to 30U, liaio cause to rCpont it Oh ! " she continued, “ you don’t 
know liow good lie has been to me, how he has homo with me If 
it liadn’t been that ho hied my temper by flirting with other women 
wo miglit liaro been happy now.”’ 

Tlicn, as ILite pi-ocecdod to speak of her trails and temptahons, 
she grow more and moie excited and hysteiical, until the doctor, 
feiring that she would brmg on a iclapso, was forced to plead an 
ongagomont and wish her good-bye. 

As lie left the 100m she cried aftci him, *' Tlio first day I am n eU 
enough to go out I uiU go and see ray husband. 
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The next few days passed hko dicams f.„cg 

the longing fox leconcihation, floated at case ox ox the f 
thatlaj Avitlun and xvxtnout hex, and enraptured nith ospectalio , 
she Ixved in a beautiful paradise of hope 

So cortam did she feel of being able to cross out, vritlx firnx ei’asure, 
the last few yoax-a of her life, that hex mind xv is scarcely clouuca 
by a doubt of the possibihty of his doclimng to forgix e her— tuac 
he might oven xofuso to see hex Oharnxxng the old day s 
to hex, and looking back, perfect oven she seomed thou to nave 
been There her life appealed to haxe begun She nox'Oi thoxignc 
of Hanley non Ralph and IMi-s Edo xvore like dim shadows ths 
had no concern in her esistonco The pottenes and the 1^8 
as the recollections of childliood, dun and uuimpoitant The foot- 
lights and the applause of audiences wore also dying echoes in her 
eaxs Her life for the moment xvas concentxuted m a lox’uig nieuxory 
of a Lancashixo seashore and a rose-coloured room, xvhero she 
to sit ou the knees of the man sho adored The languoxs and the 
mental xxeaknesses of convalescence xvore conducixo-to this 
of mental exaltation She loved him bettor than anyone else coind 
love him , she xvould never touch brandy agam He xvoxdd take 
her back, and they xvould hvo as did tho loxnrs in all tho novels 
sho hod ever road Like a scar of xvlute mist hanging aroimd tho 
face of a radiant morning, those lUusions filled Kate’s mindj and 
as sho lay back aimd the pxlloxvs, or sat droammg by' tho fixeside in 
the long ovonuim that xvoxe no longer lonely to hor, she formed 
plans, and considered hoxv sho should plead to Hick in this much- 
desircd mtorviexv Dumig this ponod dozens of letters xxore 
xnatton and destroyed, and it xvas not until the timo had arrived 
foi hoi to go to tho theatre to see him tliat she could decide upoi 
xvhat she could xvrite Then hastdy sho scnbbled a note, but hoi 
hand tiembled so much that before sho had said lialf xvhat she 
mtondod tho paper xvas cox ored xvith blotched and blurred lines 

“ It XYill not do to lot him tlunk I am drunk again,” she said ti 
herself, as she threw aside what she had xvntten and read over tnu 
of her previous efforts It ran as follows — 

‘ ‘ Mv H Anuno Hick, 

“You will, I am sure, be sorry to hear that I liavo been vor 
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ill I ani uow, hoivGTer, mucli better , indeed, I may say quite 
\ recovered During my lUneas I have been thinking over our quarrels, 
'^d I noTV SCO how badly, how wickedly, I have beliaved to you on 
many occasions I do not know, and I scarcely dare to hope that 
you will over foigive me. but I trust that you will not refuse to 
seh mo foi a few mmutes I have, I assure you, not tasted spirits 
foil some weeks, so you need not fear I will kick up a row I will 
promise to bo very qmet I uuU not reproach you, noi get excited, 
noi^ raise my voice I shall bo very good, and will not detain you 
but|^for a very short time You will not, you cannot, oh, niy 
darlmg I deny me this one httle request — to see you again, although 
only for a few minutes 

‘‘ Tour affectionate wife, 

“Eate ” 

Oompaied vuth the fervid thoughts of her bium, these nords 
appeared to hei weak and pool, but feohng tliat for the moment, 
at least, she could not add to their mtcnsity, she set out on her 
walk, hoping to find hei husband at the theatre 

It was about eight o’clock m the evemng A hght, grey fog hung 
oier the backgiound of the streets, and the hue of the housetops 
was almost lost m the morose shadows tliat fell fiom a pale soot- 
coloured sky Here and there a chimney-stack oi the sharp spire 
of a church tor6 the muslm-hko curtams of descendmg mist , below 
the streets twisted, wngghng their lummous way tluough shine 
and gloom, whilst at every tuimng tlie broad, flarmg w mdows of 
the puhhc-housos marked the Enghsh highway But Eate paid no 
attention to the red-lettered temptations Docile and hopeful as a 
tued animal thinkin g of its stable, she walked thi-ough the dark 
browd that pressed upon her, nor did she even notice when slie was 
jostled, hut went on, a heedless nondescript — a sometlimg m a 
black shawl and a quasi-respectable bonnet, a shppery steppmg- 
stone between the loiv women who wluspered and the workwoman 
who hurried home with the tm of evemng beer m her hand Like 
one held and gmded by the power of a dream, slie lost conscious- 
ness of all that was not of it Yague as the mist, thoughts of how 
Dick wotdd receive her and forgive her were folded, entangled, 
and broken within narrow lumts of time , half an hour passed 
hko a minute, and she found herself at the stage-door of the 
theatre Draivmg her letter fiom her pocket, she said to the 
haUkeoper 

“Will you kindly give Mr Lennox, this lettei ? Has he arrived 
yet?" ^ 

“Yes, hut he’s very busy for the moment But,” the man added, 

^ as he cxaimned Kate’s features narrowly, “ you’ll excuse me, I made 
a mistake , hlr Leimox isn’t in the theatie ” 

Her heait sank withm her Would she not be able to get to see 
her husband, oven foi a few mmutes ? At that moment the BWing 7 jt. 
mg door WTis thrust open, and the cill-boj screamed — 
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“ SIi Lennox, says you ire not to let JLss TliOnns piss^to-niglit^ ^ 
and if tlicre tiro any letters for luin I am to talco t^mni ^ , 

“Heio IB one, mil you give it to Mr Lcunoi^? siud L-itc, f 
oigeilj tlmisting forward liei note “Say tlut I am uaiting or^ ^ 

an answer ” , , i i 

The stage-dooi keeper tried to lutciposo, bub before lie couia^, 

orplain lumsolf the boy bad rushed away ■' 

‘All letters shoidd bo given to me,” bo gioiiled as ho tuinecl 
away to argue with Miss Thomas, who had just arrived In a low^ 
minutes tlio call-boy came back 

“ Wdl you please step this way,” ho said to Kate 
“No you sha’ii’t," cried the liallkoepcr , “if pu try any non- 
Bonso mth mol shall send round for a policeman.” 

Kate Btaitod back fnghtonod, thinking these words weio ad- 
dressed to her, but a glance showed her that she was mistaken 
“ Oh ! how dare ^mu talk to mo hlvC that ? You are an unsoplns- 
ticated beast ' ” cned Miss Thomas ^ 

“Pass under my arm, ma’am,” said the linllkeoper “I donb 
want this one to get tlirough.” And amid a stoim of violent words 
and the strams of distant music Kate went up a narrow staircase 
that croaked imder the weight of a gioup of girls m strange dresses 
When she got past them she saw Dick at the door of Ins loom wait- 
mg for her The table was covered witli letters, tlie walls with hihs^ 
announcmg “ a great success ” 

He took her hand very kindly, and placed her in a chau She 
looked at him, disappointed that ho did not kis-s her It seemed 
doubtful at fiisb who would break an nwkw ard and irritating silence 
At last Dick said 

“ I am Sony to heai, Kate, tliat you have been ill , bub you aid 
lookmg bettor now ” 

“Yes, Pm better now,” she replied drearily, “but perhaps if 
I had died it would have been ns well, for you can never love 
mo ngam ” 

Dick seemed embarrassed by the question. He hesitated, and 
sought for words It was distinctly against Ins nature to confess 
to any woman that ho did not love hei, and ho did not see his - 
way for the moment to makmg on exception oven in the case of 
lus wife 


“ You know, my dear,” ho said, equivocatmg, “that wo did not 
get on wgU together ” 

SLstakmg for signs of a possible forgiveness the want of moral 
coimge which prevented lum from teUing her manfully that nothing 
m neavon or earth would ever persuade him to sleep under the same 
loof wnth her again, Elite at onco nielted to tenderness The in- 
stincts of the actress soomed to awoken m her, and she said, with 
tears m her voice 

Oh, Dick ! I know it. You wore veiy good to mo, and I made 
i your nfe ■notched on account of my jealousy, but I couldn’t help it, 
cor i loved you heltei than a woman evtJi loved a man I cannot 
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jou T injmof ftnu \rottlp t.) ovprcK'" how much I]o\o vow Tmi 
’nro HiC' tu'nlhrnjT, 1 Imnl for ^onr hnn, 3 am djing of jt 
Vt.5!, Hiclt, I uui thiii'i fo5 love of \ou , 1 feel jlhorc’ if de% ours mo 
hive a Gre^’nnd ivhni* j*i to i^fiangMR, tliaf nothing isccnii ic'*! lo me 
< i rnier Uiuik of 'imihmg Imf of thn)"^ {hat- conconi 

yo\i Anytlimg thill ever hclonged jon I trcaavm u]> us a rthc 
Yoh 1’no’'i Ihe chuglo*' of prnrh I nscxl to -\^c^r vhen ivo plricd 
JT/irXo./i V iTr.af 'Well, J Inro them pn)l although all else jin') 
gtme from mh The ptnng -a s hrokon once or twice, and Rome of 
the iroro hnt J tlirumhd them again, and it sliU goes 
Totirtti I n neck 1 trns h+okin ; at thein (lie otlici dui, and it n\ ide 
me very pid, for it, mnde motmnk of the hippv di^^r — ah, the \ciy 
happy tlnvsj — no have Ind together heforo J took to — But I 
wmit apvik of lliat, T Inio enreo mvaedf Yes, I ussm-o jou, 
BIck, j have emed impolf , avd it is for tlrt 3 Invc cumo to 
talk to ana Wtre I not sure (hut 3 would never touch hiniidv 
ngun 1 wonld not usk ymi to (,nko me hack, for T would Eoeiur 
die thnn do vlnvt 1 have done, hut I know that I never vmII 
Cun yon— vriH jou— ni^ own daxling, Dick, give me another 
Itlal ? ” 

Tlie mlennty of her emotiou gave new life to the words that wcic 
often but nicmories of lLulf-f{egoMi,n ntngC'plav s, and it was evident 
T3ia‘ D'ck VI as fighting a h nd fight reannsr his ftehngs, and was 
•dcumniKd to do all lie could not to give waj 1' rom jiast cjcjicii- 
niiee, he know well that Kale a refonnation wuis onK a (Jung of to- 
dn}, to morrow, or ntvi duv— tlmt sooner oi lutiw. she was hound 
to full hack into her old w aj s 'ind that ( In n w mild be ro-enacted ill 
tlic I'nrrilile seems that he h id gone tlirouph, aud that he now hoped 
Jm VTrs done w I'h for ever Ihck Jookcil at Kdo, troubled in his 
vm-tiitradw Thnviotnia luuig in the h dance, hut dtlnt moment 
a tnijierh girl, ui all the fplcndour of lung green tights, and icsplcr- 
der!tw.uth'Inxvistplato and Pi»oir, tlung open the door 

** iHtokhero, Dnl shcliegan, hut sci mg Kate, she slopped shoit, 
and ptaiimiercd out an aimlogva 

“I ahall ho down on tie ‘vtage in a minute, deal," he and, 
rising fr<>m his diair The dooi wua shut, and the} wcio ngaiii 
alone , hut Kale felt that clmnce Ind gone ng-unat her 'J ho 
uilerniptinn Ind, with a fiudden shock, killed tlic emotions she 
had Fiiectidcd in mvakening, and had sujipUcd Dick with an 
anuwer that W'ouki lead him, hj a wnv after liia own heart, straight 
out of 1(15 diflicuU} 

, “htv dear,* he said, using from Ins chair, “I am awfullj glad 
you have given np tlio — }on know vvhat~foi between jou and me, 
thafcvrns the eanse of all our (rouble , but, candidlv speaking I do 
not think it would he ndvisnhh for us to hvo togother, at le.ist fi>r 
the prcpcnt, and 131 tell you win I know that you love mo ven’ 
much, but an you said joureeU just now, it is yom ]cdouBy niidtlio 
dniik together that excites you, and leads up to those temblo rows 
Aow% tho heat plan would ho for us to hv c apart, lot ua say foi six 
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mouths or so, untd you have entirely got ova yoni little meakncsv. 
you know , and thon-vhy, then vo’ll he a.s happy as avc used tohe^lj 

at Blackpool m the dear old times long ago ” i l -ul ' 

“Oh, Dick 1 don’t say tliat I must wait six months , I miglit t»o 
dead before tlion But you are not speaking tho truth to mo lou 
weio mst going to say that I might come back to you -when tlio t- 
homd girl came in I know yes, I bcliovc tlioro is somothing 

hotv oen you ” , ^ T 

“ IToiv, Kate, romomher your promise not to kick up a row x 
consented to see you because you said you would not he violent ^ 

Hero is your letter " "in 

“lam not going to ho violent, Dick , hut six months seems suen 


a long timo " 

“It von’t he as long passing as you think And now I must run 
away , tliey are waiting for mo on tho stage Hn\ c you seen tho 
piece 1 "Would you like, to go m front ? ” 

“ Ho, not to-mght, Dick , I feel too sad. But won’t you kiss me 
before I go ? ” 

Dick bent his face and kissed her , hut there was a dull m the 
kiss that went to her hoait, and she felt that Ins lips would never 
touch hors again But she had no protest to make, and almokt in 
silence she allowed horsolf to ho shon n out of tho theatre "When 
she got into tho mist she shivoicd a little, and drew her thm shawl 
tighter about her tlim shoulders, and, with one of tho choruses still 
ringing m her cars, she walked lu tho direction of tho Strand 
Somehow her soiaow did not seem too great for her to hear Tho in- 
temow had passed neither as badly nor as well as had been ex- 
pected, and thmkmg of the six months of probation that lay boforo 
her, without, howovei, hoiiig m tho least able to realise their moan- 
ing, she walked dreaming through tlio sloppy, fog-smcUing streets 
Tho lamps were now hut like furred patches of yellow laid on a dead 
grey background, and a niud-bespattored crowd rolled in and out of 
the darkness Tho loofs overhead wore completely engulfed in tho 
soot coloured sky that soomod to ho descending on tho heads of the 
passengers Men passed carrying paicols , tlio white mocktio of s 
theatre-goer was caught sight of , hut prostitution had for the mo- 
ment monopolised the towm From lAinbeth, fiom Islington, from 
Pimlico, from all tho dark comois wheie it had been lurking in the 
daytime, at tho fading of tho light it had descended ravenous ant 
awful ns a horde of wolves Portly matrons, rospoctable-looking ii 
brown silk dresses and veils, stood in tlie comers of alleys and ding] 
couits , young giils of fifteen and sixteen, their dyed hair hangiig 
abonb their snouldera like Tvisps of dirty sti'a'w, and tlieir faces be 
Bpcaking generations of drunkenness in tlio b)y-street 3 of Diuf 
X^ ne, Trent by m couples tho cldor undertaking tlio rosponsibiliij 
^ choosing There Tyas also mucli trafficking in foioigii ton<^ucs 
Germans m long ulsters being tlie most assiduous , policemen oi 
tticir heats would not have looked less concerned with amusement 
ilio English hung round tho public-houses, onmoiisly watching th 
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\irched insteps of the Fiencli women, tliat alone tripped spotless 
flirougli the dreadful dirt Smiles there wei e plenty, but they were 
Hpd and mechanical , ei on the Parisians had lost their native levity, 
and could do no move than wink like cynical dolls It was sordid 
vice', black, ovd-smelhng as tlie mud imderfoot, remorseless as the 
skj^ ovcihead. 

Down Wellington Street the sickly flaring of the electric hght an- 
nounced where the nvoi flowed, and the white spne of St Mary’s 
had disappeared in the thickening gloom Without seemg them, 
Elate examined the passers-by — ^the men that hurried home, wooUen 
comforters twisted round their throats, the whito-bearded ones who 
walked slyly away with their petticoat, the youths who gared vacantly 
after every ankle It astonished her to find the woild so husy , she 
would have changed hei identity with the meanest, and she went on 
heedlessly, until she stumbled against a small man who leaned 
against a doom ay, cougliing violently 
They stared at each other m profound astonishment, and then 
Ehte saidaii a pained and broken voice 
“ Oh, Balph ! IS it you ? ” 

“Yes, indeed it is But to tlunk of meotmg you hero ui 
Loudon r' 

They had, for the second, in a sort of way, foi^otten that they liad 
once been man and wife, and after a pause Kate said — 

“But that’s just what I was thmkmg YTiat are you domg m 
London ? ” 


Balph was about to answer when he was cut short by a fit of 
coughmg His head sank into lus chest, and his little body was 
shaken until it seemed as if it weio gomg to break to pieces hlce a 
bundle of sticks Kate looked at him pitymgly, and said, passmg 
unconsciously over the dividing years, just as she might have dono 
when they kept shop togothoi m Hanley 
“Oh ! you know you shouldn’t stop out m such weather as this , 
you will be breathless to-moirow ” 

“ Oh, no, I sha’n’t , Pve got a new remedy But I have lost my 
way , that's the reason why I am so late ” 

“ Perhaps I can tell you "Where are you staying 1 ” 

“ In an hotel m Bedford Street, no ir Oovent Garden ” ^ 

“ ^Yoll, then, this is your way, you have come too fai ” 

And passing again into the jostling crowd they walked on m 
ftilenco side hy side A slanting cloud of fog had drifted from the 
nver down into the street, creating a shivermg and temfymg dark- 
ness The cabs moved at walking pace, the huge omnibuses stop- , 
ped belated, and the ndvortisoments they earned could not be read 
even when blocked close under a gas-lamp The jewellers’ windows 
omitted the most light , but even gold and silver wares seemed 
to have become tarnished in. the sickening atmosphere Then 
the smell from fishmongers’ shops grew sourer as the assistant ^ 
piled up the lobsters and flooded the marbles preparatory to/"- 
closmg , and, just withm the circle of vision, inlialmg the grea^ 
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fi-agranco o£ soup, a -vvonian ni a blue bonnob loitei-cd near fijf 

IS Bedford Sheet, I thmlc,” said Kate, “ but it is so dnrlc , 

that lb 13 impossible to see ’’ - , , -n. ■■ -l . i 

“I suppose you know London well ? " replied Baliih. soinoubat^ 

pomtedly , . > 

“ Piotty well, I have been lioio now for EOino time . 

Boi the last tlirce oi four nimiitcs not a word bad been spoken , 
Kate was surpnsod that Rnlpli uas not angry with her , slio wanted 
to speak to Inm of old times , but it uas liaid to break tbc iM ot in- 
tervening years At last, as they stopped before tbc door of a small ^ ^ 
famdy botol, bo said — , , , 

“ It IS now somotbing like four years since we parted, am t it ( 

Tlio question startled ber, and sbo ansu cred norvouslj and bur- 
ncdly- — -■ 

“ 1 suppose it IS, but I bad bettor ivisb yon good-bye now —you 
are safe at homo ” . 

“ Ob no 1 come in , you look so very fared, a glass of nine mu 
do you good Besides, wbat baian? Wasn’t I youi husband ^ 
once?” 

“ Ob, Ralph 1 bow can you ? ” ' 

“Why, there is no reason uby I sboiildn’t bear bow you luavo^ ' 
been getting on Wo arc just like strangers, so many things bai o 
occurred I ant married since — ^bub perhaps you did not hear of it? 

“ Mamed 1 Wlio did you mairy ? ” 

“Well ! I mamed your assistant, kLss Hcndcr ” 

“ Wlint, Miss Hendor your wife ? ” said Kate, mtb an intonation 
of voice that was full of pain A dagger thrust suddenly tbinugh 
her side as she went up the staircnso could not have wounded hci 
moio cruelly than the nows that tbc woman uho liad been boi assist- 
ant now owned the house that had once been hors, and was now the 
wife of the man who bad been her husband The story of tlio dog 
in tbc mangel is as eternal as the world 

Tlirough the ivindows of tho littlo piibbc sitfang-ioom nothing 
was visible , everything was shrouded in tlio yellow curtain of fog 
A commercial traiellorhad drawn off his boots, and was waianiug 
his slippered feet by the fire 

“ Dreadful weather, sir,” said tho man “ Bm afraid it won't do 
your cough much good Will you come near tho fire ? ” 

“ Tliank you,” said Ralph 

Mochauically Kate drew forw ard a chair It w ould be impossible 
101 thorn to say a word, for tho travoUer was ovidontly inclined 
to be garrulous Both wondered what were best to do, but at 
that moment the chambermaid came to announce tliat tbo 
gentleman s loom was leady Ho retired, carrying his hoots with 
him, and they, who had once beon linaband and wife, w ore left 
alone ' and yet it seemed as dilhcult ns ovei to speak of what was 
uppermost m then minds Kate helped Ralph oft with his great- 
coat, and she noticed that he looked thinner and paler The soi- 
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vanfc “brought up two glasses of grog, and when Kate had taken off 
hei bonnet, she said — 

Do you think I am mucli altered ? ” 

“Well, since you ask me, Kate, I must say I don’t think you 
are looking very well You are tlunner than you used to he, and 
you have lost a good deal of your hau ” 

“ I have only just recovered from a bad illness,” she said siglnng, 
and as she raised tlie glass to her bps the gadight defined the 
whole contour of her head. The thick hair that used to encircle 
her pale promment temples hke nch velvet looked now like a black 
Bilk baud frayed and whitened at the seam 

“But what have you been domg ? Have thmgs gone pretty well 
ivith you ? ” said Ealpli, whoso bjeath came from him m a thin but 
continuous whistle “ Tniat happened when I got my decree of 
'divorce ? ” 

‘‘Notlmig parbcular for a wlnle, but afterwards we were married.” 
“Oh.!” said Balph, “ so he mamedyou, did he? 'Well, I shouldn’t 
have expected it of lain So we are both married Isn’t it odd? 
and meokng, too, m this way ” 

“ Yes, many things have happened smee then I have been on 
Die stage — ^traveUmg all over England ” 

“ “What > you on the stage, Kate ? ” said Balph, liftmg his head 
fiom his hand “ Oh lord ! oh lord I how — Ha ! ha 1 Oh ! but I 
mustn’t la — ugh , I shall not be able to breathe ’’ 

^Kate turned to hito almost angrily, and the ghost of the pnma 
donna awakenmg m her, she said — 

“I don’t see what there is to laugh at I have played aUthe 
leading parts, and mall the prmcipaltoivns in England — ^Liverpool, 
Manchester, Leeds The Newcastle Oliromcle said my Serpolefcto 
was the best they had seen ” 

Balph looked bewildered, hke a man hhnded for a moment by a 
sudden flash of lightmng Ha could not at once realise that this 
woman, who had been Ins wife, who had washed and scrubbed m 
his' little homo m Hanley, was now one of those lummous women 
who, m clear Skirts and pmk sbockmgs, wander, smgmg beautiful 
songs, amid illimitable forests and unscalable mountams For a 
, moment he logrotted he had mamed hliss Hender 
“ Bat I don’t tliuik I shall evei act agam ” 

, “ How IS that ? ” he said with an mtonation of disappomtmeut m 
Ins voice 

“ I don’t know,” said Kate “ I am not livmg with my hnsand 
now, and I haven’t the courage to look out for an engagement 
' myself ” 

Kalph stared at her vaguely “ Look out for an engagement ? ” 
he repeated to lumself, it seemed to him that he piust he dreammg 
, “Are you not happy witli him ? Does lie not treat you well ? " 
said Eidph, droppmg perforce from Jus dream back mto reahty 
“ Oh yes, he has always been very good to me I cau’t say 
hou it uTis, but somehow after a time we did not got on I 
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oTS"” Eomctlnng tlmfc Bounded, id 
fcpito of Ins YlieoTing, like a sigh jilwjivg n 

^“How does bUo mauigo tho dressmatog? agjg 

good Avoikwoman, but bIio novoi bad mucb taste, and I Bhould lancy 
would not be able to do much if left entirely to beiselt 
“That’s 3 ust what occurred It’s cuiious 
so coirectly The business has all gone to 
mother’s death avo hai o turned the house into ‘'.^o^S^'S'doUBO 
“And 18 mother dead?” cned Kate, clasping her liands Nvna 

must she have thought of mo 1 ” 

Ralph did not answer, but after a long silence he md— 

“ It’s a pity, am’t it, that no did not pull it olTbettw together f 
Kate raised her head and looked at him quickly Her look, ayas 


nm 01 crai:ii,uae , -i i. t lan 

“Yes,” she said, “I behaved a’ory badly towards you, but I oo- 

heve I have boon pumshed for it." . ,, 

“ You told mo that ho maiiiod you and heated you very n cu 
“Oh I" she eaid, bui-stmg into tears, “don’t ask ino, it is too 
long a stoiy , I will toll you another tune, but not non ” 

It appeared to Kate that hex heait n as on file and that she must , 
die of grief “ Was this life 1 ” she asked herself Oh, to bo at 
rest and out of the n ay for over 1 llalpli, too, seemed deeply 
affected , after a pause he said . 

“ I don’t know how it was, or why, but now I como to think oi 
it I remember that I used to bo cross witli you — ^too cross with you, 


but it was the homhlo asthma ” 

Kate s Bohemianism laished away ns water flows out of sight, 
when a sluice is suddenly raised, and she bouimo again the middle- 
class working woman, over thinlung of, evei willing to work in tlio 
interests of her homo ^ 

“ There were faults on both sides,” he contmued, “ and I don t 
exempt mothei from blame cither She avns alnays too hnid upon 
you Now I should never liavo minded youi going to the theatre 
and amusmg yourself I should not have minded your being an 
actiess, and I should have gone to fetch you home every evening " 
Kate smiled through her misery, and he contmued, follov mg lus 
idea to the end. 


“ It wouldn’t have mterfored with the business if you had been , 
on the contrary, it would bare brought us a connection, and lanight 
have liad up those plate-glass wmdows, and taken m the fruiterer’s 
shop ’’ 

Ralph stopped. The roar of London had sunk out of hearing 
in the yellow depths of the fog, and for some mmutes botlimg was 
heard but tlio short tickmg of the clock It was a melancholy 
pleasure to dream what might have been had thmgs only taken a 
diffeient turn, and like childion malnng mud pies it amused them to 
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robnild tbo littlo fabiic of tlioir lives vlulst one Teconstructed 
Ins vision of brolcen glass, -kbe other lamented over the mins of 
penny jonmal sentiment Tlien amakoning by fits and starts, each 
confided in the other Halph told Kate how Mrs Ede had spoken 
of her wheti her fiight had boon discovered , Kate tried to explain 
that she vras not as much to blame as might be imagmed Con- 
stantly Ealph’s cimosity got the better of him, and ho could not 
but atk her to tell him someUiing about hei stage experience One 
thuig led to another, and before twelve o’clock it sm-prised her to 
thmk she had told him so much The conversation was earned on 
in bnef and broken phrases Shivermg, the man and the woman 
sat close together, leaning over the fire There were no curtams to^ 
the wmdows, and the fog had crept through the saslies into tho'- » 
room Kate coughed fiom time to time — a sharp, hacking cough 
■ — and Ralph’s wheezmg grow thicker m sound 

“I’m a— fmid I shall have a b — bad night, this dre — adful 
weather ” 

“I should hko to stop to nurse you , but I must bo getting 
home " 

“.You surely won’t think of going out such a night as this , you 
never inll find your way homo ” 

“ Tos, yes, I shall ; it wouldn’t do for mo to lemam heio ” 

Tlicy vho had once boon husband and vifo looked at each other, 
and both smiled painfully 
“ Ye — ry well, I'll see you do— ivn stairs ” 

- “ Oh, no 1 you mustn’t, you’ll kill yourself 1 ” 

Ralph, howcvei, insisted They stood on the doorstop foi a 
moment together, sufloentmg in a sulphur-hued atmosplieie 
, “ You’ll come a — nd see me again to — to-morrow, won’t you ? ” 

“Yes, yes cned Kato , “to-morrow 1 to-morrow 1” and she 
disappeared in the darkness 
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Fate, however, had not destined that they should over see ench 
other again Aitct hei ovor-cxortion and ovcr-csoitcment Kate 
found herself next day unable to leave her room , completely c\-* 
hausted she lay m hod She had no ono to wlioso care she eould 
entrust a letter, and vhen towards the end of tho week she yenb 
again to Bedfoi-d Street, she found Kalph was gone, and uhat was 
worse, without having left any message foi lier He, upon cOii 
Bidonition, had come to the conclusion that tins scutimeiitalising 
01 ei old tunes could not he productii o of much good. Ho w is 
sorry that Kate w os not happy with her hnahand, hut was not hoi 
hfo of her own makmg 1 Had she not behaved i cry badly ? and 
had not chance favouicd her? ^^hy, the man married her! 
What more could ho do ? And ho, Kalph, was married too, so he 
and she were as widely sepaiatcd as if tho Atlantic were between 
thorn Go hack they could not, and looking hack was useless and 
sad If they did moot again ill they could do would be to rako uf 
a lot of old memories Ho could not liolp hci , sooner oi latei 
they would have to part, and if Mrs Edo heard of their meeting 
she would kick up an awful low She would lut him, knock linn 
all o\ or the place, which was very cruel of her, for, when ho had 
hiB astluna, ho was totally unable to defend himself 

T those oxcollont reasons, Kalph congratulated lum- 

soli when Ivato did not keep her appomtment, and, as soon as hif 
Dusmess i^ow cd him, he burned out of London, more anxious to ht 
back m Hanley than ho could have imagmed huuself to ho Hi 
iia^hought, it is true, of writmg a note to oxplam lus sudden dC' 
parture, but fearing to compromise himself, “to give her a hole 
oyer hun, ho had gone with^t a word , and when tins was ex: 
plamed by the parlouraaid to ^to, sadly she loft tho dooratep t< 
ha a drwuy home She did not cry , tears were dry wnthn 
her, she had s^ered so much that furthei misfortunes coidd onlj 

Sho was now heed 

l^s of whatever might befall her Every fibre of moi-al courngo, 
^rokou tlirough, all ties were dcstrbyed. &h( 
was alone, and could do nothing hut abandon herself to the curreni 
3 bearing her away Even tho memoi^ 

?n ^ of probation she had agreed to was lost sight o] 

m tho disappointment of not seemg Kalph, and before tlueo dayf 
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lior lonolmcas Iiad a^m driven liei to drink After this relapse tlie 

BtngGS,tlirougli 'svlncli slie sank in dcgradataon ivcre as rapid as tliej^ 
Tveio lioirlblc Tlio two pounds a week nllowedlier by her husband 
Bufkced m a sort of way for hei daily wrants For the sum of si\ or 
seven shillings slio got a room “good enough for hoi not tivo 
shiUxngs a day was spent in food, the rest went, w'astcd in public 
houses Friends, eien acquamtancos, liad disowned her, and for 
the sake of hearing a human a oico she was soon reduced to treating 
the low women — charwomen and woi-so — whom she met at the 
corners of the streets ,In discoloured sheets she would lemam all 
the mormng, either dozmg or tossmg feverislily , then she would 
' tiy to force herself to taste a cup of tea, hub generally slio could 
touch nothing, and it was not until she had been out for what she 
called a walk — a long night pi owl through dmgj' and dirty back 
Eticots — that slio began to feel better, and in a coffee-shop would 
stop to have somctlung to eat After this meal she would some- 
tmies descend into the Strand, and walking up and down amid tlie 
' unfortunates, wait for hours in tlie hope of meeting Dick as ho was 
rotuming from the thcatie In these searches she was not success- 
'ful , for havmg once caught sight of her he ever aftorwai-ds le- 
turned home by the Embankment Nei orthelcss, she did not give 
up hope, and over glasses of wlusky explaming her troubles to the 
t women — ^to wlioni she was known as Sentimental Kate — she w'ould 
loiter about the “ private entrances ” until one o’clock mthc morn- 
ing By tliat timo slio was well on m liquor, and smging incoher- 
ently, she returned homo staggeimg One night, how ovoi , she fell 
mto the liands of the police, and passed a night at the station It 
bomg a first ofienco she was lot oil \vith a small fine and a caution 
V that she must behave herself better for the future But she was 
now too hopelessly lost to he stayed in her downivard career by even 
tins disgrace Dnnk had degraded her to the utmost , she had 
^ been diaggod down until there was between her and the lowest 
» depths but one stop Even that she was obliged to take Bltherto 
she had romamed vutuous — her love of her husband burned like a 
puie white fiamo in the dark night of ignominy in which she hved, 
and altliough in constant relationslup with tlie vilest, she had never 
dreamed it possible that she could stam herself with their stain But 
one morning, aftei a night of debauclq she aw oke up stncLcn intli 
doubt, diiven wild with an agonizing imcertainty of somotbmg half 
foigotten All she could remember was that she had been talkmg, 
‘about midnight, to some women neai Cnarmg Cross, and tlint a man 
had taken her to liavo a dnnk ' She could recollect notlung more, 
and noAv her chaplet of pearls lay scattered about the floor, broken. 
It seemed to her like an omen, and so many had now lieen lost 
^ - tliat Bh6 could no longer wear it round her neck She w^ept bitterly 
for a tune, but her brain was capable of retaming neither ideas nor 
sentiment , tliought shppcd from her hke water through a sieve 
' ^ nnnd became weakened her capacity foi dimk mcreased 
EvOrythiug, oven her violent temper, seemed to lutve left her j^she 
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gradusiUy became like a -rtoni-out mncbinc, fiom ^ ■ 

Indi Borows bad fallen, and misomble as a bomcloss 
hom one lodging to another -after a few daja drnen foith^m 
the lowest foi dirt and dissoluteness Under the 1 

excesses her disease mci eased daily, and to ^<^°P P" 
exhausUon she nas forced to take f ‘If ^ fnS - 

But the end was non rapidly appioaclung, and jie? 

01 cut in her life was nhen she found herself unable to leaio he 
bed She did not ring, and it n as not until c\ etmig that “cr la 
lady found time to come upstairs to see what the matter was 
she entered the loom she staitcd at the ghastly spectre before >, 
Had she known in the first mstanco that the noman ^ ‘ 

was lettmg hoi top flooi-back nas in such a bad stite of licaitii, sne 
probably n ould hai o refused to take her in , hut once ha'nng a 
mitted her mto possession it nies difficult to tuiTi hci out , aic, 
having satisfied herself that Kate uas in icceipt of a ucckly inco o 
of two pounds, she made up her mind foi the worst, and accoraet 
such attention as would, in the event of dcatli, ijualify her for r - 
coning compensation from the husband for fho trouble and auiioj- 
anco she had boon put to She might liav o boon kinder , as it was, 
she meiely did her duty The beef-tea she sometimes biouglit up 
with her own hands, and when she had time she sat by the bedsia 
and advised Kate to boo a doctor This the patient xefusod to (W, 
it Avas impossiblo to persuade her, and tluee iieoks passed, weeks 
filled with sdonce, moans, and tlie hvid aliadow of death Notlimg 
now remained on her stomach , nausea and continuous a oinitmg 
making her hfe a hell, until at last it became clear, oven to the 
landlady, that she could no longci accept the lesponsibility , ana, 
having made tlie necessary inquiries, she huraed to the Opera 
Comiquo When the woman was shown in Dick was eiiga^d m 
deciding a doheato question relating to the skirts to bo worn m tlie 
second act of the now piece, but when it was oxplamed to him tliat 
his w ife was dying ho bogged of the costumier to excuse lum Yet, 
notwithstanding all that could be said, ho could not be induced to 
go and see Kate Out of sight out of mind To appeal to this 
man’s imagmation was vain , what ho could not see ho could not 
feel, and it was quite out of Ins power to understand that his 
presence could rohevo or assuage If ho were a doctor he’d go at 
once, was the answoi ho made to the woman’s supphcations , as it 
was it would only distress lum and excite the sufferer He liad en- 
dured too much, and had now neither affection nor pity for giving 
Ho ofloiod merely a passive resistance , and when Mrs Koiost, 
iPioiTupting the conversation, said, tliat as sho had ah-eady met 
Kate in a previous life and would seo her agam some centuries 
hence, it w as only ]uat that she should start off at once td nurse 
her, ho attempted no opposition Indeed, he seemed quite satisfied 
with tlie airangoment, merely mentioning, as a partmg word of ad- 
vice, tliat the second act would bo put into rohoarsal at the begm- 
mng of the following week 
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' - Hencefoibli Mi-s ForoBfc’s place -was by Kate’s bedside, niid, all 
the -wbilo coiuraifctmg her absurd lucubrations to paper — “ Sayings 
of the Sybil,” by »Uta Una, for tlio general use of inanland, and 
choruses of policemen and nuns for the particular benefit of Dick — 
she strove to unite the discrepant othces of nurse and librettist By a 
strange comcideuce, the doctoi who attended was Mr Hoopei He 
at once recognised his patient, but a glance now sufficed to connneo 
him thathhe was doomed — that no iiower could save her Peihaps, 
had ho seen that thoie'was still any chance of oven averting for a 
time the cei fcainty of death, he would have insisted on ]\Irs Forest’s 
resigning hei post as nurse But nothing could now ho done Ho 
questioned her regardmg the sufferer— asked her what she knew of 
her lustoiy, andhy whoso authority' she was watching by the bed- 
side The answers he received wcio vague in the extreme, and 
they consisted mostly of quotations from the “Sayings” “I 
have Irvod eight tunes on the eaith, ivibnessed the dread contest of 
death, and died for the cause of Pan, and the Light-kuig, and Eros 
the immoxtal, whoso I am , and once agam, foi the ninth time, I 
live and watch the contest-— w atch with ^oy which overcomes fear, 
with love that conquers deatli ” The contrast between this stiango 
creature and the quivciaug mass of flesh on the bed was ns awful as 
it was oxtivioi-dmaiy But as matters stood it made little difference 
who was there , and, lianng assured himself that the woman w-as 
sane enough to attend to Ins directions, he took up Ins hat to go 
. Bustling her a olummous silk. Mis Forest curtcsied him out 
“ Kothmg,” she said, “ can ho well worse than tJic piesent state of 
earth-life in all -its phases, and if the human race is to be eiolved 
mto a higher degree of poifection no weak lialf mcasuics will avail 
to eflect the change , there must, on the contrary, ho a radical 
cliango in hereditary emuroument ” 

Tlio doctoi listened a moment as if stupefied Without answer- 
ing, descended the staircase As if enchanted with the impres- 
sion she had jiroduced, hits Forest went back to liei wntmg-table, 
and solthng tlio folds of her biown silk widely ovci the flooi, she 
commenced to wnto, accordmg to certain indications on pencil at the 
top of the paper, n chorus of policemen — 

“ IFc nro bobbies, bobbies fat and merry, 

And a\ e love our buxom blary Janes , 

> Pickles, mutton, alo, and hkewiso perry. 

Help ns, heal us of our earthly paius ” 

■At this point the mspiration seemed to desert her, and raising her 
pen from the paper, slie bit its end thoughtfully, seeking foi a 
transitional phrase wheicby she might bo able to allude to the 
Light-goch 

'They w ere in a six-slnlhngs-a-aveck bedioom in tlio ncighhourhood 
of the Strand The anndow looked on a hit of led-tded loofing, a 
extern, and a clotlics-lmo, on winch a petticoat and an .apron 
generally flajiped Facing the light, close up against the wall, her 
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Btomncli cuormously distended liy dropsy, Knlo lay deluious Fi-om 
time to time lioi aims, ivosted now to meio bones, wore 
She had been foi three whole days insensible, speaking in urokui. 
nlmises of hei past hfe~of lilis Edo, the potteries, the two liUto 
girls, Annie and Luzie Dick, she declared, had been \ ciy goo 
her Ealph, too, had boon hmd, and she was dotcimiued that the 
tivo men sliould not quatiel for hci. They must nob kill each 
other, sho would not allow it , they should bo frionds lliej, w oultt 

bo all fnends yot , that is to say, if Sirs Edo would pel nut of it , 
and why should sho stand between people and make enemies of 
them? Then hei ideas would grow shll moro confused, until suo 
iitingmed tliab ib ^va3 for blio part of tlio Bailbo that Dick uud 
Ealph were quaiTellmg, and, apostroplusing hlrs Edc, slio would 
express her regret tluat thoio was noUiing in tlio piece foi her 
Memonos, too, of the bahy-girl who had died m hlanehestci wore 
not wanting, and, fancying that Ealph had come to rob hoi of 
it, and making every effort to get out of bed, in Mrs Forests 
aims abe would suppbeato and pmy of him tobelimo that it was 
not his bub Dick’s child It lequirod, how ever, a cry little pow or 
to restinui her, and in a few moments, on the verge of suffocation, 
Mrs Forest would lay her back on the pillow Apparently the 
mad woman saw notlimg incongruous m hci conduct, and i/ith 
an undisturbed mind she wont back to tbo cborus of pobcemon, 
which would bo requued at the theatre m a few days The land- 
lady had given hoi a small table to write on, but now, when Jlrs 
Forest arose to attend tlio patient, sbo could scarcely pass botw eon 
it and the basin-sband About the bedside wcio nailed a few pieces 
of ragged carpet, but the boards in many places were uncovcied, 
and dust lay m boaps m every comer A soui, acid smell pro- 
ceeded fiom the basin and poisoned tlio atmosphere IDs Foicst 
did not seem to notice tins Fcveied, imjiassioned by a sudden 
idea concerning the Light-god, her pen went scratching over the 
paper, nor did she peicoivo tliat Kate had recovered conscious- 
ness and was lookmg at her interrogatively “ Give mo somo- 
tluug to dnnk , I am dying of thirst,” the sick woman murmuied 
faintly 

Mrs Forest started from her reveries, and going over to tho 
fiie-placo, where the beef-tea was standing, poured out balf a 
cup , but, owing to great difliculfy in breathing, it was some time 
bofoi-Q tho patient could drmk it She was now a dreadful thmg 
to look upon Her thm hair himg like a wisp, and slie had lost so 
much that tho proramont temples woio laige witli a parbal bald- 
ness The iich ohve complexion w as now changed to a dirty yellow, 
around tho nose and mouth tho skin was pinched and puckered 

it looked, indeed, more like yellow blottmg-paper tlian skin The 
appearance of the face was one of deep and p iinful distress , the eyes 
w ere glared hut filled with eager searcluiig, the bds drooped, and sc 
had was tho breath that hlrs Forest, when she approached the bod 
liad to stand witb averted bead After a long silence Eato said — 
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“ I hare been very xU, have I not ? I think i must be dymg ” 

“ Death is not death,” answered Mrs Forest, “ when we die for 
“ Pan, the undying representative of the umveise cognisable to the 
senses - 

Kate made no reply Over her mind lay a vague dream, through 
whose gloom two things were just peiceptible — an idea of death and 
a desne to see Dick But she was almost too weak to seek for 
^ words, and it was with great eSoit that she said- — 

“I'do not remember ivho you are , I can think of nothing now, 
' but I should like to see my husband once more Oould you fetch 
, him ? Is he here ? ” 

’ At this mention of Dick Mrs Forest leered with the eye that 
was not blade of glass, and, moved by some sort of grotesque 
jealousy, she said — 

“ You have not heen happy with him I know, my sister , hut I 
do not blame you Tour marriage was not a psychological union , 
that IS the only marriage, and without it Woman cannot set hei 
foot on the lowest step of the temple of Eios ” 

“I am too ill to talk with you,” said the dying woman , “ but I 
loved ray husband well- — oh, very well indeed In that bov I keep 
all my httle remembnmceB of him , they are not much — ^not much 
^ — but I should like lam to have them when I am gone, so that he 
■ may know that I loved hun to the last Perhaps then he might 
foigive me ’’ 

- ^Vlule ^talking of Eros the immortal, Mrs Forest held the bos 
under Kate’s eyes She looked at the packet of old letters, lussod 
the crumpled caheo rose, tlie button she had pulled oft Ins coat m 
_a ^unken fit and preserved for love, and she oven shpped on her 
imst the few lost pearls that remained of the chaplet she wore when 
they played at sweethearts m the Lovei s’ Knot But when the 
souvenirs had been put hack in the bos, and Kate had agam asked 
Mis Forest to bung Dick to her, she began to ramble m her speech, 
and- to fancy herself m Hanley , and as the mad woman’s thouglits 
discovered analogies between London policemen and Pan, the Light- 
god and undymg repi esentative of tho vmiverse, her pen kept np a 
scratching accompaniment to the equally unmtolhgibie i-avmgs that 
proceeded from > the bed Scenes the most diverse were heaped 
I together m the complex confusion of a nightmare, ideas the most 
opposed were intermingled At one moment she told the httle 
^18, Anme and Lizzie, of the immorality of tlie conversations m 
tlie dressmg-rooms of theatres , at another she stopped the rehearsal 
boufi'o to preach to the mummers — m phrases that weie 
romembrancea of the extemporaneous prayers m the Wesicjan 
ciiurch — of the advantages of an earnest, working, religious life It 
^aa like a costume ball, wlieie chastity grmned from belimd a mask 
mat vice was lookmg for, wliile vice hid lus nakedness in some of 
„ robes tliat chastity had lot fall Tlius up and down, like dice - 
i *^®raoii players, were rattled the two hi es, tlie doulfto 
< ® tbat this weak woman had so miserably hved'fthroiugh B 
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fin'll Wending had to ho i cached, a point Mhoro the hvo becamo 
one, and tins ivas touched when olio commenced to rmg hci famous 
Bong, 

“ Look at mo hero, look at mo there, 

alternately with the Wesleyan hymns Sometunos in her delirium, 
she cren fitted tlio words of ono on to the tune of tho other 
Still, lull's Poresb took no nobcc In temhlo cadence her pOii 
wont Bciatch, scratch, until she had finished lier chorus of poh^ 
men Tlien she turned to her pampMet, entitled “Sayings of a 
Sybil,” and as slio was inditing somo remarks anent super sociahstic 
government, it occurred to hci that although Dick’s marriage had 
not been a psychological one, it might he as well that ho should see 
his wife before she died Having como to tins conclusion she snd' 
donly put on her bonnet and left tho house An hour passed, tnc 
hours passed, and the landlady brought in tho lamp Sho placcc 
it on the tahlo, out of sight of the djnng woman’s cacs, hut she die 
not stop to watch by tho bedside luilo nas too fearful a thing tc 
look upon 

A dreadful paloness had changed even the yellow of her tae( 
to an ashen tint , her lips had disappeared, her ej es n eio dilated 
and sho tried to raise heiself up in bed Hci withcied arm 
were waved to and fro, and in tlie red gloom shed from llv 
ill smelling paraffin lamp tho large, dimlj-sccn folds of the.b6d 
clothes w ere tossed to and fro by tho convulsions that agitated tlr 
whole body Another hour passed av ay, maiked, not by ill 
mechanical ticking of a clock, but by tho cavoraous breathing o 
tlie woman as she crept to tho edge of death At last theie came : 
sigh, deeper and more prolonged, and with it she died 

Soon fiftor, before the corpse had giowm cold, heavy steps wor 
heard on the staiicaso, and Dick, and hlis Horcst entered, ono wit. 
a quantity of cockatoo-like fluttoniigs, tho other steadily , like a bi, 
and ponderous annual. At a glanco liiey saw that all was over, all' 
in silence they sat down, tlien hands resting on the table In awk 
ward plvrases the man spoke hesitatingly of a happy rcleoso , th 
woman hstened and leered, and, ill at ease, glancing occasionally a 
the huge body beneath tho hcd-clothes, tliey both sought vainly fo 
edifying thoughts and words of consolation She would have like 
to have said someOung concerning psychological mamages , h 
wished to say something nice and kind, but her presence put cverj 

lung out of lus head, and so lus ideas became more than c\e 
broken and dispinted, his thoughts wandered, until at last, liffcm 
Ins eyes from the MS on the table, he said— 


“ Have you finished the second act^ dear ?’ 


•VHE END 
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Jirougli an opening in the woodwork of the hut 




4 X'lZETLLLY CO’S N^EJV BOOKS 6^ NEIV EDITIONS 

Jn croxcn 8to, illustrated With tinted page Engravings 

3. abbE mouret's transgression. 

By EMILE ZOLA [Early in Hr; 


In aoim Sio, illustrated icith tinted page EngraiincfS 

4 THE FORTUNE OF THE ROUGONS. 

By EJIILE ZOLA [Early in Jnri. 


In croicn 8io, illustrated vnth tinted page Engravings 

5. HOW JOLLY LIFE IS ! 

By LMILE ZOLA [Durinj Sure 

For a hit of uorls hy M Zola already 2 >nUisJtcd, see page 16 


In crown Sro, tllustialcd uitli tinted page Engravings 

6. A LOVE IDYLL. 

By LMILE ZOLA [At iht mi of Sunt 


NEW ONE-VOLUME NOVELS 


Ji'EW HOY EL BY THE ABTHOK OF “MR. BUTI^ERS WARD" 

In crown Sro, cloth gill, price 6s 

DISENCHANTMENT. 

By F MABEL BOBINSON 

Forming 7ol, XV o/ Vizctelby’s One-Volbmp Noveivs, [SarlyinMa; 


In croim Sro, cloth gilt, price 6s 

THE TRIALS OF JETTA MALAUBRET. 

(NOIR8 ET ROUQE6) 

By victor CHERBOLIEZ, of the Brea os Aoabemt 
TRAKSLATED by the countess G be la ROCHEFOUCAXniiD 
Forming Vol XII o/ V izetblly’s One-Volusie Hovels. 

“M CLerbuUoi^a novels nro excellent studies of ohanictor, woU construoted, peopled w 
iiterctitlng mow and vjotnen, and tbo stylo in 'wWcli they qto wntten la adminxhlo ' — Tiuif* 

* ' deals with tho exroriciKjefl of n young girl who is takon from a cony 

r plunged into a sort of society calculated to teach her tho utmost poaalblo araoi 

^PJldly wisdom — to say nothing of worse things — ^in tho shortest possible time Athel 
[iijcrllnes, lx>bcmlans, Jostle the poor girl on all sides, and It is only tho itmato nobility of 

eh ifacicr that saves iicr Tho cbaroctorlEatJon and dioioguo are full of piquancy and clevornei 
— *• 'x 
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— ^ ■ i — 

In croioii Svo, doth gilt, price 3s 6d 

(■ROLAND; OR, THE EXPIATION OF A SIN. 

B\ AHY ECILAY' 

Forming Vol XIV o/Vizetellt’s ONE-VoLtriTE” Xotels 

“ ‘Roland’ is creating an Itnmenao sensation in Paris, The first second, and third editions 170113 
swept nivay in as many days The work Is charmingly written ” — Jl'orkl 

f For a complete list of Vizetelly’s One-Volnme Novels, see pp 12, 13 & 15 


AEIV STORY BY THE AUTHOR OP “THE CHBVELEY NOVELS ’ 

In croion 8co, attractively hound, piioc 3s M 

HIS CHILD FRIEND. 

By the Authop of “A Modern AIinister,” “Saul ■WEin,”&c 

“ Is told tenderly and with graphic skllL AU the characters are well and truthfully drawn 
—Aeadtiny • 

In croicn 8vo, with folding frontispiece, limp cater, price 2s 6d 


MY FIRST CRIME. 

JIy G itAC6,‘ FORMER “Chef dc la SuretE” of Tks Parts Police. 

“An account by areal Lecoq of ainnl enmo Is a novelty among the mass of criminal novels 
with which the world has boon favoured sinco the death of the great originator Gaboriuu It Is 
to M Jlac 6 , who has had to deal with real jiipes <1 mstruction, real agents de la stirei^ and real 
murderers, that we are Indebted tor this reaUy Intorcstmg addition to a species of literature which 
has of late begun to palL " — Salw daij lievttic 


A BOOK FOR THE PRESENT CRISIS 

In ciotm 8vo, price Is 

IRISH HISTORY FOR ENGLISH READERS. 

By YVILLIAM STEPHENSON GREGG 

“The history is one that every Englishman ought to rend. As an outline to lie fiUed up bv 
wider reading it IS an admirable little book. — Zuera-n/ lEurJd _ . 


New VOLUMES OF DU BOISGOBEY’S SENSATIONAL NOVELS. 

In scarlet covers, price Is each. 


THE MATAPAN AFFAIR.' ' 
A FIGHT FOR A FORTUNE. 
THE GOLDEN PIG; 

OR, THE IDOL OF MODERN PARIS 2 VUls. 


6 VJZETELLY C O’S NEW BOOKS NEW J^mO^ 

NEW VOLUMES OF THE BOULEVARD NOVELS - 
Pictures of Paris Morals and Manners 
In small 8vo, aUraclivchj hound, jn-tcc 2s Crf each 

1 . THE YOONG GUARD. 

By vast lUCOUARD. 

2 . THE WOMAN OF FIRE. 

By ADOLBIIE BELOT. 

8 ODETTE’S MARRIAGE. 

By albert DELPIT Ilrt^ 

NEW VOLUMES OF VIZETELLY’S SIXPENNY SERIES OF 
AMUSING AND ENTERTAINING BOOKS 

Jn croton 8vo, scat let covers. 

1. CECILE’S FORTUNE. 

B\ F DV BOISGOBEY 

2. THE THREE-CORNERED HAT. 

B-i P A- BE ALARCON 

3* THE BLACK CROSS MYSTERY. 

By HENRIETTE CORKRAN 

4 THE GREAT HOGGARTY DIAMOND. 

By W M THACKERAY 

5. THE STEEL NECKLACE. 

By F DTJ BOISGOBEY^ 

6 CAPTAIN SPITFIRE, 

AND THE UNLUCKY TREASURE. 

TWO SPANISH NOVELETTES 
^ By P A BE ALyiRCON 

7. YOUNG WIDOWS. {Uliisit aied). 

By E C GRENYILLE-MGRRAY 



VJZETELLY CO^S NEW BOOKS 


o 


NEW EDITIONS 7 


MR. E. C. GRENVILLE-MURRAY’S WORKS. 


Second Editvyn, vn post Svo, 434 pp , iciiJt numerous Page and other Engravi 7 igs, 

handsomely hound, price 10s Ot? 

IMPRISONED IN A SPANISH CONVENT: 

AN ENGLISH GIRL'S EXPERIENCES 

“Intensely fascinating Tho txpo^ is a remarkable one, and as readable as remarkable " — 
Sodriv 

‘‘Excellent specimens of tbeir author In Ms beat and brightest mood." — Athenceum 
“ Highly dramatic ” — Scottrean ‘ Strikingly mteresHng ’ — Ltterarv World 



Instead of the meek cooing dovo ivith naked feet and a dusty face who had talked of 

^ now a bright-eved rosy-.choeked companion who had cambric pocket handkerchicis 
'“th violet scent on them and smoked cigarettes on the slj — Poffc 75 


Kew and Cheaper Edition, Two Yols large post Suo, aitraditcly hound, price 15s 

under the lens : SOCIAL PHOTOGRAPHS. 


ILLUSTRATED WITH ABOUT 300 ENGRAVINGS BY WELL KNOWN ARTISTS 
CONTENTS — JILTS — ADVENTURERS AND ADVENTURESSES — HONOURABLE 
gentlemen fM p s)— PUBLIC SCHOOLBOYS AND UNDERGRADUATES— SPENDTHRIFTS 
-SOME WOMEN 1 HAVE KNOIVN— ROUGHS OF HIGH AND LOW DEGREE 

bighly coloured sketches contains bevond doubt some of the best writing 
come from Mr GronvUle ^Iurra 5 ^s pen * — Si /ojuea < GuzdU 
^ Limned audaciously, \m8pariiigl> and much, nbibty IForid 
Ustmguialied by tbeir pitiless fidobty to nature ' ■ — Socirt*/ 


8 VIZETLLLY fr* CO’S jVEJF BOOKS NEW EDITIP}^ 

MR E C GRENVILLE-MURRAY’S -continual 



Seventh Edition, in post 8vo, handsomely bound, ynce 7s Orf. 

SIDE-LIGHTS ON ENGLISH SOCIETY; 

^heteijed ftom EiCc, S'od.il antJ ^ntincnl > 

lUUSTRATED WITH NEAHLY 300 CHARACTEEISTIO ENORAVIHQS 

CONTENTS -FHRTS —ON TIEIl BRITANNIC ■MAJEST\’S SERVICE. — SfeWt 
DETACHED WIVES— NOULE LORDS— TOUNG WIDOWS— ODR SILVERED TOUTH 
OR NOBLE OLD BOYS 

“This Is a startling book The volurao Is ospcnslvcly and elaborately pot up , the -wiitinK 1 
bitter, uusparlDK and ostromcly clever — Vanity Fair 

“Mr Grenville Murray spirklen very steadily tbrongbout tbo ymSEont volnino, and puts t 
exceuent use bis incomparable knowledge ol llto and mannorB, ot men and citlos, of appcuiranci 
and foots Of bis several descants upon Engllsb types, 1 sball only remark that 
brillianUy and dashingly written, curious ns to their matter, and admirably roadablo." — Truth. 

“No one can question tbo brilliancy of tbo skotobes, nor aflirm that ‘Side Lights Is aught hi 
a fascinating book The book is destined to make a groat nolso In tbo world,’ — V'MUho 

Fitclcw 


Second Edition, imth Frontispiece and ViyncUc, price 6s 

^HIGH LIFE IN FRANCE UNDER THE 

REPUBLIC : 

SOCIAL AND SATIRICAL SKETCHES IN PARIS AND THE PROVINCES 

“ Take this book as It stands, with the limitations Imposed upon its author by circumstano 
and it will bo found very enjoyable The volume Is studded with shrewd observations 

IroncbUfo at the present day — Sptctalor 

“ A very clever and entertaining series of social and satirical sketches, almost Froneh in ib 
l>oint and vivacity " — Contemporary JUvitlo 

‘ A most nm>ialngbook, and no loss instructive dt read with nUownncos and understandin 
~II orld 

Full of tbo caustic humour and graphic obaractor paUrting so characteristic of Mr GrouVi 
Murray s work, and dealing trenebimtly yet lightly with almost every conceivable phase 
Social, political, ofiDcial, journalistic and theatrical life." — See ety 



VJZETELLY <S^ CO'S NEW BOOKS £>' NEW EDITIONS 9 


MR E. C. GRENVILLE-MURRAY’S WORKS-coniimccrf. 
Second EdtUon, in large Sw, tastefully hound, with gilt edges, price 10s Gd 
FORMING A HANDSOME YOLUilE POR A PRESENT. 

PEOPLE I HAVE MET. 


Hhstratcd with 64 Unted Page EngiavnigSjfrom Pesig7i$ hy Fked Babnaud 


COVTEKTS — 


Tho Old Hatl 
The Downgcr 
ThePatnllj Solicitor 
Tbo College Bon 
The Rich Widow 
Tho Omnmcntal Director 
The Old Maid 


Tlic Rector 
Tlio Curate 
Tlic Coeemcio? 

The Tutor 
Tlic Rromising Son 
Tlie lueouitto Bnuglitcr 
Till) ‘^rjulre 


Tlie Doctor 
Tlio Retired ColoneL 
Tlio clmjieion 
Tlic Usurer 
The &i>cndthrift 
Lo t\ou\cau Riche. 
The Malden Aunt. 


Tho Bachelor 
Tlio 1 ounger Son 
Tiie Grandmother 
Tho Newspaper Editor 
Tho Butler 
Tlie Devotee 



TIIE RICH ‘WIEO'W (reduced frem the original engraving) 


"Mr Gron-villo Jlurray’s pages sparUo with ^*fna**go^ter''rfrtue3 rf women 

ttme-s, hut by no means excluding a purnard) is akin to tbht of tho 

storritr excellencoh of men The tmont of the artist G ^ linrdly be laid down 

and the result of tho combination Is a book that, once taken up, y 

nntu the lost page IS perused, — Spectator ,,, , , j of +>ioTn are not 

nnw*'.4n 'O’^nvillo-Murray s portraits arc clover Ad^ra— namely, Thackeraj ’ 

^^OTthyofa model who was more bofoie tho author’s eyes than Addison no i, 

that'n^*^ *^oiivnio Murrav 's sketches are genuine ?i“tj,n'^„ro°BupeVlor'i^ 

wmn published since ‘Sketches by Bor,' to which they are supertorm e 
^hlsh artlsUeaUy oxocutod character portmlte are superior to carl<iatnrcs j' ^ 

tho fftfh? its class can bo pointed out bo ndbilmbty p^st 

1 ® and jpeculiarillofl of tbo men and u omen of our times y 

An Editton of “ PEOPLE I HAVE ItEET” is publislied in small 8 vo, 
with. Prontispiece, price 3 a 6 d 
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“ yo»Hmi.r,n ee to con>o .n^oucMn round boro, looking a fter do^vhito folUs waabU. 

In One Vohme, demy Svo, 560 pages, jmcc 12s , the Fifth Editioh of 

AMERICA REVISITED, 

™TO™E MCIFIc"i1mI? ™™ LKE MICHIGA' 

INOLUDINQ A SOJOURN AMONG THE MORMONS IN SALT UKE CIH. 

“In'AmoricaZi^'^r^'^ NEAHLT 400 BNaHAVINaS 
1 all Mall Guznt,. “ Plunui in a nuddlng throughout this handsome work.*’. 
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MR G A SALA’S WORKS— coTWitmMttf 

/?i demy 81 /O, handsomely printed on hand-made paper, with the Illusti aiiom 01 , 
India paper mounted {only 250 copies printed), price 10s Qd 

UNDER THE SUN: 

ESSAYS JUINLY WRITTEN IN HOT COUNTRIES 

A Now Edition, containing several Additional Essays, vith. an. Etclied Portrait 
of tlie Author by Bocouht, and 12 full page Engravings 

“ There are nearly four hundred pages between the covers of this volume, which means that 
they contain plenty of excellent reading —St Jatnes’s Qaztite. 


Uniform wdh the above, with Frontispiece and other Page Engravings 

DUTCH PICTURES, and PICTURES DONE 
WITH A QUILL. 

Tlie GropTiic remarks “ "We have received a sumptuous new edition of Mr G A Sala’E well- 
Tenown * Dutch Pictures ’ It is printed on rough paper, and is enriched with many admirable 
illustrations.’’ 

“ Mr Sala’s best work has in it something of Montaigne, a great deal of Charles Damh— made 
deeper and broader— and not a little of Lamb s model, the accompUshed and iiuaiut Sir Thomas 
Brown Theso ‘ Dutch Pictures and ‘ Pictures Done with a Quill should be placed along»ldc 
Oliver 'Wendell H olmes s Inlinltable budgets of friendlv gossip and Thackeray s ‘ Roundabout 
Papers ’ They display to perfection the quick eye, good taste, aud ready hand of the boni 
essayist — they are never tiresome ” — Daily TtUgrapU 

inTDER THE SUH, and DUTCH PICTURES AND PICTURES DONE 
WITH A QUILL arc also published in crown 8to, price 5s each 


Second Edition, in demy 8vo, cloth gilt, price 12s Gd 

A JOURNEY DUE SOUTH; 

TRAVELS IN SEARCH OF SUNSHINE, 

Il^CLtJDrNQ 

MARSEILLES, NICE, BASTIA, ATACCIO, GENOA, PISA, BOLOGNA, 
VENICE, ROME, NAPLES, POMPEII, Ac, 

ILLUSTRATED WITH 16 FULL PAGE ENGRAVINGS BY VARIOUS ARTISTS. 

“ In ‘ A Joumov duo South' Mr Sala is in hl« brightest and cheeriest mood, ready with quip, 
tind Jest, and anoedoto, brimful of allusion ever happy and paL’ — Saturday Review 


Eghth Edition, m crown 8co, 658 pages, attractively bound, price 3s Gd,, 
or gilt at the side and with gilt edges, 4*. 

PARIS HERSELF AGAIN. 

Br GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA 

WITH 360 CHARACTERISTIC ILLUSTRATIONS BY FRENCH ARTISTS. 

“ On BUbjecta like those in his present work, Sir Bala Is at his bofiL "— TancD 
“ This book is one of the most readable that has appeared for many a day Few 
know so much of old and modem Paris as Mr Bala.” — Truth, ‘ ~ i 

‘“Pans Herself Again’ is infinitely more amusing than mo«t noTel(i,J 
chatty and so unwearying as that of which Mr Sala is a master " — Xk* 


1 
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VIZETELLY &. CO.’S ONE-VOLUIVIE NOVELS. 

cnnAPmc issvt: 

“The idea of puWialilng clicnp one \olumo noMla Is n „ood one, and ve wish Hio scries c\(ri 
Buccoas — batnnta’j Jlrvlew . . - 

28 6d each 

TIFTIl F.DIT10ir 

THE IRONMASTER; OR, LOVE AND PRIDE. 

Br GEORGES OHNET 

TRANSLATED 'WITHOUT ABRIDGMENT FROM THE 14CTn >nENCH EDITION 

“ This sTork, tho greatest literary succcas in any langua o of recent times, lias alreadv 
yielded Its anthor upwards of £12 OOn 


THIRD bDITWtr 

NOMA ROUMESTAN , OR, JOY ABROAD AND 
GRIEF AT HOME. 


Bv ALPHONSE DAUDET 

TRANSLATED B\ Mns J G LAIARD 

" 'Numa Homnestnn ’ is a masterpiece , it is really a perfect work , it Los no fault, no weak 
ness. It is a oompaet and hnrmouloiis whole ” — Mn IIenks Jaaits. 


SECOND EDITION 

THE CORSARS; OR, LOVE AND LUCRE. 

By JOHN HILL, Author of “ Thl Waters of AIaraji,” “Sallt, ’ Ac 

produced a strong and lively nos cl, full of story, clia 
An a ™’U'd®r, gold mines, exeursions, and alarms Tho hook is so rich in promlso 
fiadirdau R aS, ™ »omo day from itr Hill a romance w hlch win every \ ote ’ — 


38 6d. each 

SIXTH EDITION, CARFFULLl REVISTD, AND D ITH A SPECIAL PREFACE 


A MUMMER’S Y/IFE. a Realistic myel. 

Byr GEORGE MOORE, Author of “A AIodern Lover ” 

a voiyV«^l*8tu^y - — owTont English fiction Tho woman’s ohnraotpr is 


*'Cgart3cd'(iB™^rcpr^ntrtW^^ P^onUtlon and real lltomry aklll, may bo 

attracted to ItselFa good deal of not^rietf AsjStor ” ^ 

conspicimns'wcc^*oTlUldad^-!?OTSp^*' “ position among English novels It is a 


. . THIRD EDITION I 

COUNTESS SARAH.' 

Bi GEORGES OHNET, Ahthor of “The Lrosmabthp ” / 

"WITHOUT ABRIDGilENT, TROai: THE IIStu FRENCH EDITION 
^Ffilte/ialt Rtttta some very powerful situations and flrst-rato ohameter studlei” — 

Socidy ^tvrosting plot is added a number of strongly-marked and dovcrly drawn oharaetcrs " 
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VIZETELLY’S ONE-VOLUME NOVELS-co)!?e««f(? 

TKim EDITION 

MR. BUTLER’S WARD. 

By MABEL ROBIJTSOJT 

“A oliarming boot, poetically conceived, and worked out with tenderness and Insight ’ — 
AUiencmm 

“ The heroine is a very happy conception, a beautiful creation whose affecting history is 
treated with much delicacy, sympathy, and command of all that is touching ” — lUuslrated Ntwt 

“All the oharactere are new to fiction, and the author is to be congratulated on having made 
so full and original a haul out of the supposed to be exhausted waters of modem sooietv 
— Oruphic 


THE THREATENING EYE. 

By E E knight, Apthoii oh “ A ChuisE ix the Faecok ” 

‘ ‘ There is a good deal of power about this romance ’ — Oraphic 

“ One of those boohs that once begun is sure to bo road through with avidity " — Socielp 
Full of extraordinary pow er and originality The story is one of quite exceptional force and 
impressiveness — Mancheetcr Amminer 


The Book that made JI Ohuot a reputation, and was crow ned by the French Academy 

SECOND EDITION 

PRINCE SERGE PANINE. 

By GEORGES OHNET Authop of “The lEohiiASTEP ” 
Translated, iviTnobT abridgment, from the iiota french edition 

“This excellent version Is sure to moot with large success on our side of tho Channel .” — Xmflon 
Fiparo 


THE FORKED TONGUE. 

By E LANGSTAEF DE HAVILLAND, M A , AhTuor of “ E\'SL.VYtD,” Ac 

“In manj respects tho story is a romarkablo one Its men and women arc drawn with power 
and without pltj , their follies aud their vlcos aro pahited iii uumtstukablo colours, and with 
a skill that fascinates — 'kickIji 

do llavllland writes vigorously, and his tory Is fiiU of incident and action ,’ — PictonsI 


BETWEEN MIDNIGHT AND DAWN. 

By INA L CASSILIS, Atjtjioii of “Society’s Queen,” Ao 
“ An ingenious plot, cleveriy handled ” — ^thenwum 
Cmi interest begins with the first page, and is ably sustained to tho conclusion." — Edinhtirgh 

i,ECOND EDITION 

A MODERN LOVER. 

By GEORGE MOORE, Authob of “A Mummek’s 'Wife.” 

“ Mr Mooro has a real power of drawing character, and some of his descriptlTO scenes arc 
capital "~ht Jumafs Ga:cUt: 

“ It would bo difficult to praiao too highly tho strength, truth, delicacy, and pathos of the 
incident of Gwynnio Uoyd and tho admirable treatment of tho great saentteo she makes The 
incident la depleted with skill and beauty — Spectator 

ROLAND; OR lT{E~mlAf ION OF A SIN; 

By ary ECTLA3Y. 


_r tr - 



j " ^ ’ wild Ath6uau ~ ' 

^toiind ionM. paper, price. 5s , or Imndsomcly 

A« -n, ^ ^ way /or a present, 6s 

TRP TRnMlV/r A^C^in^ ^ Olinet’s Celebrated Novel 

^^cLi?°BiSTER; OR. LOVE AND PRIDE. 

^ — AT 4TV FllEhOH AutISTS, PB1^TED 

A1 ATE FROM THE Te\T 








VIZETELLY Sr- C 0 \^ NEW BOOKS Sr- NEW EDITIONS 15 

PRINCE ZILAH. 

By JULES CLAEETIE 

Tramlated from the Kith French edition 

"31 Jules ClnreHo boa of late taken a conspicuous place as a novelist in France " — Tvnes 

In post 8to, cloth gilt, price 3s M 

NO ROSE WITHOUT A THORN, 

AND OTHER TALES 

By F C BTJRNAND, H SAVILE CLARKE, R E FRANCILLON, Ac 

niusiratcd loiih numcrons Page and other Engraninqs from Designs tj/R. Caldecott, 
Linley SAiinoDRXE, M E Edeards, F Dadd, tfe 

"There is mucli that is original and clover in these ‘ Society’ tales ’ —Athenctum 
“ Jiany of the stories are nt the greatest merit. — Daily Ttltgraph. 



" By the aid of the chimney with the register up Mrs Lupscombes curiosity was, to a 
certain extent, gratified "—Page 19 


In post Svo, doth gilt, price 3s Qd 

THE DOVE’S NEST, 

AND OTHER TALES 

By JOSEPH HATTON, RICHARD JEFFERIES, H SAVILE CLARKE, Ac. 

niustraied with numerous Page and other Engravings from designs hj 

R. Caldecott, Charles Keene, AC E Edwards, Adelaide Clanton, &c- 

strongly advise the reader to begin with ' How one ghost was laid/ and tj follow 
with Jack s wifo, with whom by thd way he cannot fall to fall in lore " — ZyV 


i6 VIZETELLY CO^S NEW BOOKS NEW EDITION^ 


ZOLA’S POWERFUL REALISTIC NOVELS. 

T^A^SLA.TED WITHOUT ABKlDGMrVT 
Illustuated wini Paof ENcnwisos by Fj fnch Aitist-'. 

Ill croicn Sro, price 6s cadi 


Mr HENEY JAMES on ZOLA’S NOVELS 
,, 1 ' ^ novelist with a system, a passlunato conviction, a RTtsit plan — Incontostahlo attribntes 
M^la— is not now to bo easily found in England or the United States, where the story teller 
art Is almost oxcluslvolv fcniininn la Tnntni^rtn H.»v,anHa 


^ . . : " Auuiiti iti uF luo uiiiLca ouiicB, wncrc mo Htory icuv* 

Is Tnntnly m tbo h'lnris of timid (oven whon vcryaccompllsbe 
" 3rol> restricted, and who arc not conspicuous f 

t.. _» A IJ -t 


^mon, whoso arauaintanoo with life is sovorolj restrieted, and who are not conspicuous fi 
novel, moreovor, among ourselves is almost always addressed to your 
unmarried Indies, or at least nlwa™ nssumno tl>nn> f,> iw, n 


jVji “u'ui, iliureover, among ourselves is almost always addressed to your 
unmarried ladles or aUoast alwaj-s assumes them to bo a lart,o rsirt of the novelist s public. 

’ j o rroneh story toller, appears of coui-sc, a damnablo restriction, and Jf. Zo 
V GOClinO to UlIvG /lit mto urrs*>1. *vM.4rv.. 


toller, appears of coui-sc, a damnablo restriction, and JL Zo 
Halt n . any work produced under such unnatural condltlor 

that deal* nni unmatiriod ladies, and bow can a novel bo wortli anytbli 

our EncUah i^c^m objections iiro perfectly valid, and it may bo said th 

when the nnilS*i<f ** thing for virgins and boys and a bad thing for tho novel Itso 

NANA; 

From the \Tilh French Edition, 


THE “ASSOMMOIR;” 

(Tho Prelude to “NAbA ”) 

From the 97tk French Editmi] 

PIPING HOT! 

(“POT-BOUILLE •■) 

From the C3rrf French Edition, 

GERMINAL; OR, MASTER AND MAN. 

From the Ylth French Edition 

THE RUSH FOR THE SPOIL (LA CURED. 

From the Zlth French Edition, 


THE LADIES’ PARADISE. 

The Sequel to “PlPijs^G HOT!” 

^ From the 5Qth French Edition ' 

VI.; aw. Woe.. ® ^ E R'AOT I N. 

iB aie published without niustratlona, prioo 6s each. 

HIS masterpiece? 

' « Porfra. o, „ EAIILE ^OT A re 

ZOLA, Etched hy Bocoukt, , 
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^ ZOLA'S ' REALfSTlC ' NOVELS —continued 
The folloxnng Volumes will be published bcticccn 'April and June, ISSS*^ 

^OW JOLLY LIFE IS! 

Trom the 44/7( French Edition 

abb£ mouret’s transgression.' 

I 

From the 31s/ French Edition 

A LOVE IDYLL. 

Frfim the 52ndFicnch Edition, 

THE FORTUNE OF THE ROUGONS. 

Frbm the 2ith Ficnch Elilton^ 

New Ulusfcpated Edltlen, in l&rge octavo, of 

M ^MILE ZOLA’S CELEBRATED REALISTIC NOVELS 

Each Volume contmns about 100 Engi avingi>, half of which arc page-size. 

The ICC IS 7 s 6rf 7)0 volume 

1 NANA 2 THE ASSOMMOIR 3 PIPING HOT. 

The Dkiigns aue bv BELLENGER, BERTALL, CLAIRIN, A2mE]*: GILL- 
ICAUFFlilANJS’', LELOIR, YIERGE, Ac. 

THE BOULEVARD NOVELS. 

Pictures of Pans Morals and Manners 
In small 8io^ atti aelively bound, price 2s each 

NANA’S DAUGHTER. 

By ALFRED SIRVEE' and HENRI LEVERDIER 
' From the S5/A French Edition 

THE YOUNG GUARD. 

[By Y’-AST-RICOHAED. 

Ftom the 15th French Edition 

THE WOMAN OF FIRE. 

By ADOLPHE BELOT 

From the ZQth French Edition [During May 

ODETTE’S MARRIAGE ' 

By ALPHONSE DELPIT. 

From the 22nd French Edition 


[Dunng May 
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In crown 8vo, price Gs , ilic Third and Completely Jleviscd Edition of 

THE STORY OF THE DIAMOND NECKLACE. 

By HEKRY YIZETELLY 

AcTHon OF “BEnus Under Tnn New Ejiiinn,” “ Paris i« PrniL," ic- 

Elustratcd with an Emet Eejircscntalion of the Diamond Necklace ,from a coiitcmporary 
Drawing, and a Portrait of the Countess dc la Motte, engraved on Steel 

“Hod the most during of our sonsuttonnl nosolistA put forth tho prcsontphiin unrnrolBhod 
statement of facts os a work of fiction, it would ha\o been denounced as so vlotabnc an 
probabiUtlos as to bo a posltlro Insult to tho common aonsi. of tho reader 1 ot strange, storing, 
mcomprehonslblo as is the narrative which tho authm has hero evolved, every word of it is true 
— Notes and Querits 


In small 8to, price 3s 6d 

CAROLINE BAUER AND THE COBURGS. 

EROJI THE GERSUN, 

Illustrated witli Two carefully engraved Portraits of Caroline Bauer 

Caroline Bauor s name became In a mysterious and almost tragio manner connoclod witb 
those of two men highly esteemed and w oU remembered in England — Prince licoiiold of Coburg, 
and his nephew, Prince Albert s trusty frioud and advisor Baiam Stockmar ’ — The Times 

“ People who offended Caroline Bailor aro gibbeted in ono of tho most fascinating books that 
has appeared for a long time — Panity Fair 


In largo crown &vo handsomely pi intcd and hound, 2 >r tee Bs. Cd 

THE AMUSING 

ADVENTURES OF GUZMAN OF ALFARAQUE. 

A SpAMsn Novel Translvtij) b\ EDWARD LOWDELTi. 
ILLUSTRATED WITH HIOHLY-FINISHED ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL FROM DESIGNS BY STAHL 
‘The wit, vivocity and variety of this mastorploco cannot bo over estimated " — J/omfnp Fast 


In post 8i/0, price 2s Od 

THE CHILDISHNESS AND BRUTALITY OF 

THE TIME: 

By HARGRAYE JENNINGS, Author of ‘'Tho Rosicrucmns, ’’ Ac 
•• Mr Jennings has a knack of writing in good, racy, tronolmnt stylo ' —Daili/ Neirs 

In crown 8vo, price 3s 6rf 

IN STRANGE COMPANY. 

By JAMES GREENWOOD (the "Amateur Cnsunl”) 

ILLUSTRATED WITH A PORTRAIT OF THE AUTHOR, ENGRAVED On' 8TEEU 
In crown 8ro, attractively bound, price 2s Gd \ 

THE RED CROSS, and OTHER STORIES 

By ldigl / 

goodraSSf“Xista%biwritog*.^^^^^^^ are admimble, and /uorciBff 
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In paper coia, Is , o; tn paichment binding, gilt on side, 2s 6d. 

JO^MIRABLY SUITED FOB PBIVATE EEPBESENTATION 

THE PASSER-BY: 

A CojtTDY IN One Act 

Bt FRANCOIS COPPEE, of tlie French Academy. 
Tbanslated by Luigi, Author of “The Bed Cross,” Ac 
“ A tnmslation exceedingly well done " — nhxithaU Revina 

NEW SATIRICAL POEM, BY A WELL-KNOW POET. 

In crown &vo, pnee Is 

LUCIFER IN LONDON, 

AND HIS REFLECTIONS ON LIFE, MANNERS, AND THE PROSProrS OF SOCIETY 

"ShowB a good deal of observation, and reflects tbo spirit of the ago in making Lucifer 
intcllcctuallj curious and casilj bored ' — Pall Mall tiazitU 
“Decidedly wittj and onginal.''— Sicjufov lime* 


In paper cotci, Is , or cloth gill, 2s 6rf 

PATTER POEMS, 

Humorols and Srrious, for Readings and Recitations. 
By WALTER PARKE 


TV ith Ilhistrations hg J Lcilcli 


“ 'Fatter Poems ' include many sparkling 
sure of the approval of tbo audience Wo 
bopo Jlr Porko will cotitlnuo to produce 
humours ns delightful as ‘The li\ouderIul 
What 8 his name, and tbo pleasant and tiuth 
fnl sketch of ‘ The Demon Tragedian ' ' — 
Salxirday Rcriw 


Inpapci coici. Is, or cloth gilt, 2s 6cJ 

THE COMIC GOLDEN 
LEGEND. 

By WALTER PARKE 

IFirir ILI USTRATIONS SY J LRITCH 

'The stories are told in bright and luminous 
Torses in which a'l-o dexterously wrought 
parodies of a good many present and some 
jiast poets ” —Swtsman 

Umform imih the above 

Songs of Singularity 

By WALTER PARKE 

ILLUSTRATED WITH 00 EKaRAVJEGS 
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In large Svo, ICO page'f and 130 Engraringt, gn tec 1 t 

GORDON AND THE MAHDI. 

An Illustrated Narrative of the Soudan War. 

■“This -wonderfully good slillUng’a -wortb alioiild command a -wldo nalo — JUiirIraIrrJ Aei'’! 

In One Volume, laigi imperial 8ro, ju uc ui , oi siiiglt. iiumliri i ju ice Od each, 

THE SOCIAL ZOO; 

SATinicvL, Socrvi, and Humoroas Ski Tcni s hi Tin Bi.sx AViiiTri^ 
Copiously niush a(ed in many Slyhs hy icill Ewirn ^hlists 

OTIR GILDED YOUTH B} E C Grr\T m r JImiuat 

ISriCE GIRLS Bj R Moi ntfm y .IrnisoN 

XOBLE LORDS Bj E C Gnrw n iv-Mui ray 

TLIRTS By E C GrrsviLLt-IMunr va 

OUR SILVERED YOUTH Bj E C Grtna mr-Mi.ni vt 

AIIL ITARY ^l EH AS THEY WERE Bj E Dane Ffktov 

VizeteUy’s Sixpenny Senes of Amusin^'and Entertaining Book 

T}i picluTC coxcTf icith ‘nicoii/ 

MATRIMONY BY ADVERTISEMENT; 

And OniFri ADA'EKnriiEi, op a Jourkalist 

By CHARLES G PAYNE 

on a MmlbouRc ns an ‘'ATnatcnr Jlnmac." ai 

ATifc tbroimli the nfrenev of tlm ^1^+’ ^lo dotnih of a iiretcndcd search for 

ongu the agency of the ilatnmomnl Journals, and other amusing article 

Uniform icilJi tU above, and hy Vic same Author, profusely illustratal 

VOTE FOR POTTLEBECK! 

The Story of a Politician' ik Love. 

CtCILE'S FORTUNE a, f to boisgobey . 

“E aeaecok 

™f Irvvf 

THF eoisgobey 

TAPT™ diamond Br IV M THAOKEEAV 

Bv p A DE A™oIf UNLUCKY TREASURE 

YOUNG WIDOWS Bv e c gbevtille mueeay 

Other VolAunes are in Preparation 
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In small post 8w), omamcnial scarlet covers, Is each 

THE GABORIAU AND DU BOISGOBEY 
SENSATIONAL NOVELS. 


“ At friend, liow inanj and many a wlillo 
Tlioy’vo niade the slow time fleetly flow. 

And solaced pain and charmed exile, 

Boiboodey and Gaboria.d ' 

SalXade of Jtailicay Noiels in “ Lovgman s Magazine." 

IN PERIL OF HIS LIFE 

“ A story of thrilling Interest, and admirably translated ." — Sundag Times 
' Hardly ever has a more Incemoua circumstantial case been imngliled than that which 

a ' ; the hero in peril of his life, and the manner m which the proof of his innocence Is 
ly brought about is scarcely leas skilful ,'' — HhistToted Sporting and Dramatic JSeics 

THE LEROUGE CASE 

“ M Gnboriau la a skilful and brilliant writer, capable of so diverting the attention and 
Interest of his readers that not one word or line in his book will be skippod or read care- 
lessly ” — Dampsliirt Ailverluer 

OTHER PEOPLE’S MONEY 

“ 'The Interest Is kept up throughout, and the story is told graphically and with a goo 
deal of ark' — London Digaro 

LECOQ THE DETECTIVE TwoVois 

“In the art of forging a tangled chain of compile ited incidents involved and inex- 
plicable until the lost link is reached and the whole made clear, Mr \\ ilkie Collins is 
equalled. If not excelled, by M Gaboriau '' — Bi ighton Herald. 

THE GILDED CLIQUE 

“Full of incident, and Instinct with life and action Altogether this h, a most 
fascinating book.' — Hampshire Advertiser 

THE MYSTERY OF ORCIVAl 

“ The Author keeps the interest of the reader at fever heat, and bi a succession of 
unexpected turns and Incidents, the drama Is ultimately worked out to a vorv pUa 
sant result The ability displayed is unquostionablc '—Siirpiclct Independent 

DOSSIER NO 113. 

“ The plot is worked out with great skill, and from first to last the leader s interest is 
never allowed to flag — Dumbarton Berald 

THE LITTLE OLD MAH OF BATIGNOLLES 
THE SLAVES OF PARIS TtroVob 

“6ens.ationa1, full of interest, clovcriy conceived, and wrought out with consummato 
skill.” — Os^ford and Cambridge Journal 

THE CATASTROPHE Two Vols 

“Aplot vigorously and skUfully constructed, leading through a scries of surpnrinc 
dramatic tce^ and tWUlng mystcrios, and culminating in a sudden and complrio 
exposure of crime and triumph of innocence * The ttitastrophi. docs ample credit t*> 
M Gabomu 8 roputaiiou as a novelist of vast resoun-o iu incident and of wonderful 
Ingenuity in constructing and unruvolhng tbrUHng mystorlcs —Abti dun JaumaL 
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INTRIGUES OF A POISONER. 

“ Xho wonderful Sensational Kovels of bniilo Gabonan " — Globe 


THE COUNT’S MILLIONS T«o Yds 

“To those who love the mysterious and tho sensational, Galioriau’s stories arc Irre- 
sistibly fascinating Ills man clloualr clover pages hold tho mirror up to nature with 
absolute fidelity , and tho interest with which ho contrives to invest his characters proves 
that c-vaggeration is unnccossavi to a master — Sociclo 

THE OLD AGE OF LECOQ, THE DETECTIVE. TwoVols. 

“ The romances of Gaborlau and Du Bolsgoboy picture tho marvellous Locoq and other 
wonders of Bhrov.dnoss, who piece together the olnbomto details of tho most complicated 
orlmea, ns Professor Owen with tho smallest bone us a foundation could reconstruct the 
most o-ctraordinnry anlinals ' — Standard 

IN THE SERPENTS’ COILS 

‘ Tills Is a most ploturoaquo, dramatic, and powerful sensational novel. Its Interest 
never flags Its terrific excitement contimics to tho end. The reader is kept spell 
bound '—Oldham ChnnHe 


THE DAY OF RECKONING. T\to Yds 

' Dolsgoboy gives us no tiresome descriptions or laboured analyses of character , 

under hla fnello pen plots full ol Incident are quickly opened and unwound Ho docs 
not stop to moralise , alt his art conslsta In creating intricacies which shall keep tho 
reader 8 ourioalty on tho stretch, and offer a full hLOiie to his own really wonderful 
ingenuity for unravelling ' —Timei 


the severed hand 

“ intricacy and cleverly managed surprises "—Uteniry TTorH 

with ari^5 --Ilrtjiol'jlf^™]/ ^ entangled and thnlllng plot will welcome this novel 

BERTHA’S SECRET 

for* effocUvo romance 1\ c need not say how the story ends, 
the skilful ® 1’,'®^® 1“ n »J»vol which doi^ndslfor all Its interest on 

RIGHTFUL HEIR 

«d.^aS - XoU;;raCil^nr^^« 
THE CRIME OF THE OPERA HOUSE Two Yds. 

thoronftU close tho book * 

function of the atorv teller liv counxjjo to fulfil the tTOO 

Journal «ory teller, by makiDg ronoctlon Rubordluato to aotiou* 


D^chj piMished Volumes 

THE MATAPAN AFFAIR 
A FIGHT FOR A FORTUNE 

THE GOLDEN PIG , OE, THE IDOL OF MODERN PARIS 2 Yo 

ITITTT8 rr.-,-. I'O H folloWsd IXU 

THE THUMB STROKE 
THE CORAL PIN. Ttvo Yds. 
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In dcniblc volumes, loimd m scarlet cloth, price 2s bef each 

NEW EDITIONS OF THE 

GABORIAU AND DU BOISGOBEY 
SENSATIONAL NOVELS. 

NO IF READY 

1- THE WYSTE'Srs; OF OECIVAL, AIVD THE GIEEED CLIGTTE 

2 - THE LEROtTGE CASE , AN D OTHER REOFLE’S RCONBT 

3 —LEGO a, THE BETECTIVE 4 —THE SLAVES OF PARIS 

6 -m PERIL OF HIS LIFE, AUD INTRIGHES OF A POISONER 
6 -DOSSIER NO 113, AND THE LITTLE OLD HAN OF BATI- 
GNOLLES 7 -THE COUNT’S MILLIONS 

8— THE OLD AGE OF LEOOQ, THE DETECTIVE 

9 - THE CATASTROPHE 10 —THE DAV OF RECKONING 

11 - THE SEVERED HAND, AND IN THE SERPENTS’ COILS 

12— BERTHA’S SECRET, AND WHO DIED LAST P 

13 - THE CRIME OF THE OPERA HODSE 

14— THE MATAPAN AFFAIR, AND A FIGHT FOR A FORTUNE. 

16— THE GOLDEN PIG, OR THE IDOL OF MODERN PARIS. 

16 —THE THUMB STROKE, AND THE NAMELESS MAN. 

17 - THE OORAL PIN 18 —HIS GREAT REVENGE 


In small Svo, ouiavxcnlal covers. Is each, in cloth. Is Gd 

VIZETELLY’S POPULAR FRENCH NOVELS. 

TRANSLATIONS OF THE BEST EXAAIPLES OF RECENT FRENCH 
FICTION OF AN UNOBJECTIONABLE CHARACTER 


“Ttiep arc hool^ (hat mat/ he setfely left lying about where the ladies of the family can pud them up 
and read them The interest they create is happily iiot of the vicious sort at all ’ 

SHEfTlClD lKDErnM)nST 


FROMONT THE YOUNGER & RISLER THE ELDER. By 

A. Dattdet 

• The senes starts \\oll ■niUi 31 Alphonse Biudot a raaslorpleco " — Athcnecum 

“ A terrible story, powerful after a sledge hammer fasbiou in some jrarls, imd won- 
derfully tender, touching, and patbotio In others, the extraordinary popularity whereof 
may bo Inferred from the fact that this English -voi-slon is 8.aid to bo ' tnmsiatcd from the 
fiftieth French edition ’ ” — Illustrated London f!eics 

SAMUEL BROHL AND PARTNER By Y Cherbdliee 

“ Those who hare read this smgular story In the original need not be reminded of tlint 
supremely dramutio study of the man who lived two lives at once, oven within hlra*clf 
The readers discovery of his double nature Is one of the most dovorly managed ^ sur- 
prises, and Samuel Brohls final dissolution of partnership with himself is arcmatkablo 
stroke of almost pathcUo comedy ’ — The Graphic. 

THE DRAMA OF THE RUE DE LA PAIX. By A Belot 

“ highly ingenious plot is developed in ‘The Drama of tho Duo de la Fnbc,’ in 
which a decidedly interesting and thrilling narrative Is told with great force and 
lAission, relieved by sprightlinoss and tenderness. •—Illustrated London Kcics 

MAUGARS JUNIOR By A Thetoiet 

One of tho most charming novelettes wo have read for a long time ’'—Literary TTorld. 
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WAYWARD DOSIA, & THE GENEROUS DIPLOMATIST. 

By Henhy GrfiMLLK. 

"Aft oplgrnrDEDfttlB n* nnylbins Lord Bciconurjcld has over ■written "—ilampsitr* 
Telegraph 

A NEW LEASE OF LIFE, & SAVING A DAUGHTER’S 

DOWRY By E About 

'“A Xew I.oftfto of Idfo ' is im absorbinj; story, the Interest of whioli in kept np to the 
vorv end " — Dublin V rem 13 'fm) 

■The story, ns a fllsht of hritUnnt and eccentric Irmgtnntlon, ift uneqxintled In Its 
peculiar wnj ’ — Tht Graptiie. 

COLOMBA, & CARMEN By P 

"The freshness and metne's of ' Colomha is quite checrinR nftor the stereotyped three- 
\oIuino novels with which our clrculatlnj; Uhnticn are cramnicd //(dl/nx rimes 

“‘Cnmicn’ will ho welcotucd by the lovers of the sprightlv and tuneful opera the 
heroine of which Jlinnlo Haul luado bo popular His a bright and vlvaclounfttory if/e 

A WOMAN’S DIARY, & THE LITTLE COUNTESS By 

0 rruriLET 

" In wrought out with mafttcrly ft 111 and affords reading, which ahhnugh of a Bllghtly 
Bousntlonal hind, cannot bo bald to Ixj hurtful either monhilly or morallj ’ — Dur'l-oHint 
Herald 

BLUE-EYED META HOLDENIS, & A STROKE OF DIPLO- 

MACY By V CmuBUhiw 

“ * Bluo-evod 'Meta Holdenis is a delightful tale " — Cltdl Service Gavette 

‘“A Stroke of Diplomacy fa a bright vlvnoious story pleasantly told JJnmpihUe 
AdvenUer 

THE GODSON OF A MARQUIS By A TnEnniET 

"The rustic personages, tho rural scenery and life In the forest country of Artronno, 
are painted with tho hand of a roaster From the hoginning to tho close tho Interest 
of tlio story never flags ' — Lifi, 

THE TOWER OF PERCEMONT & MARIANNE. By Geobge 

S\hD 

" George Sand has a groat name, and the ' Tower of Porcemont ’ Is not unworthy 
of It Illusti'oted London News 

THE LOW-BORN LOVER’S REVENGE ByY CnERBuuEE 

“ ' The Low horn Lover 8 Revongo ’ is ono of Jl Cherbulier s many orquisltflv written 
productions Iho Btudles of human nature under various Influences oftpeoially in the 
cases of tho imhanipy heroine and her low horn lo-vor, nro wonderfully ofIecU\o.’’ — JTfvs- 
tmted Ijmdrni News. 

THE NOTARY’S NOSE, AND OTHER AMUSING STORIES 

By E About ' 

" Crisp and bright, full of movement and Interest .” — Drighlon neredd. 

DOCTOR CLAUDE , OR, LOVE RENDERED DESPERATE 

By H ILalot Two yoIs 

"■Wo have to appeal to our very first flight of novollstB to find anything so artiatfo hi 
English romance os those hooks ' — Dublin- Evening Malt , 

THE THREE RED KNIGHTS, OR, THE BROTHERS 

TENGEANCE. By P FEval ’ ’ 

"The ono thing that strikes us In these stories Is tho marvollous dramatic skill of thi 
■writers "—Sheffield Independent. 


nnADBi/Ra, acrev , S. co , jrivters, avniTEPriAiis, eonpos 






